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PART II. VO IL. IV. 


C HAP. XXXIV. 


Containing ways and means for diſinchanting the os 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, being one of the ma famous a 


ventures in the whole book, 
5 therefore to improve their ſport, by carrying on 
ſome pleaſant deſign, that might bear the ap- 

pearance of an adventure, they took the hint from Don 
Quixote's account of Monteſinos's cave, as a ſubject 
from which they might raiſe an extraordinary entertain- 
ment: the rather, ſince to the ducheſs's amazement, 
Sancho's ſimplicity was ſo great, as to believe that Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo was really inchanted, though he him- 


H E duke and ducheſs were extremely diverted 
with the humours of their gueſts : reſolving 


{elf had been the firſt contriver of the ſtory, and her only 


inchanter. 
Vor, IV, B. Accords 


+ 
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2 The life and atchievements 

| Accordingly, having given directions to their ſervants 
that nothing might be wanting, and propes'd a day for 
hunting the wild boar, in five or fix days they were ready 
to ſet out, with a train of huntſmen and other atten. 
dants not unbecoming the greateſt printe, They preſent- 
ed Don Quixote with a hunting-ſuit, but he refus'd it, 
alledging it ſuperfluous, ſince he was in a ſhort time to 
return to the hard exerciſe of arms, and could carry no 
ſumpters or wardrobes along with him: but Sancho rea- 
dily accepted one of fine green cloth, with deſign to fell #® . 
it the firſt opportunity, : 4 

The day prefix*d being come, Don Quixote arm'd, 
and Sancho equipp'd himſelf in his new ſuit, and mount- 
ing his aſs, which he would not quit for a good horſe that 
was offer'd him, he crowded in among the train of ſportſ- 
men. The ducheſs alſo in a dreſs both odd and gay, 
made one of the company. The knight, who was cour- 
teſy itſelf,” very gallantly would needs hold the reins of 
her palfrey, though the duke ſeem'd very unwilling to 
Jet him. In ſhort, they came to the ſcene of their ſport, 
Which was in a word between two very high mountains, 
where alighting, end taking their feveral ſtands, the 
ducheſs with a pointed javelin in her hand, attended by 
the duke and Don Quixote, took her ſtand in a place 
where they knew the boars were uſed to paſs through. 
The hunters pul cd themſelves in ſeveral lanes and paths 
as they moſt conveniently could: but as for Sancho, he 
choſe to ſtay behind 'em all with his Dapple, whom he 
would by no means leave a moment, for fea; the poor 
creature ſhould meet with ſome ſad accident. 

And now the chace began with *ull cry, the dogs 
open d, the horns founded, and the huntſmen holloo'd 
in ſo loud a conſort, that there was no hearing one ano- 
ther. Soon aſter, a hideous boar, of a monſtrous fize, 
came on, gnaſhing his teeth and tuſks, and ſoaming at 
the mouth; and being baited hard by the dogs, and fol- 
Jow'd cloſe by the huntſmen, made furiouſly towards the 
paſs which Don Quixote had taken, Whereupon the 
Knight graſping his ſhield, and drawing his fword, mov'd 
forward to reccive the raging beaft, 'The duke _ 
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of the renown'd Don QUIxoTE. 2 


—— him with a boar-ſpcar, and the ducheſs would have been 
f foremoſt, had not the duke prevented her, Sancho alone, 
| ſeeing the furious animal, refolv'd to ſhift for one, and 
| leaving Dapple, away he ſcudded as faſt as his legs would 
* carry him towards an high oak, to the top of which he 
£7 endeavour'd to clamber: but as he waz-getting up, one 

of the boughs unluckily broke, and down he was tumb- 
ling, when a ſnag or ſtump of another bough caught 
hold of bis new coat, and ſtopp'd his fall, ſlinging him in 
the air by the middle, ſo that he could neither get up 


nor down, His fine green coat was torn, and he fancy d 
every moment the wild boar was running that way with 
foaming chaps and dreadful tuſks to tear him to pieces z 
which ſo difturb'd him, that he roar'd and bellow'd for 
help n beaſt had been devouring him in 
earneſt, | 
At laſt the tuſky boar was laid at his length with 
number of pointed ſpears fix d in him; and Don 
ubcgte being alarm'd by Sancho's noiſe, which he 
d diſtingutſh eaſily, look'd about, and diſcover'd 
im ſwinging in the tree with his head downwards, 
and cloſe by him poor Dapple, who like a true friend 
never forſook him in his adverſity z for Cid Ha- 
met obſerves, that they were ſuch true and inſeparable 
friends, that Sancho was ſeldom ſeen without Dapple, or 
Dapple without Sancho, . Don 5 went and took 
down his ſquire, Who, as ſoon as he was at liberty, be- 
gan to examine the damage his fine hunting - ſuit had re- 
ceiv'd, which griey'd him to the foul; for he priz'd it 
38 much as if it had made him heir to an eſtate. 
Mean While the boar being laid acroſs a large mule, 
and coyer'd with branches of roſemary and myrtle, was 
carry'd in triumph by the victorious huntſmen to a large 
Held-tent, pitch d in the middle of the wood, where an 
excellent entertainment was provided ſuitable to the 
magnificence of the founder 
Sancho drew near the ducheſs, and ſhewing her his 
torn coat, Had we been hunting the hare now, or catch- 
ing of ſparrows, quoth he, my coat might have ſlept in 


Bz 


2 whole ſkin, For my part, I wonder what pleaſure 
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ſineſs, that he ſhould be rambling about the woods for 


4s Dye liſe and atchievements 
there can be in beating the buſhes for a beaſt, which if it 
does but come at you, will run it's plaguy tuſhes in your 


guts, and be the death of you : I han't forgot an old ſong 
to this purpoſe ; 


May fate of Fabila be thine, 
And make thee food for bears or ſwine, 


That Fabila, ſaid Don Quixote, was a king of the 
Goths, who going a hunting once, was devoured by a 
bear. That's it I ſay, quoth Sancho; and therefore why 
ſhould kings and other great folks run themſelves into 
into harrf''s way, when they may have ſport enough 
WI it: mercy on me! what pleaſure can you find, 
any of you all, in killing a poor beaſt that never meant 
any harm! You are miſtaken, Sancho, ſaid the duke, 
hunting wild beaſts is the moſt proper exerciſe for knights 
and princes; for in the chace of a ſtout noble beaſt, may 
be repreſented the whole art of war, ſtratagems, policy 
and ambuſcades, with all other devices uſually practiſed 
to overcome an enemy with ſafety, Here we are ex- 


ros d to the extremities of heat and cold; eaſe and lazi- 


neſs can have no room in this diverſion: by this we are 
inur d to toil and hardſhip, our limbs are ſtrengthen'd, 
our joints made ſupple, and our whole body hale and 
active: in ſhort, it is an exerciſe that may be beneficial 
to many, and can be prejudicial to none; and the moſt 
enticing property is it's rarity, being plac'd above the 
reach of the vulgar, who may indeed enjoy the diverſion 
of other ſorts of game, but not this nobler kind, nor that 
of hawking, a ſport alſo reſerv'd for kings and perſons of 
quality, 'Therefore, Sancho, let me adviſe you to alter 
your opinion, againſt you become a governor ; for then 
you'll find the great advantage of theſe ſports and diver- 
Hons. You're out, far wide, Sir, quoth Sancho, twere 
better that a governor had his legs broken, and be Jaid 
up at home, than to be gadding abroad at this rate, 
*T would be a pretty buſineſs, forſooth, when poor people 
come weary and tir'd to wait on the governor about bu- 
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of the renown'd Don QUixoTE, 3 


his pleaſure ! There would be a ſweet government truly! 
Good faith, Sir, I think theſe ſports and paſtimes are 
fitter for thoſe that have nothing to do than for gover- 
nors, No, I intend my recreation ſhall he a game at 
whiſk at Chriſtmas, and nine-pins on Sundays and holi- 
days; but for your hunting, as you call it, it goes migh- 
tily againſt my calling and conſcience, I wiſh with all 
my heart, ſaid the duke, that you prove as good as you 
promiſe ; but ſaying and doing are different things. Well, 
well, quoth Sancho, be it how it will, I ſay that an ho- 
neſt man's word is as good as his bond. Heaven's help 
is better than early riſing, *Tis the belly makes the 
feet amble, and not the feet the belly, My meaning is, 
that with heayen's help, and my honeſt endeavours, I 
ſhall govern better than any goſhawk. Do but put your 
finger in my mouth, and try if I can't bite, A curſe on 
thee, and thy impertinent proverbs, ſaid Don Quixote: 
ſhall I never get thee to talk ſenſe without a ftring of that 
diſagreeable ſtuff ? I beſeech your Graces, do not coun- 
tenance this eternal dunce, or he will teaze your yery 
fouls with a thouſand unſeaſonable and inſignificant old 
ſaws, for which I wiſh his mouth ſtitch'd up, and my- 
ſelf a miſchief, if I hear him. Oh, Sir, ſaid the du- 
cheſs, Sancho's proverbs will always pleaſe for their ſen- 
tentious brevity, though they were as numerous as a 
printed collection; and I aſſure you, I reliſh em more 
than I would do others, that might be better, and more 
to the purpoſe, 4 
After this, and ſuch like diverting talk, they left the 
tent, and walk'd into the wood to ſee whether any game 
had fall'n into their nets, Now, while they were thug 
intent upon their ſport, the night drew on apace, and 
more cloudy and overcaſt than was uſual at that time of 
the year, which was about midſummer ; but it happen'd 
very critically for the better carrying on the intended 
contrivance, A little while after the cloſe of the even- 
ing, when it grew quite dark, in a moment the wood, 
ſeem' d all on fire, and blaz'd in every quarter. This 
Was attended by an alarming ſound of trumpets, and 


ether warlike inſtrumants, anſwering one another from 
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all fides, as if ſeveral parties of horſe had been haſtily 
marching through the wood : then preſently was heard a 
confus'd noiſe of Mooriſh cries, fach as are us'd in join- 
ing battle, which together with the rattling of the drums, 
the loud ſound of the trumpets, and other inſtruments of 
war, made ſuch a hideous and dreadful conſort in the air, 
that the duke was-amaz'd, the ducheſs aftoniſh'd, Don 
Quixote was ſurpriz'd, and Sancho ſhook like a leaf, 
and even thoſe that knew the occaſion of all this were 
aſfrighted, 

This conſternation caus'd a general filence, and by 
and by one riding poſt, equipp'd like a devil, paſs'd by 
the company, winding a huge hollow horn, that made a 
horrible hoarſe noiſe, Hark you, Poſt, ſaid the duke, 
whither ſo faſt? What are you? and what parties of 
ſoldiers are theſe that march acroſs the wood ? I am the 
devil, cry'd the poſt in a horrible tone, and go in queſt 
of Don Quixote de la Mancha; and thoſe that are coming 
this way, are fix bands of necromancers, that conduct 
the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, inchanted in a trium- 
Phant chariot. She is attended by that gallant French 
Knight, Monteſinos, who comes to give information how 
ſhe may be freed from inchantment. Wer't thou as 
much a devil, ſaid the duke, as thy horrid ſhape ſpeaks 
thee to be, thou wouldſt have known this knight here 
betore thee to be that Non Quixote de la Mancha whom 
thou ſeekeſt, Before heaven, and on my conſcience, 
repiy*d the devil, I never thought on't; for I have ſo 
many things in my head that it almoſt diſtracts me; I 
had quite and clean forgot my errand. Surely, quoth 
Sancho, this devil muſt be a very honeſt fellow, and a 
good Chriſtian ; for he ſwears as devoutly by heaven and 
his conſcience, as I ſhould do; and now I am apt to be- 
lieve there be ſome good people even in hell. At the 
fame time the devil, direQing himſelf to Don Quixote, 
without diſmcunting ; To thee, O knight of the lions, 
ery'd he, (and JI wiſh thee faſt in their claws) to thee 
am I ſent by the valiant but unfortunate Monteſinos, 
to bid thee atte d his coming in this very place, whither 
he brings one whom they call Dulcinea del Toboſo, | 
Order 
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F the renown'd Don QUIXOTE. 7 
order to give thee inſtructions touching her diſinchant- 
ment. Now I have deliver'd my meſſage, I muſt fly, 
and the devils that are like me be with thee, and 
angels guard the reſt, This ſaid, he winded his mon- 
ſtrous horn, and, without ſtaying for an anſwer, diſ- 
appear d. | 

This increas'd the general conſternation, but moſt of 
all ſurpriz'd Don Quixote and Sancho ; the latter, to find 
that, in ſpite of truth, they ſtill would have Dulcinea 
to be inchanted ; and the knight to think that the ad- 
ventures of Monteſinos's cave were turn'd to reality. 
While he ſtood pondering theſe things in his thoughts 
Well, Sir, ſaid the duke to him, what de you intend 
to do? will you ftay ? ſtay! cry'd Don Quixote, ſhall 
I not ? I will tay here, intrepid and couragious, though 
all the infernal powers inclos'd me round, So you may 
if you will, quoth Sancho, but if any more devils or 
A come hither, they ſhall as ſoon find me in Flanders 
as here, | 
Now the night grew darker and darker, and ſeveral 
Nooting lights were ſeen glancing up and down the wood, 
like metcors or glaring exhalations from the earth, 
Then was heard an horrid noiſe, like the creaking of 
the ungreas'd wheels of heavy waggons, from which 
piercing ungrateful ſound, bears and wolves themſelves 
are ſaid to fly. This odious jarring was preſently ſe- 
conded by a greater, which ſeem'd to be the dreadful 


.din and ſhocks of four ſeveral engagements in each quar- 


ter of the wood, with all the ſounds and hurry. of ſo 
many join'd battles. . On one fide were heard ſeveral 
peals of cannon ; on the other the diſcharging of nu- 
merous vollies of ſmall ſhot ; here the ſhouts of the 
engaging parties that ſeem'd to be near at hand; there 
cries of the Moors that ſeem'd at a great diſtance, In 
ſhort, the Arange confus'd intermixture of drums, 
trumpets, cornets, horns, the thund'ring of the cannon, 
the rattling of the ſmall ſhot, the creaking of the 
wheels, and the cries of the combatants, made the moſt 
diſmal noiſe imaginable, and try'd Don Quixote's courage 
to the uttermoſt, But poor Sancho was annihilated, _ 


8 The life and atchievements 


fell into a ſwoon upon the ducheſs's coats, who taking 
care of him, and ordering ſome water to be ſprinkled in 
his face, at laſt recover'd him, juſt as the foremoſt of 
the creaking carriages came up, drawn by four heavy 
oxen cover'd with mourning, and ing a large lighted 
torch upon each horn, On the top of cart or wag- 
gon was an exalted ſeat, on which ſate a venerable o 

man, with a beard as white as ſow, and ſo long that it 
reach*'d down to his girdle, He was clad in a long gown 
of black buckram, as were alſo two devils that drove 
the waggons, both ſo very monſtrous and ugly, that 
Sancho having ſeen *em once, was forc'd to ſhut his eyes, 
and would not venture upon a ſecond look. The cart, 
which was ſtuck full of lights within, being approach'd 


to the ſtanding, the reverend old man ſtood up, and cry d 


with a loud voice, I am the ſage Lirgander ; and the 
cart paſs'd on without one word more being fpoken, 
Then follow'd another cart with another grave old man, 
who making the cart ſtop at a convenient diſtance, roſe 
up from his high ſeat, and in as deep a tone as the firſt, 
cry'd, I am the ſage Alquif, 2 friend to Urganda 
the unknown ; and ſo went forward, He was ſuc- 
ceeded by a third cart, that mov'd in the ſame ſolemn 
pace, and bore a perſon not ſo ancient as the reſt, but a 
robuſt and ſturdy, ſour-look' d, ill-favour'd fellow, who 
roſe up from his throne like the reft, and with a more 
hollow and devil-like voice, cry'd out, I am Arche- 
laus the inchanter, the mortal enemy of Amadis de 
Gaul, and all his race; which ſaid, paſs'd by, 
like the other carts z which taking a ſhort turn, made a 
halt, and the grating noiſe of the wheels ceaſing, an ex- 
cellent conſort of ſweet muſick was heard, which migh- 
tily comforted poor Sancho, and paſſing with him for a 
good omen, my lady, (quoth he to the ducheſs, from 
whom he would not budge an inch) there can be no 
miſchief ſure where there's muſick, Very true, ſaid 
the ducheſs, eſpecially. when there is brightneſs and 
light. Ay, but there's. no light without fire, reply'd 
Sancho, and brightneſs comes moſt from flames; who 
knows but thoſe about us may burn us? bug _— 
da 
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take to be always a ſign of feaſting and merriment* 
* ſhall know preſently what this will come to, ſaid 


on Quixote; and he ſaid right, for you. will find it in 
the next chapter, | 


+$4$+$$+$++$$+$+44++ 
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Wherein is continu'd the information given to Don Quixote 


how to difinchant Dulcinea, with other wonderful 
paſſages, 


HEN, the pleaſant muſick drew near, there 
appear'd a ftately triumphant chariot, drawn 

by fix dun mules cover'd with white, upon each of 
which fat a penitent clad alſo in white, and holding a 
great lighted torch in his hand. The carriage was twice 
or thrice longer than any of the former, twelve other 
penitents being plac'd at the top and fides all in white, 
and bearing likewiſe each a lighted terch, which made 
a dazling and ſurpriſing appearance. There was a high 
throne erected at the further end, on which fat a nymph 
array'd in cloth of filver, with many golden ſpangles 
glittering all about her, which made her dreſs, though 
not rich, appear very glorious : her face was cover'd 
with tranſparet gauze, through the. flowing . folds of 
which might be deſcry'd a moſt beautiful face; and by 
the great light which the torches gave, it was eaſy to 
diſcern, that as ſhe was not leſs than ſeventeen years of 
age, neither could the be thought above twenty. Cloſe 
by her was a figure clad in a long gown like that of a 
magiſtrate, reaching down to it's feet, and it's head co- 
ver d with a black veil, When they came directly 
__ to the company, the ſhawms or hautboys that 
play'd before, immediately ceas'd, and the Spaniſh harps 
and lutes, that were in the chariot, did the like; then 
Ihe figure in the gown ſtood up, and opening it's gar- 
ments, 
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ments, and throwing away it's mourning veil, diſco- 
ver'd a bare and frightful ſkeleton, tha hap repreſented 
the deform'd figure of death; which ſtartl'd Don, 
Quixote, made Sancho's bones rattle in his kin for 
fear, and caus d the duke and the ducheſs to ſeem more | 
than commonly diſturb d. This living death being thus 

„in a gull, heavy ſleeping tone, as if it" es 


ESU began in this manner. 
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EHOLD old Merlin, in ANF u, ; 
Miſcall d the * ous progeny of bell ; 
A 22 current ⁊vith the 7 age : x 
T reign the prince of Zoroaftic Pines, : 
That oft evokes and rates the rigid pow 
Archive of fate's dread od in E Wes, 7 
Cocvous tyith the chivalry of ore 3 
All brave knipbts-errant 7 Ve deem'd my charge, 
Heirs of my love, and fav rites of my charms, 
While other magick ſeers averſe from good, 
Are dire and baleful like the ſeat 0 Wor, 
My nobler foul, tobere power and pity join, 
Di ſes bleſſings, as they ſcatter plagues, ; 
in the nether world, the drtary caves 
Where. my retreated ſoul in filent Hate, 
Forms myſtick figures and tremendous ſpells, 
F beard rhe þ eerleſs Dulcinea*s moans. , 
1 4 0 L. e, ber frightful change, 
F — rode and * . . 
To the wile ſemblance of a reffic ean, ' 
The yy miſdeed of necromantick hate : 
I ſympar z'd, and awfully revolvꝰ d 
wice fifty thouſand ſcrolls, occult and hath'd, 
Some of my art, Ft Black philoſopby z 
Then clos 25 foul within this bony trunk, 
This ghaſtly form, the ruins of a man 
And rife in pity to reveal a cure 5 
To woes ſo great, and "ek the curſed Jpell, 55 


F S A8 8A 


of the renotun d Don Qyixor z. 11 
0 thou of all that © re could grace 
222 feel, 1 4 


7 bt, lanthorn, path, and polar ſtar = ide 
"Ti 2210 who dare ms 1gnoble ſleep | 1 | 
And downy ſleep for exerciſe of arms, 

N 2 toili continual, perils, wounds and blood ! 

' Knight of unfatbom d worth s of praiſe 

M do blend 71 one the prudent — the — 2 


To thee great Quixote, I this truth declare; 
That to reflore ber to ber flate and form, 
Toboſo"s pride, the 834 Dulcinea, 
"Tis 2 decree, that Sancho, thy god ſguire, 
On his bare brætony buttocks ſhould beſtow 

Three thouſand laſhes, and cke three hundred more, 
Each to afflict, and fting, and gall him ſore, 

So ſhall relent the autbors of ber <voes, 


boſe awful will 1 for her eaſe diſcloſes 


Body o'me, quoth Sancho, three thouſand laſhes! 1 
won't give my ſelf three; I'll as ſoon give my ſelf three 
ſtabs in the guts, May you and your diſinchanting go 
to the devil. What a plague have my buttocks to do 
with the black-art ? raſfivn of my beart ! maſter Mer- 
lin, if you have no better way for diſinchanting the lady 
2 ſhe may e en lie bewitch'd to her dying day 

Or me. J 
How now, opprobrious raſcal ! cry'd Don Quixote, 
ing garlick-cater ! firrah, 1 will take you and tie 
your dogſhip to a tree, as naked as your mother bore 
you ; and there I will not only give you three thouſand 
three hundred laſhes, but fix thouſand fix hundred, ye 
varlet, and ſo ſmartly, that you ſhall feel em ſtill though 
you rub your backſide three thouſand times, ſcoundrel. 
Anſwer me a word, you rogue, and I'll tear out your 


- foul. Hold, hold, cry'd Merlin, hearing this, this muſt 


2 
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not be; the ſtripes iuflicted on honeſt Sancho, muſt be 
E without compulſion, and only laid on 25 
he thinks moſt convenient. No ſet time is for the 

refix'd, and if he has a mind to have abated one half 


of this atonement, *tis allow'd ; provided the remain- 
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12 . The life and atebievements 
ing ſtripes be 

Jaid on. wor” 
nor my own, neither heavy nor light ſhall touch my 
bum. What a pox, did I bring madam Dulcinea del 
Toboſo intp the world, that my hind parts ſhould pay for 
the harm her eyes have done; let my maſter Don Quix- 
ote whip himſelf, he's a part of her; he calls her, eve- 
ry foot, my life, my ſoul. my ſuſtenance, my comfort, 
and all that. So cen let him jirk out her inchantment 
at his own bum's coſt, but as for any whipping of me, I 
deny and pronounce “ it flat and plain. 


No ſooner had Sancho thus ſpoke his mind, but the 


nymph that ſat by Merlin's ghoſt in the glittering ap- 
parel, riſing, and lifting up her thin veil, diſcover'd a 
very beautiful face; and with a maſculine grace, but no 
very agreeable voice, addreſſing Sancho; O thou diſ- 
aſtrous ſquire, faid ſhe, thou lump with no more ſoul 
than a broken pitcher, heart of cork, and bowels of 
flint! had'ſt thou been commanded, 'baſe ſheep-ſtealer, 
to have thrown thy ſelf headlong from the top of a high 


tower to the ground; had'ſt thou been deſir d, enemy of 
mankind, to have ſwallow'd a dozen of toads, two dozen 


of lizards, and three dozen of ſnakes ; or hadſt thou 
been requeſted to have butcher'd thy wife and children, I 
ſhould not wonder that it had turn'd thy ſqueamiſn ſto- 
mach: but to make ſuch a heſitation at three thouſand 
three hundred ftripes, which every puny ſchool-bay 


Y a, ſtrange hand, and heavily | 
Hold you there, quoth Sancho, neither a ſtrange hand 
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makes nothing of receiving every month, *tis — as | 
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nay aſtoniſhing to the tender and commiſerating bowels 


all that hear thee, and will be a blot in thy ſcutcheon to 


All ſuturity. Look up, thou wretched and marble-heart- 


ed animal ; look up, and fix thy huge louring goggle 
eyes upon the bright luminaries of my fight : behold 
theſe briny torrents, which, ſtreaming down, furrow the 
flowery meadows of my cheeks : relent, baſe and inex- 
orable monſter, relent ; let thy ſavage breaſt confeſs at 
laſt a ſenſe of my diſtreſs : and, mov'd with the tender- 


4 blunder of Sancbe's, for renounce, 
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neſs of my youth, that conſumes and withers in this 
vile transformation, crack this ſordid ſhell of rufticity 
that invelopes my blooming charms, In vain has the 
goodneſs of Merlin permitted me to reaſſume a while my 
native ſhape, fince neither that nor the tears of beauty in 


affliction, which are ſaid to reduce obdurate rocks to the 
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* ſoftneſs of cotton, and tygers to the tenderneſs of lambs, 


are fufficient to melt thy haggard breaſt. Scourge, 
ſcourge that brawny hide of thine, ſtubborn and unre- 
lenting brute, that coarſe incloſure of thy coarſer ſoul, 
and rouſe up thus thyſelf from that baſe ſloth, that 
makes thee live only to eat and pamper thy lazy fleſh, 
indulging ſtill thy voracious appetite, Reſtore me the 
delicacy of my ſkin, the ſweetneſs of my diſpoſition, 
and the beauty of my face. But if my intreaties and 
tears cannot work thee into a reaſonable compliance, if 
I am not yet ſufficiently wretched to move thy pity, at 
leaſt let the anguiſh of that miſerable knight, thy tender 
maſter, mollify thy heart. Alas ! I fee his very ſoul 
juſt at his throat, and ſtick ing not ten inches from his 
lips, waiting only thy cruel or kind anſwer, either to 
fiy out of his month, or return into his breaſt. 

Don Quixote hearing this, clapp'd his hand upon his 
gullet, and turning to the duke; By heavens, my lord, 
ſaid he, Dulcinea is in the right; for I find my ſoul tra» 


; vers'd in my windpipe like a bullet in a croſs-bow. 


What's voyr anſwer now, Sancho, ſaid the ducheſs ? I 
© fay, as I faid before, quoth Sancho; as for the flogging 
I pronaunce it flat and plain. Renounce, you mean, ſaid 

the duke. Good your lordſhip, quoth Sancho, this is no time 
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for me to mind niceties, and ſpelling of letters : I have 
other fiſh to fry. This plaguy whipping-bout makes me 
quite diſtracted. I don't know what I fay or do But I 


would tain know of my lady Dulcinea del Taboſo, where 
: ſhe pick'd up this kind of breeding, to beg thus like a 
ſturdy beggar? Here ſhe comes to defire me to laſh my 
backſide, as raw as a 
+ the can give, is, ſou 


jece of beef, and the beſt word 
of a broken pitcher, monſtex, 
brute, ſheep-ſtealer, with a ribble rabble of ſaucy nick- 
names, that the devil himſelf would not bear. Do you 
Vor. IV. thinks 


14 The life and atchievements 
ou think, miſtreſs of mine, that my ſkin is made f 
raſs ? or ſhall I get any thing by your difinchantment ? 1 
Beſhrew her heart, where's the fine preſent ſhe has inte 
brought along wh her to ſoften me? A baſket of fine + »Mo 
linen, holland ſhirts, caps and ſocks (though I wear none) the 
had been ſomewhat like. But to fall upon me, and be- 
ſpatter me thus with dirty names, d' ye think that will 
do ? No, i' fackins: remember the old ſayings, a golden 
load makes the burden light; gifts will enter ſtone walls; 
ſcratch my breech, and Ill claw your elbow; a bird in 
hand is worth two in the buſh. Nay, my maſter too, 
who, one ſhould” think, ſhould tell me a fine tory, and 
coax me up with dainty ſugar- plumb words, talk of tying + 
me to a tree, forſooth, and of doubling the whipping. © 
Odsbobs! methinks thoſe troubleſome people ſhould 
know who” they prate to. Tis not only a ſquire errant _. 
they would have to whip himſelf, but a governor ; and 
there is no more to do, think they, but up and ride. 
Let em een learn manners, with a pox. There's 2 
time for ſome things; and a time for all things; a2 
time for great things, and a time for ſmall things. Am I 
now in the humour to hear petitions, d'ye think ? juſt 
when my. heart's ready to burſt, for having torn my new 
coat; they would have me tear my own fleſh too, in the 
devil's name, when 1 have no more ſtomach to it, than 
to be among the men-eaters *%, Upon my honour, 
Sancho, ſaid the duke, if you don't relent, and become 
as ſoft as a ripe fig, yon ſhall have no government. 
*T would-be a fine thing indeed, that I ſhould ſend a- 
mong my iſlanders a mercileſs hard-hearted tyrant, 
whom neither the tears of diſtreſs'd damſels, nor the ad- 
monitions of wiſe, ancient, and powerful inchantere, 
can move to compaſſion, In ſhort, Sir, no ſtripes, no 
government. But, quoth Sancho, may*nt I have a day 
or two to conſider on't ? Not a minute, cry'd Merlin, 
you muſt declare now, and in this very place, what you 
reſolve to do, for Dulcinea muſt be again transform'd 
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In the original, To turn Cacique; Bolverme Ca- | 
zique, Caziques are petty kings in the Weft-Indics. © 
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has 


fine + Monteſinos's cave; or elſe ſhe ſhall go as ſhe is now to 


ne} 
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into a country wench, and carried back immediately to 


the Elyfian Fields, there to remain till the number of 
the ſtripes be made out. Come, come, honeft Sancho, 
aid the ducheſs, pluck up a good courage, and ſhew 
ur gratitude to your maſter, whoſe bread you have 
eaten, and to whoſe generous nature, and high feats of 
? chivalry we are all ſo much oblig'd : come, child, give 
your conſent, and make a fool of the devil: hang fear, 
# faint heart ne er won fair lady; fortune favours the 
* brave, as you know better than I can tell you, Hark 


F yon, maſter Merlin, (quoth Sancho, without giving the 


+ ducheſs an anſwer) pray will you tell me one thing. 


Ho comes it about, that this ſame poſt-devil that came 


before you, brought my maſter word from Signior Mon- 
teſinos that he would be here, and give him directions 
about this difinchantment, and yet we hear no news of 


- Montefinos all this while? Pſhaw, anſwer'd Merlin, 
- the devil's an aſs, and a lying raſcal ; he came from me, 


and not from Monteſinos : for he, poor man, is ſtill in 
© his cave, expecting the diſſolution of the ſpell that con- 
: fines him there yet, ſo that he is not quite ready to be 
free, and the worſt is ſtill behind #. But if he owes 


* 


| hall be forth-coming, when, and where you pleaſe, 


pou any money, or you have any buſineſs with him, he 


© But now pray make an end, and undergo this ſmall pe- 
© nance, *twill do you a world of good; for "twill not 
q only prove beneficial to your ſoul, as an act of charity, 


4 but alſo to your body, as a healthy exerciſe; for you are 


dd a very ſanguine complexion, Sancho, and loſing a little 


: 


xe to be no want of phyſicians in this world, I find; the 
very conjurers ſet up for doctors too. Well then, ſince e- 
very body ſays as much, (tho? I can hardly believe it) I am 
+ content to give myſelf the three thouſand three hundred 


\ ? blood will do you no harm, Well, quoth Sancho, there's 


+ ftripes, upon condition that I may be paying em off as 


: »Aun le falta la cola por deſollar, i. e. The tail Mill 
remains to be flay d: which is the moſ# troubleſome and 


bard to be done, 
C2 long 


* 
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long as I pleaſe; obſerve, that though I will be out ef 
debt as ſoon as I can, that the world may'nt be without 
the pretty face of the lady Dulcinea del 'Toboſo, which, 
I muſt own, I could never have believ'd to have been ſo 


handſome. Item, I ſhall not be bound to fetch blood, 


that's certain; and if any ſtroke happens to miſs me, it 
mall paſs for ane however. Item, mafter Merlin (be- 
cauſe he knows all things) ſhall be oblig'd to reckon the 
laſhes, and take care I don't give myſelf one more than 
the tale. There's no fear of that, ſaid Merlin; for at 
the very laſt laſh the lady Dulcinea will be diſinchanted, 
come ſtraight to you, make you a courtſy, and give you 
thanks. Heaven forbid, I ſhould wrong any man of 
the leaſt hair of his head, Well, quoth Sancho, what 
muſt be, muſt be: I yield to my hard luck, and on the 
aforeſaid terms, take up with my penance. 

Scarce had Sancho ſpoke, when the muſick ſtruck 
up again, and a congratulatory volley of ſmall ſhot was 
immediately diſcharg d. Don Quixote fell on Sancho's 
neck, hugging and kiſſing him a thouſand times, The 
duke, the ducheſs, and the whole company ſeem'd 
mightily pleaſed. The chariot mov'd on, and, as it 
paſs'd by, the fair Dulcinea made the duke and ducheſa 
a bow, and Sancho a low courtſy, 

And now the jolly morn began to ſpread her ſmiling 
looks in the eaſtern quarter of the ſkies, and the flowers 
of the field to diſcloſe their bloomy folds, and raiſe their 
fragrant heads, The brooks, now cool and clear, in 
| ry murmurs, play d with the grey pebbles, and 

ow'd along to pay their liquid cryſtal tribute to the ex- 
pecting rivers, The ſky was clear, the air ſerene, ſwept 
clean by bruſhing winds for the reception of the ſhining 
light, and every thing, not only jointly, but in it's ſe- 
parate gaiety, welcom'd the fair Aurora, and, like her, 
foretold a fairer day. The duke and ducheſs, well 
pleaſed with the managergent and ſucceſs of the hunting, 
and the counterfeit adventure, return to the caſtle ; re- 
ſolving to make a ſecond eſſay of. the ſame nature, hav- 
ing receiv'd as much pleaſure from the firſt, as any reality 

$ould have produced, | 5 
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C HAP. XXXVI, 


* 


' The range and never-tbongbe- of adventure of the diſcon- 
folate matron, alias, the counteſs Trifaldi, with San- 
cho Panza's letter to his wife Tereſa Panza. 


T:; E whole contrivance of the late adventure was 


* 
—— * 


n 


plotted by the duke's ſteward, a man of wit, and 
of a facetious and quick fancy: he made the verſes, ated 
: Merlin himſelf, and inſtructed a page to perſonate Dul- 
ceinea: and now by his maſter's appointment, he pre- 
par id another ſcene of mirth, as pleaſant and as artful, 
| and ſurprising as can be imagin'd. 
The next day, the ducheſs aſk'd Sancho whether he 
© Had begun his penitential taſk, to diſinchant Dulcinea ? 
Ay, marry have I, quoth Sancho, for I have already 
tent myſelf five laſhes on the buttocks. With what, 
- friend, aſk'd the ducheſs ? with the palm of my hand, 
 anſwer'd Sancho. Your hand, ſaid the ducheſs, thoſe 
: are rather claps than laſhes, Sancho; I doubt father 
Merlin won't be ſatisfied at ſo eafy a rate; for the liber- 
ty ot ſo great a lady is not to be purchaſed at ſo mean a 
» price, No, you ſhould laſh yourſelf with ſomething 
that may make you ſmart: a good frier's ſcourge, 
© a cat of nine-tails, or penitent's whip, would do well; 
for letters written in blood, ſtand good; but works of 
charity faintly and coldly done, loſe their merit, and 
ſignify nothing. Then, madam, quoth he, will your 


worſhip's grace do ſo much as help me to a convenient 


> rod, fuch as you ſhall think beſt ; though it muſt not 
de too ſmarting neither; for faith, though I am a 
= clown, my fleſh is as ſoft as any lady's in the land, no 
diſparagement to any body's buttocks, Well, well, 
3 Sancho, ſaid ſhe, it ſhall be my care ito provide you a 
whip that ſhall ſuit your ſoft conſtitution, as if they were 
C 3 twins, 
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twins. But now, my dear madam, quoth he, you muſt 
know I have written a letter here to my wite Tereſa 
Panza, to give her to underſtand how things are with 
me. I have it in 1 and tis juſt ready to ſend 
away; it wants hothing but the direction on the out- 
fide, Now I would have your wiſdom to read it, and 
ſee if it be not written like a governorg I mean, in ſuch 
a ſtile as governors ſhould write, And who penn'd it, 
aſk'd the dutcheſs ? What a queſtion there is now, 
quoth Sancho? Who ſhould pen it but myſelf, ſinner as 
I am ? And did you write it too, - ſaid the ducheſs ? 
Not I, quoth Sancho; for I can neither write, nor read, 
though I can malte my mark. Let's ſee the letter, aid 
the ducheſs ; for I dare ſay, your wit is ſet out in it to 
ſome purpoſe, Sancho pull'd the letter out of his boſom 
—_— and the ducheſs, having taken it, read what 
Oos. 


Sancho Panza to s wvife Tereſa Panza. 


F I am well laſh d, yet I am whipp'd into a govern- 

ment : I've get a good government, it coft me mary a 
good laſh, Thou muſt know, my Tereſa, that I am re- 
Jud thou ſhalt ride in a coach; for now any other 
way of going, it to me, but creeping on all-fours, like 
litten. Thou art now a governor's Wife, gueſs ⁊obet her 
any one will dare to tread on thy beels, I have ſent 
thee a_ green bunting- ſuit of reparel, wvhich my lady 
ducheſs gave me. Pray ſee and get it turn d into a 
petticoat and jacket for our daughter. The folks in 
this country are very ready to talk little good of my 
maſter, Don Quixote, They ſay be is a mad wwiſe-man, 
and a pleaſant mad-mar,, and that I ant a jet bebind- 
band with bim. We have been in Monteſinos's cave, 
and Merlin the wizard has pitch'd on me to diſin- 
abant Dulcineg del Toboſo, the ſame wwho among you 
is call d Aldonza Lorenzo, ben I bave given my- 
Jelf three thouſand three bundred laſhes, lacking foe, 

will be as difinchanted as the mother that bore ber. 
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caſe among a | navy of tattling goſſips, you'll ne er have 
done; one will cry tis white, and others "tis black, I 
am to go my government very ſuddenly, whither I go 
with a buge mind to make money, as I am told all 
| xew governors do, FI firſt ſee bow matters go, and 
2 then 7 thee word wvbether theu badſt beſt come or 
10. Dapple is well, and gives bis bumble ſervice ta 
. won't part with bim, tho" I verre to be 
male the Great Turk, My lady ducheſs kiſſes thy hands 
2 thouſand times over; pray return ber twwo thouſand 
fer ber one: for there's nothing cheaper than Fair 
* evords, as my maſter ſays. Heaven has net been * aj 
to make me light on another cloak-bar, with a hundred 
* pieces of gold in it, like thoſe you wort of. Bur all 
in good time; don't. let. that wex thre, my jugg, the 
overnment will make it up, I'll warrant thee, Tho” 
after all, one thing ſticks plaguily ix my gizzard: 
: they tell me, that ⁊oben once I have tafted on t, I ſhall 
' be ready to eat my very fingers after it, ſo ſavoury 
n the ſauce. Should it fall out ſo, I ſhould make but 
an ill band of it; and yet your main'd and cri A 
alms-folks pick up a pretty liveli bod, and make their 
- begging 'as good as a prelend. So that one Tony or 
- other, old girl, matters will go froimmingly, and 
.. thou'lt be rich and happy. Heaven make thee ſo, as 
well it may; and keep me for thy ſake, From this 
. oaftle, the twoentieth of June, 1614. | 


Thy huſband, the governor, 
Sancho Panza. 


Methinke, Mr governor, ſaid the ducheſs (having 
rend the letter) you are out in two particulars; firſt, 
ben you intimate that this government was beſtow*d on 
Fou for the ſtripes you are to give yourſelf ; whereas you 
may remember, it was allotted you before this difinchant- 
ment was dreamt of, The ſecond branch that you fail'd 
in, is thediſcovery of your avarice, which is the moſt, 
eteſtable quality in governors ; begayls their * 
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is always indulg'd at the expence of juſtice, You know I. 


the ſaying, covetouſneſs breaks the ſack, and that vice 


always prompts a governor to fleece and oppreſs the ſub- 2 


ject. Truly, my good lady, quoth Sancho, I meant no 
harm, I did not well think of what I wrote, and if your 
Ee worſhip does not like this letter, I'll tear it, and 

ve another; but remember the old ſaying, ſeldom 
comes a better. I ſhall make but ſad work on't, if I 
muſt pump my brains fort. No, no, ſaid the ducheſs, 
4 will do well enough, and I muſt have the duke 
ee it. 

They went then into the garden, where they were to 
dine that day, and there ſhe ſhew'd the duke the learn d 
_ which he read over with a great deal of plea- 
ure. 

After dinner, Sancho was entertaining the company 
very pleaſantly, with ſome of his ſavoury diſcourſe, when 
ſuddenly they were ſurpriz d with the mournful ſound of 
a fife, which play'd in conſort with a hoarſe unbrac'd 
drum. All the company ſeem'd amaz'd and diſcom- 
pos'd at the unpleafing noiſe 3 but Don Quixote eſpeci- 
ally was fo alarm'd with this ſolemn martial harmony, 
that he could not compoſe his thoughts. - Sancho's fear 
undoubtedly wrought the uſual effects, and carried him to 
crouch by the ducheſs, 

During this conſternation, two men in deep mourning 
cloaks trailing on the ground, enter'd the garden, each 
of 'em beating a large drum cover'd alſo with black, and 
with theſe a third playing on a fife, in mourning like 
the reſt. They uſher'd in a perſon of a gigantick ftature, 
to which * black — 5 which he was wrapp'd 
up, was no ſmall addition: it had a traln of a prodigious 
length, and over the caſſock was girt a broad black belt, 
which ſtung a ſcymitar of a mighty ſize. His face Was 
cover'd with a thin black veil, through which might be 
diſcern'd a beard of a vaſt length, as white as ſnow. The 
ſolemnity of his pace kept exact time to the gravity of 
the muſick : in ſhort, his ſtature, his motion, hig black 
hue, and his attendance were every way ſurprizing and 
aſtoniſhing, With this Rate and formality he — 
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land fell on his knees at a convenient diſtance, before the 
duke; who not ſuffering him to ſpeak till ke aroſe, the 
gnonſtrous ſpectre erected his bulk, and throwing off his 
weil, diſcover' d the moſt terrible, hugeous, white, broad, 
prominent, buſhy beard, that ever mortal eyes were 
Trighted at, Then fixing his eyes on the duke, and with 
deep ſonorous voice, roaring out from the ample ca- 
ern of his ſpreading lungs, Moſt high and potent lord, 
krry d he, my name is Trifaldin with the white beard, 
Squire to the counteſs Trifaldi, otherwiſe ycl-p'd, the 
"diſconſolate matron, from whom I am ambaſſador to 
your grace, begging admittance for her ladyſhip to come 
and relate, betore your magnificence, the unhappy and 

—— wonderful circumſtances of her misfortune, But firſt, 
b. he defires to be inform'd whether the valorous and in- 
>vincible knight, Don Quixote de la Mancha, reſides at 

this time in your caſtle; for 'tis in queſt of him that my 

any lady has travell'd without coach or palfrey, hungry and 
*thirſty 3 and, in ſhort, without breaking her faſt, from 
4 the kingdom of Candaya, all the way to theſe your 
w :grace's territories: a thing incredibly miraculous, if not 


— wrought by inchantment. She is now without the gate 
oy, of this caſtle, waiting only for your grace*s permiſſion 
* 


to enter. This ſaid, the ſquire cough'd, and with both 

n to bis bands, ftroak'd his unweildy beard from the top to 
the bottom, and with a formal gravity expected the 
duke's anſwer. 

Worthy ſquire Trifaldin with the white, beard, ſaid 

he duke, long ſince have we heard of the misfortunes 

bas counteſs Trifaldi, whom inchanters have occa- 


Jion'd to be call'd the diſconſolate matron ; and there- 
Fore, moſt ſtupendous ſquire, you may tell her that ſhe 
. make her entry; and that the valiant Don Quixote 
de la Mancha is here preſent, on whoſe generous aſſiſt- 
ance ſhe may ſafely rely for redreſs. Inform her alſo 
from me, that, if ſhe has occaſion for my aid, ſhe may 
depend on my readineſs to do her ſervice, being obliged, 
of Iama knight, to be aiding and aflifting, to the ut- 
4 moſt of my power, to all perſons of her ſex, in diſtreſs, 
ang © #Efpccially widow's matrons, like her ladyſhip. 
4 | Trifaldin, 
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© Trifaldin, hearing this, made his obeiſance with the 
knee, and beckoning to the fife and drums to obſerve his 
motion, they all march'd out in the ſame ſolemn pro- 
ceſſion as they enter'd, and left all the beholders in a 
deep admiration of his proportion and deportment. | 

Then the duke turning to Don Quixote, Behold, Sir 
knight, ſaid he, how the light and glory of virtue dart 
their beams through the clouds of malice and ignorance; 
and ſhine to the remoteſt parts of the earth: tis hardly 7 
fix days ſince you. have vouchſafed to honour this caſtle * 
with your preſence, and already the afflicted and diftreſs'd 
flock hitherto from the uttermoſt regions, not in coaches, 
or on dromedaries, but on foot, and without eating by the 
way; ſuch is their confidence in the ſtrength of that arm, 
the fame of whoſe great exploits flies and ſpreads every 
3 and makes the whole world acquainted with yout 

our. | : 

What would I give, my lord, ſaid Don Quixote, that 
the ſame holy pedant were here now, who t' other day 
at your table would have run down knight-errantry at 
ſuch a rate; that the teſtimony of his own eyes might 
convince him of the abſurdity of his error, and let him 
ſee, that the comfortleſs, and afflicted, do not in enor- 
mous misfortunes, and uncommon adverſity, repair for 
-*redreſs to the doors of droning churchmen, or your little 
ſacriſtans of villages ; nor to the fire- ſide of your country 
gentleman, who never travels beyond his land-mark; nor to 
the lolling, lazy courtier, who rather hearkens after news, 
which he may relate, than endeavours to perform ſuch 
deeds as may deſerve to be recorded and related. No, the 
protection of damſels, the comfort of widows, the redreſs 
of the injur d, and the ſupport of the diſtreſs d, are ne 
where ſo perfectly to be expected as from the generous 
© profeſſors of knight-errantry, Therefore I thank hea- 
ven a thouſand times, for having qualify d me to anſwer 
the neceſſities of the miſerable by ſuch a function. As 
for the hardſhips and accidents that may attend me, 1 
look upon em as no diſcouragements, ſince proceeding þ 
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from ſo noble a cauſe. Then let this matron be admitted 
to make known her requeſt, and I will refer her for re- 
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to the force of my arm, and the intrepid reſolu- 
Bon of my couragious ſoul, 


. 
: 


| "CHAP, xxxvn. 
The famous adventure of the diſconſolate * matron contins'd. 


E THE duke and ducheſs were mightily pleas'd to 


q find Don Quixote wrought up to a reſolution ſo 

greeable to their deſign. But unde who made his 
pbſervations, was not ſo well ſatisfied, I am in a bodily 
Fear, quoth he, that this fame miſtreſs waiting-woman 
will be a baulk to my preferment. I remember I once 
knew a Toledo pothecary that talk'd like a canary bird, 
and us d to ſay, where-ever come old waiting-women, 
good luck can happen there to no man. Body of me, he 
Knew em too well, and therefore valu'd em accordingly. 
He could have eaten em all with a grain of ſalt, Since 
then the beſt of em are ſo plaguy troubleſome and im- 
pertinent, what will thoſe be that are in doleful dumps, 
like this ſame counteſs three folds, three ſkirts, or three 
"tails +, what d'ye call her? hold your tongue Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixete: this matron that comes ſo far in ſearch 
of me, lives too remote to lie under the laſh of the apo- 
thecary's ſatire; Beſides, you are to remember ſhe's a 
unteſs; and when ladies of that quality become go- 
Fernantes, or waiting-women, tis only to queens or 
empreſſes; and in their own houſes they are as abſolute 
ladies as any others, and attended by other waiting-wo- 
2 Ay, ay, (cry'd Donna Rodrigues, who was pre- 
Ent) 


there are ſome that ſerve my lady ducheſs here in 
25 
3 * The Spaniſh is duena, which ſignifies an old aiting- 
7 Evoman, or governante, as it is render d in Qucvedo s 


alli, the name of the count eſi, ſignifies three 
that 


Ait, or three tails. 
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that capacity, that might have been counteſſes too had 
they had better luck. But we are not all born to be rich, 
though we are all born to be honeſt, Let no body then 
ki of waiting-gentlewomen, eſpecially of thofe 
t are ancient and maidens ; for though I am none of 
thoſe, I eaſily conceive the advantage that a waiting- 
gentlewoman, who is a maiden, has over one that is a 
widow. .. When all's faid, whoever will offer to meddle 
with waiting-women will get little by't. Many go out F 
for wool, and come home ſhorh themſelves. For all 
that, quoth Sancho, your waiting-women are not ſo 
bare, but that they may be ſhorn, if my barber ſpoke | 
truth + ſo. that they had beſt not ſir the rice, though it 
ſticks to the pot. Theſe ſquires, forſooth, anſwer d 
Donna Rodriguez, muſt be always cocking up their noſen 
againſt us: as they are always haunting the anti-cham- 
bers, like a parcel of evil ſprights as they are, they ſee * 
us whiſk in and out at all times; ſo when they are not at 
their devotion, which, heaven knows, is almoſt all the 
day long, they can find no other paſtime than to abuſe *% 
us, and tell idle ſtories of us, unb - +, our bones, 
and burying our reputation. But tl. tongues are no 
ſlander, and I can tell thoſe filly rakeſhames, that, in 
ſpite of their flouts, we ſhall keep the upper hand of 
*em, and live in the world in the better ſort of houſes, 
though we ftarye for't, and cover our fleſh, whether de- 
licate or not, with black gowns, as they cover a dung- _ 
hill with a piece of tapeſtry when a ptoceſſion goes by. 
S'life, Sir, were this a proper time, I would convince | 
you and all the world, that there's no virtue but is in- 
clos'd within the ftays of a waiting-woman. I fancy, 
ſaid the ducheſs, that honeſt Rodriguez is much in the 
right: but we muſt now chooſe a fitter time for this dif. 
pute, to confound the ill opinion of that wicked apothe- 
cary, and to root out that which the great Sancho Panga 
has fix d in his breaſt, For my part, quoth Sancho, 1 
won't diſpute with her; for ſince the thoughts of being 
a governor have ſteam'd up into my brains, all my con- 
dern for the ſquire is vaniſh'd into ſmoke 3 and I care 
nt 2 wild fig for all the waiting - women in * 
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This ſabje& would have engag' d em longer in diſ- 
Fourſe, bad they not been cut ſhort by the ſound of the 


iſe and drums, that gave em notice of the diſconſolate 


Fmatron's approach. Thereupon the ducheſs aſk'd the 
Juke, how it might be proper to receive her? And how 
Far ceremony was due to her quality as a counteſs? Look 
zou (quoth Sancho, ſtriking in before the duke could 
"Saſwer) I would adviſe ye to meet her counteſs-ſhip half 
Fray, but for the waiting womanſhip don't ſtir a Rep, 
Who bids you trouble yourſelf ? ſaid Don Quixote. Who 
pid me! anſwer'd Sancho, why, I myſelf did. Han't I 


peen ſquire to your worſhip, and thus ſerv'd a prentice- 
"Ship to good manners? and han't I had the flower of 


purteſy for my maſter, who has often told me, A man 
may as well loſe at one-and-thirty, with a card too much, 


Fas a card too little? good wits jump ; a word to the 


iſe is enough. Sancho ſays well, ſaid the duke: to 


l decide the matter, we will firſt ſee what kind of a coun- 
teſs ſhe is, and behave ourſelves accordingly. 


ibuſe Now the fife and the drums enter'd as before --- But 
ones, pere the author ends this ſhort chapter, and begins ano- 
» no tber, proſecuting the ſame adventure, which is one of 
t, in the moſt notable in the hiſtory. 
d of | 
ſes, | koctokorkocd 
de- 
. r 
vince be account which the diſconſolate matron gives of ber 
s in- . misfortune. 
2 5 HE doleful drums and fife were follow'd by 
— 7 twelve elderly waiting-women that enter d the 
the. den, rank'd in pairs, all clad in large mourning ha- 
anca i» that ſeem'd to be of mill'd ſerge, over which they 
ho, 1 ore veils of white calicoe, ſo long, that nothing could 
being ſeen of their black dreſs, but the very bottom, After 
con. em came the counteſs Trifaldi, handed by her ſquire 
rifaldin, with the white beard. The lady was dreſs'd 
a ſuit of the fineſt bays; which, had it been napp'd, 
* 9 I, IV 0 D would 
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would have had tufts as big as rouncjval peaſe. Her train, 2 
or tail, which you will, was mathematically divided into 

three equal ſkirts ot angles, and borne up by three man in 


mourning ;z and from this pleaſant- triangular B 
her train, as every one conjeur'd,- was ſhe calfd Tris 
faldi; as who ſhould ſay, the counteſs of Threefolds, oi 
Three Skirts. Benengeli is of the ſame opinion, thoug 
he affirms that her true title was the counteſs of Lobu- 
nas, or of Wolf-Land, from the abundance of wolves 
bred in her country; and had they been foxes, ' ſhe: had 
by the ſame rule, been call'd the counteſs Zorruna IL 
or of Fox-Land; it being a cuſtom in thoſe nations, for 
great perſons to take their denominations from the com 
modity with which their country moſt abounds, How 
ever, this counteſs choſe to borrow her title from this new 
faſhion of her own invention, and leaving her name of 
Lobuna, took that of Trifaldi. | 
Her twelve female attendants approach'd with her in a 
proceſſion- pace, with black veils over their faces, not 
tranſparent, like that of Trifaldin, but thick enough te 
hinder altogether the fight of their countenances. A 
ſoon as the whole train of waiting-women was come in 
the duke and the ducheſs, and Don Quixote ſtood up 
and ſo did all thoſe who were with em. Then the 
twelve women, ranging themſelves in two rows, made aa 
for the rountefs to march up between em, Which the 
id, ſtill led by Trifaldin, her ſquire. The duke, the 
ducheſs, and Don Quixote, advancing about a dozen 
paces to meet her, the fell on her knees, and with; 
voice, rather hoarſe and tough, than clear. and. delicate 
May it pleaſe your highneſſes, ſaid ſhe, to ſpare your 
ſelves the trouble of receiving with ſo much ceremon 
and compliment a'man (woman I would fay) who is your 
devoted ſervant. Alas the ſenſe of my misfortune 
has ſo troubPd my intellectuals, that my reſponſes can 
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not be ſuppos'd able to anſwer the critical opinion of 
your preſence. My underſtanding has forſook me, and 
is gone a wool-gathering, and ſure tis far remote; for 
the more I ſeek it, the more unlikely I am to find it 
again. The greateſt claim, madam, anſwer'd the duke, 
that we can lay to ſenſe, is a due reſpect, and decent de · 
"ference to the worthineſs of your perſon, which, with- 
out any farther view, ſufficiently beſpeaks your merit 
and excellent qualifications. Then begging the honour 
of her hand, he led her up, and plac'd her in a chair by 
his ducheſs, who receiv'd her with all the ceremony 
” ſuitable to the occaſion. x 
Don Quixote ſaid nothing all this while, and Sancho 
was ſneaking about, and peeping under the veils of the 
> lady's women; but to no purpoſe ;z for they kept them- 
© ſclves very cloſe and ſilent, till ſhe at lat thus began. 
= * Confident I am, thrice potent lord, thrice beautiful 
; lady, and thrice intelligent auditors, that my moſt un- 
| fortunate miſerableneſs ſhall find in your moſt generous 
and compaſſionate bowels, a moſt miſericordial ſanctu- 
* ary ; my miſerableneſ, which is ſuch as would liquify 
: marble, malleate ſteel, and mollify adamantine rocks. 
* But before the rehearſal of my ineffable misfortunes en- 
ter, I won't ſay your ears, but the publick mart of your 
-* hearing faculties, I earneſtly requeſt, that I may have 
cognizance, whether the cabal, choir, or conclave of 
this illuſtriſſimous appearance be nct adorn'd with the pre- 
ſence of the adjutoriferous Don 1 de la Manchiſh- 
ma, and his ſquiriſſimous Panga? Panga is at your El- 
bowiſſimus (quoth Sancho, before any body elſe could 
anſwer) and Don Quixotiſſimo likewiſe : therefore, moſt 
dolorous Medem, you may tell out your teale; for we 
are all ready to be your ladyſhip's ſer vitoriſſimous to the 
beſt of our cepecities, and ſo forth. Don Quixote then 
advanced, and, addreſſing the counteſs, If your misfor- 
tunes, embarraſs' d lady, faid he, may hope any redreſs 
from the power and afliſtance of knight-errantry, I offer 


= *4/ ian ſpeech centriv' d on purpoſe, and imitated 
IX 5y Sancho, | 
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you my force and courage, and, ſuch as they are, I de. 

dicate em to your ſervice, I am Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, whoſe profeſſion is a ſufficient - obligation to 
ſuccour the diftreſg'd, without the formality of pream- 
bles, or the elegance of oratory to circumvent my favour, 
Therefore, pray, madam, let us know, by a ſuccin& 
and plain account of your calamities, what remedies 
ſhould be apply'd ; and, if your griefs are ſuch as do not 
admit of a cure, aſſure your ſelf at leaſt, that we will 
N you in your afflictions, by ſympathizing in your 

rrow. 

The lady, hearing this, threw herſelf at Don Quix- 
ote's feet, in ſpite of his kind endeavours to the contra- 
ry; and ftriving to embrace em, moſt invincible knight, b 
faid ſhe, I proſtrate my ſelf at theſe feet, the foundations x1 
and pillars of 1 1 the ſupporters of my in 
drooping ſpirits, whoſe indefatigable ſteps alone can . 
haſten my relief, and the cure of my afflictions. O va- 7, 
Jorous knight-errant, whoſe real atchivements eclipſe and 
obſcure the fabulous legend of the Amadiſes, Eſplandi- . 
ans, and Belianiſes l then, turning from Don Quixote, 5 
the laid hold on Sancho, and ſqueezing his hands very f. 
hard, and thou, the moſt loyal ſquire, that ever attended _, 
on the magnanimity of knight-errantry, whoſe goodneſy 1 
is more extenfive than the beard of my uſher Trifaldin ! 
how happily haye thy ſtars plac'd thee, under the diſ- 
cipline oF the whole martial college of chivalry pro- FR 
feſſors, center'd and epitomiz'd in the ſingle Don Quix- F 


unſpotted loyalty to ſo great a maſter, to employ thy 
moving and interceding eloquence in my behalf, that eft- 
ſoons his favour may ſhine upon this humble, and moſt 
diſconſolate counteſs, F 
Look you, madam counteſs, quoth Sancho, as for 
meaſuring my goodneſs by your ſquire's beard, that's 
neither here nor there; ſo my ſoul go to heav'n when 
I depart this life, I don't matter thereſt ; for, as for the 
beards of this world, tis not what I ſtand upon; ſo that XN 
without all this pawing and wheedling, I'll put in a 
word for you to my maiter, I know he loves me, and 
beſides, 
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ſides, at this time, he ſtands in need of me about a 
ertain buſineſs, and he ſhall do what he can for you. 
But pray diſcharge your burthen'd mind; unload, and 
et us ſee what griefs you bring, and then leave us to take 
are of the reſt. | 
The duke and ducheſs were ready to burſt with laugh- , 
g, to find the adventure run in this pleaſant ſtrain; and 
hey. admir'd, at the ſame time, the rare cunning and 
management of Trifaldi, who, re-aſſuming her ſeat, 

thus began her ſtory. 
> The famous kingdom of Candaya, fituated between the 
— Tabrobana and the ſouth-ſea, about two leagues 
eyond Cape Comorin, had, for it's queen, the lady 
Donna Maguntia, whoſe huſband, king Archipielo, dy- 
ing, left the princeſs Antonomaſia, their only child, 
This princeſs was educated, and 
brought up under my care and direction; I being the 


eldeſt, and firſt lady of the .bed-chamber to the queen, 


her mother, In proceſs of time, the young princeſs ar- 
riv'd at the age of fourteen years, and appear'd ſo per- 
fectly beautiful, that it was not in the power of nature 
to give any addition to her charms : what's yet more, 
her mind was no leſs adorn'd than her body. Wiſdom 
itſelf was but a fool to her: ſhe was no leſs diſcreet than 


105 and the faireſt creature in the world; and ſo ſhe 


* 


is till, unleſs the fatal knife, or unrelenting ſheers of 
the envious and inflexible ſiſters have cut her thread of 
life. But ſure the heavens would not permit ſuch an 
injury to be done to the earth, as the untimely lopping 
off the lovelieſt branch that ever adorn'd the garden of 
the world, | 
> Her beauty, which my unpoliſh'd tongue can never 
ſufficiently praiſe, attracting all eyes, ſoon got her a 
world of adorers, many of em princes, who were her 
neighbours, and more diſtant foreigners. Among the 
reſt, a private knight, who reſided at court, was ſo au- 


dacious as to raiſe his thoughts to that heaven of beauty. 


This young gentleman was indeed maſter of all gallantries 
chat the air of his courtly education cou'd inſpire; and 


ſo confiding on h youth, his handſome mien, his agree- 
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able air and dreſs, his graceful carriage, and the charms 
of his eaſy wit, and other qualifications, he follow'd the 
impulſe of his inordinate and moſt preſumptuous paſſion, 
F muſt needs ſay, that he was an extraordinary perſon, 
He play*d to a miracle on the guittar, and made it f 

not only to the ears, but to the very ſoul, He danc'd 
to admiration, and had ſuch a rare knack at making of 
bird-cages, that he might Have got an eſtate by that very 
art; and, to ſum up all his accompliſhments, he was 
a poet, So many parts and endowments were ſufficient 
to have moy'd a mountain, and much more the heart of 
a young tender virgin. But all his fine arts and ſooth- 
ing behaviour had prov'd ineffectual againſt the virtue 
and reſervedneſs of my beautiful charge, if the damn'd 
cunning rogue had not firſt conquer'd me, The deceit» > 
ful villain endeavour'd to ſeduce the keeper, ſo to ſecure 
the keys of the fortreſs: in ſhort, he ſo ply'd me with 
pleaſing trifles, and fo infinuated himſelf into my ſoul, 9 
that at laſt he perfectly bewitch'd me, and made me give 
way before I was aware, to what I ſhould never have 
permitted, But that which firſt wrought me to his pur- 
poſe, and undermin'd my virtue, was a curſed copy of 
verſes he ſung one night under my window, which, if 1 
remember right, began thus. 


A SONG. 


A Secret fire conſumes my heart; 
A And to augment my raging pain, 
' The charming foe that rais'd the ſmart, 
Denies me freedom to complain. 
But ſure tis juſt, <ve ſhould conceal 
The Bliſs and *voe in love wwe feel: 
or oh ! eohat human tongue can tell 


The joys of heaver, er pains of bell, 


4 


7 


The words were to me ſo many pearls of eloquence, 
and his voice ſweeter to my ears than ſugar to the taſte. 
The reflection on the misfortune which theſe verſes 
urqught on me, has oſten made me applaud Plato's br 
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Fen of baniſhing all poets from a good and well-govern'd 


the common- wealth, eſpecially thoſe who write wantonly or 
ion, Aafciviouſly, For, inſtead of compoſing lamentable ver- 
ſon, ſes, like thoſe of the marquiſs of Mantua, that make 
jeals women and children cry by the fireſide, they try 
ned their utmoſt ſkill on ſuch ſoft ſtrokes as enter the 
gof ſoul, and wound it, like that thunder which hurts and 
very conſumes all within, yet leaves the garment found. 
was 7 other time he entertain ꝰd me with the following 
ient fong. 

t % ä 

- A SONG. 

tue 


And at once my heart ſurpriæe; 
or "tis ſuch a curſe to live, 
| And ſo great a bliſs to die; 
dul, EF thou any warning give, 
{- d relapſe to life for joy. 
ave | ö 
ur- Many other verſes of this kind he ply'd me withy 
of which charm'd when read, but tranſported when ſung. 
f 1 For you muſt know, that when our eminent poets debaſe 
. Themſelves to the writing a ſort of compoſure call'd Love- 
Madrigals, and Roundelays, now much in vogue in Can- 
Haya, thoſe verſes are no ſooner heard, but they pre- 
ſently produce a dancing of ſouls, tickling of fancies, 
emotion of ſpirits, and, in ſhort, a pleaſing diſtemper in 
the whole body, as if quickfilver ſhook it in eve» 
VYpart 
* So that once more I pronounce thoſe poets very dan- 
ous, and fit to be baniſh'd to the iſles of lizards. 
Though truly, I muſt confeſs, the fault is rather charge=- 
able on thoſe fooliſh people that commend, and the filly 
Wenches that believe em. For had I been as cautious as 
ny place requir'd, his amorous ſerenades could never 


| 
x 
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cure 


in'd D ATH, put on ſome kind diſguiſe 


ce, dave mov'd me, nor would 1 have believed bis poetical 
te. ant, ſuch as, I dying live, I burn in ice, I ſhiver in 
ſes flames, I hope in deſpair, I go, yet ſtay; with a thou- 


ad ſuch gontradiftiots, which make up * 


r 
* 
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part of thoſe kind of compoſitions. As ridiculous are 
their promiſes of the phoenix of Arabia, Ariadne's 
crown, the courſers of the ſun, the pearls of the 
ſouthern ocean, the gold of Tagus, the, balſam of 
Panchaya, and heaven knows what! by the way, 
tis obſervable, that theſe poets are very liberal of 
their gifts, which they know they never can make 


But whither, woe's me, whither do I wander, miſera- 
ble woman ? what madneſs prompts me to accuſe the 
faults of others, having ſo long a ſcore of my own to 
anſwer for ! alas ! not his verſes, but my own inclina- 
tion: not his myſick, but my own levity ; not his wit, 
but my own folly, open'd a paſſage, and levell'd the way 
for Don Clavijo (for that was the name of the knight). 
In ſhort, I procur'd him admittance, and by my conni- 
vance, he very often had natural familiarity with Anto- 
nomaſia, who, poor lady, was rather deluded by me, 
than by him. But, wicked as I was, twas upon the 
hpnourable ſcore of marriage; for had he not been en- 
gag'd to be her huſband, he ſhou'd not have touch'd the 
very ſhadow of her ſhoe-ftring. No: no: matrimony, 
matrimony, I ſay ; for without that, I'll never meddle 
in any ſuch concern, The greateſt fault in this buſineſs, 
was the diſparity of their conditions ; he being but a 
private knight, and ſhe heireſs to the crown, Now this 
intrigue was kept very cloſe for ſome time by my cau- 
tious management; but at laſt a certain kind of ſwell- 
ing in Antonomaſia's belly began to tell tales; ſo that, 
conſulting upon the matter, we found there was but one 
way; Don Clavijo ſhould demand the young lady in mar- 
riage before the curate *, by virtue of a promiſe under 
her hand, which I dictated for the purpoſe, and fo bind- 
ing, that all the ſtrength of Sampſon himſelf could not 


In Spain, when à young couple bawe promis d each 
ether marriage, and the parents abſtrutt it, either part 
may have recourſe to the vicar, ⁊ubo, examiniug the wo; 
hes full power to brin 
caentsſs ridiculouſly alludes to in ber flory, 


have 


them together ; and this it 1s, the | 
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haye broke the tie. The buſineſs was put in executiof 
the note was produc'd before the prieſt, who exatnin'd the 


fin Fady, and, finding her confeſſion to agree with the tenox 
the the contract, put her in cuſtody o a very honeſt ſer- 
\- of ant. Bleſs us, quoth Sancho, Serjeants too; and 
vay, Poets, and ſongs, and verſes in your country! O' my 
1 of  Fonſcience, 1 think the world's the ſame all the worl 

iake der ! but, go on, madam 'Trifaldi, I beſeech you, far 


Ftis late, and Iam upon thorns till I know the end 
ra. pf this long-winded ſtory, I will, anſwer'd the counteſs, 


1 15 
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b CHAP. XXXIX, 


OUT here Trifaldi "continues her fupendicus and menu 
| Able flory, 1 * 


F every word that Sancho ſpoke gave the ducheds 
I new pleaſure, every thing he ſaid put Don Quixote 
. to as much pain; ſo that he commanded him filence, 
og and gave the matron opportunity to go on. In ſhort, 
els, > ſaid the, the buſineſs was debated a good while, and after 
2 many queſtions and anſwers, the princeſs firmly perſiſt- 
1 ing in her firſt declaration, judgment was given in favour 
F of Don Clavijo, which queen Maguntia, her mother, 
= took ſo to heart, that we bury'd her about three days af- 
at, ter. Then without doubt the dy'd, quoth Sancho. 
Ne That's a clear caſe, reply'd Trifaldin, for in Candaya 
— they don't uſe to bury the living, but the dead. But 
with your good leave, Mr ſquire, anſwer' d Sancho, peo- 
d ple that were in a ſwoon have been bury'd alive before 
wt now, and methinks queen Maguntia ſhould only have 
ſwoon'd away, and not have been in ſuch hafte to have 
= dy'd in good earneſt ; for while there's life there's haken 
and there's a remedy for all things but death. I don 
1 c 
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that the mother ſhould lay it ſo grievouſlyto heart. In-. 
deed had ſhe marry'd a footman, or ſome other ſervant in 


the family, as I am told many others have done, it had 
been a very bad buſineſs, and paſt curing ; but for the 
queen to make ſuch a heavy outcry when her daughter 
marry'd ſuch a fine-bred young knight, faith and troth, 


I think the buſineſs had been better made up, Twas a 


ip, but not ſuch a heinous one, as one would think : 
or as my maſter here ſays, and he won't let me tell a 
lye, as of ſcholars they make biſhops, ſo of your knights 


(chiefly if they be errant) one may eaſily make kings and 


emperors. 
: / * . 


That's moſt certain, ſaid Don Quixote, turn a knight - 
errant looſe into the wide world with two pennyworth of 


tood fortune, and he is in poteptia propingua ¶ proxima x 


I would fay) the greateſt emperor in the world, But let 


the lady proceed, for hitherto her ſtory has been very N 
pleaſant, and I doubt the moſt bitter part of it is ftilt 


untold, The moſt bitter truly, Sir, anſwer'd ſhe; and 


fo bitter, that wormwood, and every bitter herb, com- 


pared to it, are as ſweet as honey. | 
The queen being really dead, continy'd ſhe, and not 


in a trance, we bury'd her, and ſcarce had we done her 


the laſt offices, and taken our laſt leaves, when (guis 
talia fando temperet q lachrymis ? who can relate ſuch 
woes, and not be drown'd' in tears ?) the giant Malam- 
bruno, couſin- german to the deceas'd queen, who, be- 
fides his native cruelty, was alſo a magician, appear'd 
upon her grave, mounted on a wooden horſe, and, by his 
dreadful angry looks, ſhew'd he came thither to re- 
venge the death of his relation, by puniſhing Don Cla- 
vijo for his preſumption, and Antonomaſia for her over- 
ſight. Accordingly, he immediately inchanted them both 
upon the very tomb, transforming her into a brazen fe- 
male monkey, and the young knight into a hideous cro- 
eodile of an unknown metal; and between them both 
he ſet an inſcription in the Syriack tongue, which we 
have got fince tranſlated into the Candayan, and then 
into Spaniſh, to this effect. 
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cc Theſe two preſumptuous lovers ſhall never recover 


their natural ſhapes, till the valorous knight of 1a 
nt in Mancha enter into a ſingle combat with me : for, by 
t had the irrevocable decrees of fate, this unheard-of ad- 


the venture is reſerv'd for his unheard-of eourage. 
zhter This done, he drew a broad ſcymitar of a monſtrous 
roth, Ie, and, catching me faſt by the hair, made an offer to 
as a t my throat, or to whip off my head, I was frighted 
nk : Imoſt to death, my hair ſtood an end, and my tongue 
ell a Neav'd to the roof of my mouth. However, recovering 
ights yſelf as well as I cou'd, trembling and weeping, I begg'd 
"Mercy in ſuch a moving accent, and in ſuch tender melt- 
Ing words, that at laſt my.intreaties prevail'd on him to 


ght- top the cruel execution. In ſhort, he order'd all the 
h of Paiting-women at court to be brought before him, the 
x:m2 Fame that you ſee here at preſent ; and after he had ag- 
t let Wravated our breach of truſt, and rail'd againſt the deceit- 
very ful practices, mercenary procuring, and what elſe he 
tilt Fould urge in ſcandal of our profeſſion, and it's very be- 
and Ing, reviling us for the fact of which I alone ſtood guilty; 
om- I will not puniſh you with inſtant death, ſaid he, but in- 


Bi a puniſhment which ſhall be a laſting and eternal 
not mortification. Now, in the very inſtant of his denoun- 
her * ting our ſentence, we felt the pores of our faces to open, 
„and all about em perceiv'd an itching pain, like the 
uch pricking of pins and needles. Thereupon clapping our 
am- hands to our faces, we found em as you ſhall ſee em 
be- immediately; ſaying this, the diſconſolate matron and 


ar'd FÞer attendants, throwing off their veils, expos'd their 
y his Faces all rough with briſtly beards; ſome red, ſome 

re- plack, ſome white, and others motley. The dukc and 
Cla- Jucheſs admir'd, Don Quixote and Sancho were aſton- 


ver- | iſh'd, and the ſtanders-by were thunder-ſiruck. Thus, 
both Raid the counteſs, proceeding, has that murdering and 
2 fe- Ploody- minded —— ſery'd us, and planted theſe 
ro- Fough and horrid briſtles on our faces, otherwiſe moſt 

pelicately ſmooth. Oh! that he had chopp'd off our 
peads with his monſtrous ſcymitar, rather than to have 
piſgraced our faces with theſe bruſhes upon em! For, 
entlemen, if you rightly conſider it, and truly, "ny + 
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nea ] O facetious Sancho ! jointly and ſeverally may you 
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have to ſay ſhould be attended with a flood of tears; bi 
ſuch rivers and oceans have fallen from me already upon 
this doleful ſubject, that my eyes are as dry as chaff; 
and therefore pray let me ſpeak without tears at this ® 
ime, Where, alas! ſhall a waiting-waman dare to 
ew her head with fuch a furz-buſh upon her chin? 
what charitable 12 will entertain her ? what relation: 
will own her? At the beſt, we can ſcarcely make our 


faces paſſable, though we torture em with a thouſand © 
Nops and waſhes, and even thus we have much ado to get 
the men to care for us. What will become of her then 
that wears a thicket upon her face ! Oh ladies, and com- 
panions of my miſery ! in an ill hour were we begot, and 
in a worſe came we into the world! With theſe words 
the diſconſolate matron ſeem'd to faint away. 


C H A P. XL. * 
f ſome things that relate to this adventure, and apper. # 
* Ss fo this memorable biſtory. ' rl 


muſt certainly be very much obliged to 

Hamet, the original author, who has taken ſuch 
care in delivering every minute particular diſtinctly en- F 
tire, without concealing the leaſt circumſtances that 
might heighten the humour, or, if omitted, have ob- 
ſcur'd the light and the truth of the ſtory. He draws 8 
lively pictures of the thoughts, diſcovers the imagina- 
tions, ſatisfies curioſity in ſecrets, clears doubts, re- 
ſolyes arguments; and, in ſhort, makes manifeſt the 
leaſt atoms of the moſt inquiſitive deſire! O moſt famous 
author! O fortunate Don Quixote! © renown'd Dulci- 


„ e 2 that love to read hiftories of the nature 
of this, | 
d 


i 


live and continue to the lateſt poſterity, for the general 
2 and recreation of mankind · But the ſtory go 
. N . w. vi 


Now, — 
"2 


£/ 
4 


of the'renown'd Don Qurxork. 37 
Now, on my honeſt word, quoth Sancho, when he 


Ew the matron in a ſwoon, and by the blood of all the 
Panga's, my fotefathers, I never heard nor ſaw the like, 


this either did my maſter ever tell me, or ſo much as con- 
» to it in that working head-piece of his, ſuch an adventure 
in > this. Now all the devil's in hell (and I would not 
on rſe any body) run away with thee for an inchanting 
our Pn of a whore, thou damn'd giant Malambruno ! Could(t 
land Hou find no other puniſhment for theſe poor finners, but 
» get 10 clapping ſcrubting-bruſhes about their muzzles, with 
22 22 pox to you? had it not been much better to flit their 
com. Peſtrils half way up their noſes, tho* they had ſnufff' d for 
\ and S$ * little, than to have planted theſe quick-ſet hedges o'er 


vords eir chaps ? I'll lay any man a wager now, the poor de- 
Ils have not money enough to pay for their ſhaving, 
Ti but too true, Sir, ſaid one of them, we have not 
ET herewithal to pay for taking our beards off; ſo that 
me of us, to ſave charges, are torc'd to lay on plaiſters 
I pitch that pull away roots and all, and leave our 
uns as {ſmooth as the bottom of a ſtone mortar. There 
indeed a ſoit of women in Candaya, that go about from 
Houſe to houſe, to take off the down or hairs that grow 
bout the face *, trim the eye-brows, and do twenty 
{her little private jobbs for the women; but we here, 


- 


nature ho are my lady's Duennas, wou'd never have ny 
ned to Ming to do with them, for they have got ill names; 
\ ſuch pr though formerly they got free acceſs, and paſs' d 
ly en- E. relations, now they are look'd upon to be no 
© that fetter than bawds, So if my lord Don Quixote do 
ve ob- Pt relieve us, our beards will ſtick by us as long 
e ® There are a ſert of <vomen-barbers in Spain, that 
agi le the down off ous © [400% and ſell them waſhes, and 
4 on Peſe are commenly reputed to be given to bawding. This 
5 „en the Spaniards call bello, from the Latin vellus ( 1 
hap eeeſe) which means a fleece (or fell, from the ſame 
Dulc. llus). Bello is alſo Spaniſh for handſome, from bellus, 
"ay 1 in. In old Spaniſh books bello is riches ; to intimate 


eres nothing handſowe, without being rich. According- 
ry Boes Horace ſays — Formam regina pecunia donat. 7 
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ns we live, T'll' have mine pluck*d off hair by hair 
among the Moors, anſwer d Don Quixote, rather than 


not free you from yours. Ah, valorous knight ! (cry'4 
the counteſs Trifaldi, recovering that moment from he: 


fit) the ſweet ſound of your promiſe reach'd my hearing 
in the very midſt of my trance, and has perfectly re. 
ſtor d my ſenſes. I beſeech you therefore, once again, 
moſt i}luftrious Sir, and invincible knight-errant, that 
your gracious promiſe may ſoon have the wiſh'd-for ef. 
fect. T'll be guilty of no neglect, Madam, anſwer't 
Don Quixote : point out the way, and you ſhall ſoon b: 
convine'd of my readineſs to ſerve you, 

You muſt know then, Sir, ſaid the diſconſolate lady, 


from this place to the kingdom of Candaya, by compu. 


tation, we reckon five thouſand leagues, two or three 


more or leſs : but if you ride through the air in a direct 


line, tis not above three thouſand two hundred and 
twenty-ſeven. You are likewiſe to underſtand that 
Malambruno told me, that when fortune ſhould make 
me find out the knight who is to diſſolve our inchant. 
ment, he would ſend him a famous ſteed, much eaficr 
and leſs reſty and full of tricks, than thoſe jades that ar: 


commonly let out to hire, as being the ſame wooden 


horſe that catry'd the valorous Peter of Provence, ant 


and the fair Magalona, when he ftole her away. Ti 


manag'd by a wooden peg in it's forehead, inſtead of: 
bridle, and flies as ſwiftly thro” the air, as if all the devil 
in hell were ſwitching him, or blowing fire in his tail, 
This courſer, tradition delivers, to have been the handy. 
work. of the ſage Merlin, who never lent him to any 


but particular friends, or when he was paid ſauce fo: 
* him. Among others, his friend Peter of Provence bor. 
- row'd him, and by the help of his wonderful ſpeed, fto!: 
away the fair Magalona, az I ſaid, ſetting her behind ot 


I 


near the place whence he ftarted, gaping, ſtaring, ani) 


& * 
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has back d him, But this we know, that Mala 


the crupper ; for you muſt know he carries double, ani 
ſo tow'ring up in the air, he left the people that ftoot 
amaz'd, | | 

Since that journey, we have heard of no Rowe ths 
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hait e that got him by his art; and has us'd bim ever 
than Ince, to poſt about to all parts of the world, He's here 
ery'd day, and to-morrow in France, and the next day in 
1 merica: and one of the beſt properties of the horſe is, 
aring hat he coſts not a farthing in keeping ; for he neither 
re- 27 nor ſleeps, neither needs he any ſhoeing; beſides, 
gain, Without having wings, he ambles ſo very ealy through 
that air, that you might carry in your hand a cup full of 
r ef. Water a thouſand leagues, and not ſpill a drop; ſo that 
wer! 5 fair Magalona lov'd mightily to ride him, 
on be Nay, quoth Sancho, as for an eaſy pacer, commend 
e to my Dapple. Indeed he's none of your high-flycrs, 
lady, b can't gallop in the air; but on the king's highway, 
mpv- Me ſhall pace ye wich the beſt ambler that ever went on 
three ur legs. This ſet the whole company a laughing, 
direct t then the diſconſolate lady going on; This horſe, 
4 ani id the, will certainly be here within half an hour after 
| tha: s dark, if Malambruno deſigns to put an end to our 
make Wisfortunes, for that was the ſign by which I ſhould diſ- 


chant. ver my deliverer. And pray, foyſooth, quoth Sancho, 
eaſier Wow many will this ſame horſe carry upon occaſion ? 
hat are wo, anſwer' d ſhe, one in the ſaddle, and t'other behind 
vooden @Þ the crupper : and thoſe two are commonly the knight 
e, ani d the ſquire, if ſome ſtolen damſel be not to be one, 
Tu Good diſconſolate Madam, quoth Sancho, I'd fain know 

d of : Me name of this ſame nag. The horſe's name, anſwer'd 
edevi; e, is neither Pegaſus, like Bellephoron's ; nor Buce- 
is tail, Walus, like Alexander's ; nor Brilladoro, like Orlando's ; 
handy- Mr Bayard, like Rinaldo's ; nor Frontin, like Rogero's ; 
to an! S Bootes, nor Pyrithous, like the horſes of the ſun 
uce fo ther is he call'd Orelia, like the horſe which Rodrigo, 


Wfortunate day, when he loſt the battle, the kingdom, 
hind ot his life, ll lay you a wager, quoth Sancho, fince 
ble, and horſe goes by none of thoſe famous names, he does 
\t ſtoc lt go by that of Roſinante neither, which is my maſter's 
ng, an ſe, and another-gueſs beaſt than you've reckon'd up. 

very right, anſwer d the bearded lady: however, he 
ody tha very proper and ſignificant name; for he is call'd 
bee wileno, or Wooden-Peg the ſwift, from the wooden 


E 2 peg 


ed, ſtole 
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peg in his forehead; ſo that for the ſignificancy of 
name at leaſt he may be compared with Roſi nante. [1 
find no fault with his name, quoth Sancho; but what 
kind of bridle or halter do you manage him with? I told 
you already, reply'd ſhe, that he is guided with the pey, * 
which be ing turn'd this way or that way, he moves ac- 1 
cordingly, either mounting aloft in the air, or almoſt F* 
bruſhing and ſweeping the ground, or elſe flying in the 1 
middle region, the way Which ought indeed moſt to be 

choſen in all affairs of life. I ſhould be glad to ſee this 4 
notable tit, quoth Sancho, but don't deſign to get on hi 7 
back, either before or behind. No, by my holy dame, | 
you may as well expect pears from an eim. Twere a . 


pretty jeſt, I trow, for me that can hardly fit my own x 
Dapple, with a pack-ſaddle as ſoft as filk, to ſuffer my- 7 
ſelf to be hors'd upon a hard wooden thing, without ei- 


ther cuſhion or pillow under his buttocks, Before . 
George ! I won't gall my backſide to take off the bet 
lady's beard in the land, Let them that have beards 
wear em ſtill, or get them whipp'd off as they think > 
teſt; I'll not take ſuch a long jaunt with my maſter, 
not I, There is no need of me in this ſhaving of beards, a 
there was in Dulcinea's buſineſs. Upon my word, dear 
Sir, but there is, reply'd Trifaldi, and ſa much, that 
without you nothing can be done. God fave the king i 
cry'd Sancho, what have we ſquires to do with our maſ- 
ters adventures? We muſt bear the trouble forſooth, 
and they run away with the credit! Body o'me, *twer: 
ſomething, would thoſe that write their ſtories, but give 
the ſquires their due ſhare in their books: as thus, SA“ 
& knight ended ſuch an adventure; but it <vas with th: 
help of ſuch a one his ſquire, without which the devil 
bit could be ever have = it, Eut they ſhall barely tell 
you in their hiſtories, Sir Paralipomenon, knight of > 
of the three ſtart, ended the adventure of the fix bubgob- 
Hint; and not a word all the while of his ſquire's per- 
ſon, as if there were no ſuch man, though he was by a! 
the while, pdor devil, In ſhort, good people, I don't 
like it; and once more I ſay, my maſter may e en go by Wi 
himſelf for Sancho, and joy betide him. I'II ſtay ad 
keep madam ducheſs company here, and mayhap by tha 
« tim 
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Such 


ſaid Sancho, 


Don 
treſſed matrons, I hope that heaven will ſpeedily look 
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ime he comes back, he'll find his lady Dulcinea's buſi- 
ſs pretty forward ; for I mean to give my bare breech 
> jirking till I bruſh off the very hair, at idle times, that 
Is, when I've nothing elſe to do, 

* Nevertheleſs, honeſt Sancho, ſaid the ducheſs, if your 


Ee be neceſſary in this adventure, you muſt go; 
0 


For all good people will make it their buſineſs to intreat 
qo; and *twou'd look very ill, that through your vain 
ears, theſe poor gentlewomen ſhould remain thus with 
Fough and briſtly faces. God ſave the king, I cry again, 
were it a piece of charity for the relief of 
ſome good ſober gentlewomen, or poor innocent hoſpital- 
girls, ſomething might be ſaid : but to gall my back. 
fide, and venture my neck, to unbeard a pack of idling 
trollopping chamber-jades, with a murrain! not I, let 
them go elſewhere for a ſhaver; I wiſh I might ſee the 
whole tribe of em wear beards from the higheſt to the 
loweſt, from the proudeſt to the primmeſt, all hairy like 
Ao many ſhe-goats. You are very angry with waiting 
women, Sancho, ſaid the ducheſs: that *pothecary has 
Inſpir'd you with this bitter ſpirit. But your're to blame, 
friend, for I'll aſſure your there are ſome in my family, 
that may ſerve for patterns of diſcretion to all thoſe of 
their function; and Donna Rodriguez here will let me 
ſay no leſs. Ay, ay, Madam, ſaid Donna Rodriguez, 
your grace may ſay what you pleaſe : this is a cenſorious 
world we live in, but heaven knows all; and whether 


> 


FY, 


good or bad, bearded or unbearded, we waiting-gentle- 


— women had mothers as well as the reſt of our ſex; and 
ſince providence has made us as we ate, and'plac'd us in the 


World, it knows wherefore, and ſo we truſt in it's mercy, 


and no body's beard ? Enough, Donna Rodriguez, ſaid 
Quixote; as for you, Lady Trifaldi, and other diſ- 


= with a pitying eye on your ſorrows, and that Sancho 


1 » will do as I ſhall deſire. I only wiſh Clavileno would 
once come, that I may encounter Malambruno, for I 
am ſure no razor ſhould be more expeditious in ſhaving 


1 Jour ladyſhip's beard, * my ſword to ſhave that giant's 


3 head 


PRE 
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head from his ſhoulders : heaven may a while permit the 
wicked, but not for ever. 

Ah! moſt valorous champion, ſaid the diſconſ late 
matron, may all the ſtars in the celeſtial regions ſhed 
their moſt propitious influence on your generous valour, 
which thus ſupports the cauſe of our ' unfortunate office, 
ſo expos'd to the poiſonous rancour of apothecaries, and 
ſo revil'd by ſaucy grooms and ſquires. Now all ill- luck 
attend the low-ſpirited quean, who, in the flower of her 
youth, will not rather chooſe to turn nun, than waiting- 
woman ! poor forlorn contemn'd creatures as we are | 
though deſcended in a direct line from father to ton, from 
Hector of Troy himſelf, yet would not our ladies find a 
more civil way to ſpeak to us, than Thee and Thou, 
though it were to gain em a kingdom. O giant Ma- 
lambruno ! thou, who though an inchanter, art always 
moſt faithful to thy word, ſend us the peerleſs Clavileno, 
that our misfortunes may have an end. For if the wea- 
ther grows hotter than it is, and theſe ſhaggy beards 
ſtill ſprout about our faces, what a ſad pickle will they 
be in! | 

The diſconſolate lady utter'd theſe lamentations in ſo 
pathetick a manner, that the tears of all the ſpectators 
waited on her complaints; and even Sancho himſelf be- 
gan to water his plants, and condeſcend at leaſt to ſhare 
in the adventure, and attend his maſter to the very fag- 
end of the world, ſo he might contr.bute to the clearing 
away the weeds that overſpread thoſe venerable faces, 
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ice, N 

and f Clawileno's * (alias Wooden-Peg's) arrival, with 

luck 7 the concluſion of this tedious adventure. 

her 

ing- HES E diſccurſes brought on the night, and with 


are! it the appointed time for the famous Cla- 
rom pileno's arrival. Don Quixote, very impatient at his 
id a gelay, began to fear, that either he was not the knight 
hou, or whom this adventure was reſerved, or elſe that the 
Fiant Malambruno had not courage to enter into a fingle 
vays combat with him. But, unexpectedly, who ſhould en- 
eno, er the garden, but four ſavages covered with green ivy, 
vea- hearing on their ſhoulders a large wooden horſe, which 
they ſet upon his legs before the company; and then one 
hey of them cry'd out, now let him that has the courage, 
mount this engine—I am not he, quoth Sancho, for I 
n ſo have no courage, nor am I a knight—And let him take 
rs mis ſquire behind him, if he has one (continued the ſa- 
vage) with this aſſurance from the valorous Malambru- 
hare no, that no foul play ſhall be offer'd, nor will he uſe 
ag- any thing but his ſword to offend him. *Tis but only 
turning the peg before him, and the horſe will tranſport 
him. through the air to the place where Malambruno 
Attends their coming. But let them blindfold their eyes, 
leſt the dazzling and ſtupendious height of their career 
mould make 'em giddy ; and let the neighing of the 
horſe inform 'em that they are arrived at their journey's 
end. Thus having made his ſpeech, the ſavage turn'd 
3 about with his companions, and, leaving Clavileno, 
march'd out handſomely the ſame way they came in. 
Ihe diſcenſolate matron ſeeing the horſe, almoſt with 
tears, addreſſed Don Quixote; Valorous knight, cry'd 


* A name compounded of the two Spaniſh words,.clavoy 
p. 4 veil or pin, and leno, Wood, ſhes 
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me, Malambruno is a man of his word, the horſe is | 


here, our beards bud on; therefore I and every one of 
us conjure you by all the hairs on our chins, to haſten 
our deliverance ; fince there needs no more, but that you 
and your ſquire get up, and give a happy beginning to 
your intended journey, Madam, anfwer'd Don Quixote, 
III do't with all my heart, I will not ſo much as ſtay 
for a cuſhion, or to put on my ſpurs, but mount inſtant- 
ly ; ſuch is my impatience to diſbeard your ladyſhip's 
face, and reſtore ye all to your former gracefulneſs, 
That's more than I ſhall do, quoth Sancho, I an't in 
ſuch plaguy haſte, not I; and if the quickſet hedges on 
their ſnouts can't be lopp'd off without my riding on that 
bard crupper, let my maſter furniſh himſelf with another 
ſquire, and theſe gentlewomen get ſome other barber, 


I'm no witch ſure, to ride through the air at this rate 


on a broomſtick ! what will my iſlanders ſay, think ye, 
when they hear their governor is flying like a paper- 


kite ? beſides, tis three or four thouſand leagues from 


hence to Candaya, and what if the horſe ſhould tire 
upon the road ? or the giant grow humourſome ? what 
would become of us then? we may be ſeven years a get- 
ting home again ; and heaven knows by that time, what 
would become of my government : neither iſland nor 
dryland would know poor Sancho agen, No, no, 1 


know better things; what ſays the old proverb? De- 


lays breed danger ; and when a cow's given thee, run 
and halter her ! I am the gentlewoman's humble ſervant, 


but they and their beards muſt excuſe me, faith! St Pe- 
ter is well at Rome, that is to ſay, here I'm much made 


of, and by the maſter of the houſe's good-will, I hope 
to ſee my ſelf a governor,, Friend Sancho, ſaid the 


duke, as for your iſland, it neither floats nor ſtirs, ſo 
there's no fear it ſhould run away before you come back; 


the foundations of it are fix d and rooted in the pro- 
found abyſs of the earth. Now, becauſe you muſt needs 
think I cannot but know, that there is no kind of 


office of any value that is not purchaſed with ſome ſort 
of bribe or gratification, of one kind or other, all that 
I expeR for advancing you to this government, is = a 


1 


4 
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drſe is © 
dne of at you wait on your maſter in this expedition, that 
haſten ere may be an end of this memorable adyenture : and 


at you here engage my honour, that whether you return on 
ng to Flavileno with all the ſpeed his ſwiftneſs promiſes, or 
ixote, at it ſhould be your ill fortune to be oblig'd to foot it 
s ſtay Hack like a pilgrim, begging from inn to inn, and door 
ſtant- " decor, ſtill whenever you come, you will find your 
ſhip's and where you left it, and your iſlanders as glad to 
neſs, feceive you for their governor as ever. And for my own 
n't in part, Signor Sancho, I'll aſſure you, you'd very much 
es on Frrong my friendſhip, ſhould you in the leaſt doubt my 
that xeadineſs to ſerve you. Good your worſhip ſay no more, 
other cry'd Sancho, I am but a poor ſqui:e, and your goodneſs 
rber, js too great a load for my ſhoulders. But hang baſenels ; 
rate mount, maſter, and blindfold me, ſomebody; wiſh me 
© ye, a good voyage, and pray for me— But hark ye, good 
aper- folks, when I am got up, and fly in the ſkies, 1 
from I ſay my prayers, and call on the angels my ſelf to help 
tire me, trow ? Yes, yes, anſwer' d Trifaldi; for Malam- 
What bruno, though an inchanter, is nevertheleſs a chriſtian, 
get- and dees all things with a great deal of ſagacity, having 
what nothing to do with thoſe he ſhould not meddle with. 
I nor Come on then, quoth Sancho, God and the-moſt holy 
0, I Trinity of Gaeta * help me! Thy fear, Sancho, ſaid 
De- Don Quixote, might by a ſuperſtitious mind be thought 
run ominous: fince the adventure of the fulling-mills, I have 
vant, not ſeen thee poſſeſs'd with ſuch a pannick terror. But, 
Pe- hark ye, begging this noble company's leave, I muſt 


nade have a word with you in private. Then withdrawing 
hope ¶ into a diſtant part of the garden among ſome trees; My 
the dear Sancho, ſaid he, thou ſeeſt we are going to take a 
„ ſo long journey; thou art no leſs ſenſible of the uncertain- 
ack ; ty of our return, and heaven alone can tell what leiſure or 
pro- conveniency we may have in all that time: let me there- 
weeds ſore beg thee to Nip aſide to thy chamber, as if it were 
d of to get thyſelf ready for our journey; and there preſently 
— BT diſpatch me only ſome 500 laſhes, on the account of the 


— — 


pri 1 church in Traly, of ſpecial devction to tbe 


bleſſed Trinity, 
3399 
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3300 thou ſtandeſt engaged for; *twill ſoon be done, 
and a buſineſs well begun, you know, is half ended. 


Stark mad, before George, cry*d Sancho. I wondet you 
are not aſham'd, Sir. This is juſt as they ſay, you ſee ©? 


me in haſte, and aſk me for a maidenhead ? I am juſt 8 


going to ride the wooden horſe, and you would have me 
ay my backſide, Truly, truly, you're plaguily out 
this time, Come, come, Sir, let's do one thing after 
another; let us get off theſe women's whiſkers, and RP 
then I'll feague it away for Dulcinea : I have no more 


to ſay on the matter at preſent, Well, honeſt Sancho, 


reply d Don Quixote, I'll take thy word for once, and I 5 
hope thou' It make it good; for I believe thou art more 


fool than knave, Tam what I am, quoth Sancho; but 
whatever I be, I'll keep my word, ne'er fear it. 

Upon this they return'd to the company ; and juſt as 
they were going to mount, blind thy eyes, Sancho, ſaid 
Don Quixote, and get up. Sure he that ſends ſo far for 
us, can have no deſign to deceive us ! fince *twould 
never be to his credit, to delude thoſe that rely on his 
word of honour ; and though the ſucceſs ſhould not be 
anſwerable to our deſires, ſtill the glory of ſo brave an 
attempt will be ours, and *tis not in the power of malice 
to eclipſe it. To horſe then, Sir, cry'd Sancho, to 
horſe : the tears of thoſe poor bearded gentlewomen 
have melted my heart, and methinks I feel the briſtles 
ſticking in it. I ſhan't eat a bit to do me good, till I ſee 
them have as pretty dimpled ſmooth chins and ſoft lips as 
they had before, Mount then, I ſay, and blindfold 
your ſelf firſt ; for if I muſt ride behind, tis a plain 
caſe you muſt get up before me. That's right, ſaid Don 
Quixote ; and with that pulling a handkerchief out of 
his pocket, he gave it to the diſconſolate matron to 
hoodwink him cloſe, She did fo ; but preſently after, 
uncovering himſelf, if I remember right, ſaid he, we read 
in Virgil, of the Trojan Palladium, that wooden horſe 
which the Greeks offered Pallas, full of arm'd knights; 
who afterwards prov'd the total ruin of that famous _ 
*T were prudent therefore, before we got up, to probe 
this ſteed, and fee what he has in his guts, You need 

not 
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0, not, ſaid the counteſs Trifaldi, I dare engage there's 
d. Ino ground for any ſuch ſurmiſe; for Malambruno is a 
ou man of honour, and would not ſo much as countenance 


4 


any baſe or treacherous practice; and whatever accident 
befals ye, I dare anſwer for. Upon this Don Quixote 
mounted without any reply, imagining that what he 
might further urge concerning his ſecurity, would be a 
er reflection on his valour. He then began to try the pin, 
nd IF which was eaſily turn'd ; and as he ſat with his long 
re legs firetch'd at length for want of ſtirrups, he look'd 
O, like one of thoſe antique figures in a Roman triumph, 
J =X woven in ſome old piece of arras. 
re | Sancho very leiſurely and unwillingly was made to 
ut FT climb up behind him; and fixing himſelf as well as he 
could on the crupper, felt it ſomewhat hard and un- 
a3 Wi eaſy. With that, looking on the duke, good my lord, 
id RX quoth he, will you lend me ſomething to cup under me; 
or IF ſome pillow from the page's bed, or the ducheſs's 
d cuſhion of ſtate, or any thing; for this horſe's crupper 
Us is ſo confounded hard, I fancy tis rather marble than 
be wood. Tis needleſs, ſaid the counteſs, for Clavilena 


— = 


an i. will bear no kind of furniture upon him ; ſo that for 
ce ME your greater eaſe, you had beſt fit ſideways like a wo- 
to man. Sancho took her advice; and then, after he had 
N taken his leave of the company, they bound a cloth over 
es his eyes. But preſently after uncovering his face, with, ' 
ce a pitiful look on all the ſpectators, good tender-hegrted 
as BT chriſtians, (cry'd he with tears in his eyes) beſtow a few 
Id Pater -Noſters and Ave-Mary's on a poor departing bro- 
in ther, and pray for my ſoul, as you expect the like charity 
n your ſelves in ſuch a condition. What! you raſcal, 


of ſaid Don Quixote, d'ye think your ſelf at the gallows, 
to and at the point of death, that you hold forth in ſuch a 


r, lamentable ftrain ? Darſtadly wretch without a ſoul, doſt 
d thou not know that the fair Magalona once ſat in thy 
ſe place, and alighted from thence, not into the grave, 
, thou chicken-hearted varlet, but into the throne of - 
2 France, if there's any truth in hiſtory? and do not I ſit 
be by thee, that I may vie with the valorous Peter of Pro- 


id yence, and preſs the ſcat that was once preſs d by him? 
Come, 
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let me not know thee betray the leaſt ſymptom of fear, 
at leaſt not in my preſence. Well, quoth Sancho, hood. 
wink me then among ye: but *tis no mar*] one ſhoull 
be pray'd for, though for ought I know, we may haye 


_ devil's pound “ preſently. 


| des 


' ſear, while the gazing world wonders at their courſe, 
Sit faſt, fit faſt, couragious Sancho; you don't fit ſteady ; 
have a care of falling; for ſhould you now drop from 


CE 


. father., All this Sancho heard; and girting his arms 
faſt about his maſter's waiſt, Sir, quoth he, why do 


but the waiting-women and all the company ſet up their 
. throats, crying out, Speed you, ſpeed you well, valorous 
knight, heaven be your guide, undaunted ſquire ! now, 


Troth I hear em ſo plainly, that one would think they 
were cloſe by us. Ne'er mind that, anſwer d Don 


ue muſt ſuppoſe our hearing and ſeeing will be extraor- 


make me tumble off. What makes thee tremble ſo 
I'm ſure I never rid eaſier in all my life; our horſe goet 


7 bang us firſt, and try us afterwards, as Jarvis tranj- 
. lates it. Stevens's dictionary ſays, Peralvillo is a willagt 


* 


zohat cue call, Hanging a man fir 
tcrwwards. 


- 


* 
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—— 


Come, blindfold thy eyes, poor ſpiritleſs animal, apt 
be afraid, when you won't let one ſay his prayers, nor 
a legion of imps about our ears, to clap us up in the 

Now both being hoodwink'd, and Don Quixote per. 


ceiving every thing ready for their ſetting out, began to 
turn the pin; and no ſooner had he ſet his hand to it, 


now, you fly aloft, See how they cut the air mort 
ſwiftly than an arrow ! now they mount, and tower, and 


that amazing height, your fall would be greater than the 
aſpiring youth's, that miſguided the chariot of the ſun his 


they ſay we are ſo high, ſince we can hear their voices 


Quixote; for in theſe extraordinary kind of flights, 


dinary alſo. But don't hold me ſo hard, for you'l 


* In the original it is, To carry us to Peralvillo, i.. 


near Ciuded-Real in Caſtile, where the boly brotherboog 
or officers for apprebending bigbwaymen, diſpatch thoſe 
2 take in the fact, without bringing em ta trial ; lik 

5 and trying bim af: 


as 


2 


p ; : — = 4 - 
- K K 4-4 L SE. 5 Þ | - 
ISY : = 22 72 — FEEE 1 


- - 2 2 
- 
= 


OG 
TILL . 


zan 
10 


- 


LAG 
TNA! 

4 TH T 
x * . 

5 x "LAX * 


TIN 


Ma 
N 
wr 
105 
\ 
U 


Wen 
. 
WIND 
Wanted 


We 
gy bY 


777% 
er 
fo. 2 N 
1 * W 


i TL 
Fenn 
N. TL LL, 
LAN 


7255 


OA 
ih * 


1 
. 


19 


4 

; 
r | 
. 
” 
- 


\ N COVE 


— — 
n 


— . _ - 
T 
KI — Js SIT bt 
4 —_— 
-— 


Laagute ꝙ Sancho 01) Ce 


fon, AerIEe®? . 


3 of the remown'd Don QUIxXoTE. 49 
ir he did not move at all. Come then, take courage; 
"Se make ſwinging way, and have a fair and merry gale, 
chink fo too, quoth Sancho, for I feel the wind puff as 
*Fiſcly upon me here, as if I don't know how many 
Air of bellows were blowing wind in my tail. Sancho 
as not altogether in the wrong ; for two or three pair 
WF bellows were indeed levell'd at him then, which gave 
ir very plentifully ; ſo well had the plot of this ad- 
enture been laid by the duke, the ducheſs, and their 
Peward, that nothing was wanting to further the diver- 
on. 

Don Quixote at laſt feeling the wind, Sure, ſaid he, 
e muſt be riſen to the middle region of the air, where 
Fe winds, hail, ſnow, thunder, lightning, and other 
FIneteors are produc'd ; ſo that if we mount at this rate, 
e ſhall be in the region of fire preſently, and what's 
orſt, I don't know how to manage this pin, ſo as to a- 
Foid being ſcorch'd and roaſted alive, At the ſame time 
me flax, with other combuſtible matter, which had 
Peen got ready, was clapp'd at the end of a long ſtick, 
end ſet on fire at a ſmall diſtance from their noſes, and 
de heat and ſmoak affecting the knight and the ſquire; 
May I be hang' d, quoth Sancho, if we ben't come to 
his fire-place you talk of, or very near it; for the half 
pf my beard is fing'd already. I have a huge mind to 
Peep out, and fee whereabouts we are. By no means, 
wer'd Don Quixote ; I remember the ſtrange but true 
Fory of doctor Torralva, whom the devils carry'd to 
Nome hootwink'd, and beſtriding a reed, in twelve 
bl jours time, ſetting him down on the tower of Nona, in 
oe of the ſtreets of that city. There he ſaw the 
WEreadful tumult, aſſault, and death of the conſtable of 
Bourbon; and the next morning he found himſelf at 
Madrid, where he related the whole ſtory. Among 
ether things, he ſaid, as he went through the air, the 
evil bid him open his eyes, which he did, and then he 
Found himſelf ſo near the moon, that he could touch it 
ith his finger; but durſt not look towards the earth, 
eft the diſtance ſhould make his brains turn round, So 
Pancho, we muſt not unveil our eyes, but rather wholly 
Vol. IV, F truk 
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truſt to the care and providence of him that has chary ut. 

=: 
come ſouſe down like a hawk, upon the kingdom i 
Candaya, which we ſhall reach preſently : for thoug 
it appears not half an hour to us fince we left th: 


of us; and fear nothing, for we only mount high, t 


garden, we have, nevertheleſs, travell'd over a vaſt trat 
of air. I know nothing of the matter, reply'd Sanchy, ? 
but this I am very certain, that if your madam Magu- 


lane, or Magalona (what d'ye call her) cou'd fit thi 
damn'd wooden crupper without a good cuſhion unde 


her tail, ſhe muſt have a harder pair of buttocks tha 
mine. 


ö 
4 1 


[ 


f 


This dialogue was certainly very pleaſant all this w, 


to the duke and ducheſs, and the reſt of the company; 


and now at laſt reſolving to put an end to this extraordi4 
nary adventure, which had ſo long entertain'd them ſuc: 
ceſsfully, they order'd one of their ſervants to give fire 1 
Clavileno's tail; and the horſe being ſtuft full f ſquib- 


crackers, and other fire-works, burſt preſenfsy in 


pieces, with a mighty noiſe, throwing the knight oi 


way, and the ſquire another, both ſufficiently ſing 


By this time, the diſconſolate matron, and bearded * 


giment, were vaniſh'd out of the garden, and all va 


reſt counterfeiting a trance, lay flat upon the ground, 
Don Quixote and Sancho ſorely bruis'd, made ſhift wh 
get up, and looking about, were amae'd to find them 
ſelves in the ſame garden whence they took horſe, 2 
ſee ſuch a number of people lie dead, as they thought 
on the ground. But their wonder was diverted by ti 
appearance of a large lance ſtuck in the ground, an! 
ſcroll of white parchment faſten'd to it by two gr: $ 
filken firings, with the following inſcription upon it 
golden characters. F- 


The renowned knight, Don Quixote de la Manu 
atebiev d the adventure of the counteſs Trifald!, oth: 
wiſe cal*d the Diſconſolate Matron, and her companih 
in diſtreſs, by barely attempting it. Malambruno 1s ff 
ſatisfy'd. The waiting gentlewomen, have lofi ti 
beards : king Clavijo and queen Antenomaſia have * 5 

* ta 


— * 
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hary 1 . | 
h, torr prifiine ſhapes 3 and when the ſquire's penance 
m el! be finiſp d, the white dove ſhall * ſcape the pounces 


out tbe pernicious bawwks that purſue her, and her pin- 


t the ie lover ſpall lull ber in his arms. This is pre-ordain'd 
trace Wh tbe ſage Merlin, proto-inchanter of inchanters. 
nch 
> Don _— having read this Oracle, and conſtruing 
it this to refer to Dulcinea's diſinchantment, render'd 
is Wanks to heaven for ſo great a deliverence; and ap- 
cha Woaching the duke and ducheſs, who ſeem'd as yet in a 
oon, he took the duke by the hand: Courage, cou- 
whit ge, noble Sir, cry'd he, there's no danger; the ad- 
bany; enture is finiſh'd without blood-ſhed, as you may read 
ard. regiſter'd in that record. 
n ſuc. The duke, yawning and ſtretching, as if he had been 
fire M ak'd out of a ſound ſleep, recover'd himſelf by de- 
ſquibsPrees, as did the ducheſs, and the reſt of the company; 
in ell of chem acting the ſurprize fo naturally, that the 
ht on eſt could not be diſcover'd. The duke, rubbing his 
ſing 8 yes, made a ſhift to read the ſcroll ; then embracing 
ed re Don Quixote, he extoll'd his valour to the ſkies, aſſur- 


Ing him, he was the braveſt knight the earth had ever 
ſſeſs'd. As for Sancho, he was looking up and down 
he garden for the diſconſolate matron, to ſee what fort 


then f 2 tace ſhe had got, now her furz-buſh was off, But 
e, ene was inform'd, that as Clavileno came down flaming 
ought n the air, the counteſs, with her women, vaniſp'd 
by te mmediately, but not one of em chinbriſtled, nor ſo 


uch as a hair upon their faces. 

ben the ducheſs aſk'd Sancho, how he had far'd in 
is long voyage? Why truly, madam, anſwer'd he, 
I have ſeen wonders ; for you muſt know, that though 
y maſter would not ſuffer me to pull the cloth from 


fancy eyes, yet as I have a kind of itch to know ev 

- ethiEbing, and a ſpice of the ſpirit of contradiction, ſtill 
paniogPankering after what's forbidden me; ſo when, as 
1s fan maſter told me, we were flying through the region 
3 rl? fire, I ſhov'd my handkerchief a little above my 


reſin oe, and look'd down; and what d'you think I ſaw ? 
4.88 ſpy'd the carth a hugeous way afar off below me 
F 2 (heaven 
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(heaven bleſs us !) no bigger than a muſtard ſeed ; ani 
the men walking to and fro upon't, not much large 
than hazle- nuts. Judge now if we were not got uw = 
woundy high! Have a care what you ſay, my frien 
ſaid the ducheſs ; for if the men were bigger than hazle. 1 
nuts, and the earth no bigger than a muſtard-ſeed, ene ma 
muſt be bigger than the whole earth, and cover it ſo tha 7 

u could not ſee it, Like enough, anſwered Sancho; 
ut for all that, d' you fee, I ſaw it with a kind of 2: 
fide-look upon one part of it, or ſo, Look you, San- 
cho, reply'd the ducheſs, that won't bear; for nothing 
can be wholly ſeen by any part of it. Well, well, 
Madam, quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand your part; 


n 
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and wholes ! I faw it, and there's an end of the ſtory, 2 
Only you muſt think, that as we flew by inchantment, x 
ſo we ſaw by inchantment ; and thus 1 might fee te 
earth, and all the men, which way ſoever I look d. 1 
I'll warrant, . you won't believe me neither when I tell 4 C 
you, that when I thruſt up the kerchief above my brows, 7 , 
I ſaw myſelf ſo near heaven, that between the top , 4 
my cap and the main ſky, there was not a ſpan and a þ 17 
half. And, heaven bleſs us | forſooth, what a hugeom „ 
great place it is ! and we happen'd to travel that ro4 8 
where the ſeven * She-Goatſtars were: and faith ani f. 


troth, I had ſuch a mind to play with 'em (having been vy 


once a goatherd my ſelf) that I fancy I'd have cry d my 7 > 
ſelf to death, had I not done it. So ſoon as I ſpy'2 RF 1; 
'em, what does me I, but ſneaks down very ſober7 þ 
from behind my maſter, without telling any living ſoul, , 
and play'd and leap'd about for three quarters of an 5 f 
hour by the clock, with the pretty nanny-goats, who 8 

are as ſweet and fine as ſo many marigolds or gily- , 
flowers; and honeſt Wooden-Peg ſtirr d not one ſtep al! ; 
the while. And while Sancho employ'd himſelf witk 5 t 
with the goats, aſk'd the duke, how was Don Quixote: | 
employ'd ? Truly, anſwer'd the knight, I am ſenfible 7 
all things were alter d from their natural courſe ; there- RF. 


* The pleiades, vulgarly call'd in Spaniſo, the Sees 
Young Sbe-Goats,. | t 


fore } * 
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oe what Sancho ſays, ſeems the leſs ſtrange to me. 


Ec WEB ut for my own part, I neither ſaw heaven nor hell, ſea 
t w vor ſhore, I perceiv'd indeed we pals'd through the 
end, middle region of the air, and were pretty near that of 
121. ie, but that we came ſo near heaven, as Sancho fays, 
mat Is altogether incredible; becauſe we then muſt have paſs'd 
bow ZE cuite through the fiery region, which lies between the 
cho j '# Lebe of the moon, and the upper region of the air. 
4 Now it was impoſſible for us to, reach that part, where 


ate the Pleiades, or the Seven Goats, as Sancho calls 
em, without being conſum'd in the elemental fire ; and 
therefore ſince we efcay'd thoſe flames, certainly we did 


parts not ſoar ſo high, and Sancho either lies or dreams, I 
tory, neither lie nor dream, reply d Sancho, Uds precious ! 
nent, I can tell you the marks and colour of every goat among 
, the 4 "em. If you don't believe me, do but aſk and try me, 
kd, 4 You'll eafily ſee whether I ſpeak truth or no. Well, 
| tell = aid the ducheſs, prithee tell them me, Sancho, Look 
os you, anſwer'd Sancho, there were two of em green, two 
pay © carnation, two blue, and one party-colour'd, Truly, 
ind 2 1 ſaid the duke, that's a new kind of goats you have found 
edu cout, Sancho, we have none of thoſe colours upon earth. 
noe ure, Sir, replied Sancho, you'll make ſome ſort of dif- 
bes ference between heavenly ſhe- goats, and the goats of this 
: een 9 world? But, Sancho, ſaid the duke, among thoſe ſhee- 
* goats, did you ſee never a he * ? not one horn'd beaſt of 
Þ; the maſculine gender? Not one, Sir, I ſaw no other 
= born'd thing but the moon; and I have been told, that 
go neither he-goats, nor any other cornuted tups are ſuf- 
| ws 1 fer'd to lift their horns beyond thoſe of the moon. 

ly ok They did not think fit to aſk Sancho any more queſ- 


„ tions about his airy voyage, for, in the humour he was 
P " in, they judg'd he would not ſtick to ramble all over 
witt the heavens, and tell em news of whatever was wi 
one there, though he had not ſtirr'd out of the garden 
ſible WE the while, 

here- 1 | 


— cc 


Seven | F: 
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* Cabron: A jeſt on the double meaning of that word, 
which ſignifies both a He-Goat and a Cuckold, Sancho, 
5 bis anſwer, ſeems to take, or bit by chance on, the jeſt. 

F 3 Thus 


fore 1 
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Thus ended, in ſhort, the adventure of the diſcon- i 
ſolate matron, which afforded ſufficient ſport to the duke 
and ducheſs, not only for the preſent, but for the reſt af 
their lives; and might have fapply'd Sancho with mat- 8 
ter of talk from generation to generation, for many ar 
ages, could he have liv'd ſo long, Sancho (ſaid Don 
Quixote, whiſpering him in the car) ſince thou wou ddt 
have us believe what thou haſt ſeen in heaven, I deſue 
thee to believe what I ſaw in Monteſinos's cave, Not a 
word more, 4 


$$4$$44+$$444+44+4+ 4 


CHAP, XLII. 


The inſtructiont which Don Quixete gave Sancho Panca, 4 1. 
before he went to the government of bis iſland, with m 
other matters of moment. no 


HE ſatisfaction which the duke and ducheſs te- 

ceived by the happy ſucceſs of the adventure of ol 
the diſconſolate matron, encourag'd em to carry on an 
ſome other pleaſant project, ſince they could with ſo cc 
much eaſe impoſe on the credulity of Don Quixote, be 
and his ſquire, Having therefore given inſtructions to w 
their ſervants and vaſſals how to behave themſelves to- 
wards Sancho in his government; the day after the 't 
ſcene of the wooden-horſe, the duke bid Sancho prepare, ff 
and be in a readineſs to take poſſeſſion of his govern- I 
ment; for now his iſlanders with'd as heartily for him, e 
as they did for rain in a dry ſummer, Sancho made an BF at 
humble bow, and looking demurely on the duke, Sir, ti 
quoth he, fince I came down from heaven, whence I ſaw By w 
the earth fo very ſmall, I an't half ſo hot as I was for By 
being a governor. For what greatneſs can there be in Bt of 
being at the head of a puny dominion, that's but a little 
nook of a tiny muſtard-ſeed ? And what dignity and BY be 
power can a man be reckon'd to have, in governing halt d 


a dozen men no bigger than hazle-nuts ? For I could not h 


{ 
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con. think there were any more in the whole world, No, 
BF your grace would throw away upon me never ſo little 
corner in heaven, though it were but half a league, 
r ſo, I would take it with better will than I would the 
Nargeſt iſland on earth. Friend Sancho, anſwer'd the 
uke, I can't diſpoſe of an inch of heaven; for that's 
he province of God alone; but what I am able to be- 
ow, I give you ; that is, an iſland tight and clever, 
Found and well proportion'd, fertile and plentiful to ſuch 
= degree, that if you have but the art and underſtanding 
Ko manage things right, you may make hoard there both 
of the treafure of this world and the next. 

Well then, quoth Sancho, let me have this iſland, 
and I'll do my beſt to be ſuch a governor, that, in ſpite 
of rogues, I ſhan't want a ſmall nook in heaven one day 

gor other, Tis not out of covetouſneſs neither, that 
mea, I'd leave my little cott, and ſet up for ſomebody, but 
with meerly to know what kind of thing it is to be a gover- 
nor. Oh! Sancho, faid the duke, when once you've 
had a taſte of it, you'll never leave licking your fingers, 
re- tis fo ſweet and bewitching a thing to command and be 
re of obey d. I am confident, when your maſter comes to be 

7 on an emperor (as he cannot fail to be, according to the 
h ſo courſe of his affairs) he will never by any conſideration 
tote, be perfuaded to abdicate; his only grief will be, that he 
is to was one no ſooner, 

s to- Troth, Sir, reply'd Sancho, I am of your mind; 
\ the tis a dainty thing to command, though *twere but a 
pare, flock of ſheep. Oh! Sancho, cry'd the duke, let me 
'ern- live and die with thee ; for thou haſt an inſight into 
him, every thing. I hope thou'lt prove as good a governor 
le an as thy wiſdom beſpeaks thee. But no more at this 

Sir, time, — to- morrow, without further delay, you ſet for- 
= ward to your iſland, and ſhall be furniſh'd this afternoon 
2X with equipage and dreſs anſwerable to your poſt, and all 
de in other neceffaries for your journey. N 
little BY Let em dreſs me as they will, quoth Sancho, I ſhall 
and BY be the ſame Sancho Panga ſtill, That's true, ſaid the 
half duke, yer every man onght to wear clothes ſuitable to 
4 not his place and dignity ; for a lawyer ſhould not go 1 
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like a ſoldier, nor a ſoldier like a prieſt, As for yo 
Sancho, you are to wear the habit both of a captain an 
a civil magiſtrate ; ſo your dreſs ſhall be a compound di 
thoſe two; for in the government that I beſtow on yo 
arms are as neceſſary as learning, and a man of letters a 
requiſite as a ſwordſman.—Nay, as for letters, quo'h# 
Sancho, I can't ſay much for myſelf: for as yct I ſcarce 
know my A, B, C; but yet, if I can but remembet 
my Chriſt's-croſs , tis enough to make me a good go- 
vernor : As for my arms, I'll not quit my weapon 2 Fur 
long as I can ſtand, and ſo heaven be our guard. Sancho Þ 
md do amiſs, ſaid the duke, while he remembers theſe 
things. 7 
By this time Don Quixote arriv'd, and hearing how. 
ſuddenly Sancho was to go to his government, with the 5 


0 


duke's permiſſion, he took him aſide to give him ſome 
good inſtructions for his conduct in the diſcharge of his 
office. ; 4. 
Being enter'd Don Quixote's chamber, and the door « 
ſhut, he almoſt forcibly oblig'd Sancho to fit by him; 
and then with a grave deliberate voice he thus began. 

I give heaven infinite thanks, friend Sancho, that be- 
fore I have the happineſs of being put in poſſeſſion of Þ 
my hopes, I can ſee thine already crown'd : fortune My, 
haſtening to meet thee with thy wiſhes. I, who had 
aſſign'd the reward of thy ſervices upon my happy ſuc- 
ceſs, am yet but on the way to preferment ; and thou, 
beyond all reaſonable expectation, art arriv'd at the aim 
and end of thy deſires. Some are aſſiduous, ſollicitous, 
importunate, riſe early, bribe, intreat, preſs, will take My 
no denial, obſtinately perſiſt in their ſuit, and yet at laſt g 
never obtain it. Another comes on, and by a lucky 
hit or chance, bears away the prize, and jumps into the 
perferment which ſo many had purſu'd in vain; which 
verifies the ſaying, 

The happy bave their days, and thoſe they chooſe ; 
Tbs — 4 have but | a and % cl 85 
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He means the chriſft-croſs-row ; ſo call 4 From the 
eroſi Being ui at the beginning of tbe Af, B, C. 


Thou, 


of the renown'd Don Qyrxorz. 57 

hon, who ſeem'ſt to me a very bleckhead, without 
yon tting up late, or riſing early, or any manner of fatigue 
in am hr trouble, only the air of knight-errantry being breath'd 
and d hn thee, art advanc'd to the government of an iſland in 
1 yo, trice, as if it were a thing of no moment, a very 
ters u rifle. I ſpeak this, my dear Sancho, not to upbraid 


quo , nor out of envy, but only to let thee know, thou 
ſcarce rt not to attribute all this ſucceſs to thy own merit, 
embet IV hile tis entirely owing to the kind heavenly diſpoſer of 
0d go- uman affairs, to whom thy thanks ought to be re- 


on a furn' d. But, next to heaven, thou art to aſcribe thy 
anchoÞy happineſs to the greatneſs of the profeſſion of knight- 
| theſ&rrantry, which includes within itſelf ſuch ſores of ho- 
Four and preferment. 

Being convinc'd of what I have already ſaid, be 
attentive, O my ſon, to what I, thy Cato, have further 
to ſay: Liſten, I ſay, to my admonitions, and I will 
de thy north-ſtar, and pilot to ſteer and bring thee 
ſafe into the port of honour, out of the tempeſtu- 
door ous ocean, into which thou art juſt going to launch; 
him ; for offices and great employments are no better than pro- 
an. found gulphs of confuſion, 

at be. Firſt of all, O my ſon, fear God; for the fear of 
ion of Cod is the beginning of wiſdom, and wiſdom will never 
ortune jet thee go aſtray, | 

10 had } Secondly, Conſider what thou wert, and make it 1 
y ſue- bufineſs to know thyſelf, which is the moſt difficult lei- 
thow Winn in the world. Vet from this leſſon thou wilt learn 
© a" Eto avoid the frog's fooliſh ambition of ſwelling to rival 
cItOUS, ¶ the bigneſs of the ox; elſe the conſideration of your 
take having been a hogdriver, will be, to the wheel of your 
at lat N fortune, like the peacock's ugly feet *, 

luck True, quoth Sancho, but I was then but a little boy; 
to the for when 1 grew up to be ſomewhat bigger, I drove 
which I geeſe, and not hogs. But methinks that's nothing to 
the purpoſe ; for all governors can't come from kings 
and princes, 


g how 
th the 
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wo 


Thy The acbel, in the fable, prided berſelf in ber 
an 7 beauty, till ſhe was put in mind of ber ugly feet. 
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L 
Very true, purſu'd Don Quixote; therefore thoſe who ice 
want a noble deſcent, muſt allay the ſeverity of their ert 


office with mildneſs and civility, which, directed by 1 
wiſdom, may ſecure em from the murmurs ænd malice, * hot 
from which no ſtate nor condition is exempt. 

Be well pleaſed with the meanneſs of thy family, San. & 7 
cho; nor think it a diſgrace to own thyſelf deriv'd fron un 
Jabouring men; for, if thou art not aſhamed of it thy. 
ſelf, no body elſe will firive to make thee ſo. Enden. Whe 
your rather to be eſteem'd humble and virtuous, tha ine 
proud and vicious. The number is almoſt infinite, di ig 
thoſe who, from low and vulgar births, have been rail 1 
to the higheſt dignities, to the papal chair, and the im- pit 
perial throne; and this I could prove by examples enou 
to tire thy patience. : yi 

Make virtue the medium of all thy actions, and thou a0 
wilt have no cauſe to envy thoſe whoſe birth gives en 
the titles of great men, and princes; 3 for nobility is in- A pa 
herited, but virtue acquir'd: and virtue is worth mote por 
in itſelf, than nobleneſs of birth. . u 

If any of thy poor relations come to ſee thee, never 
reject nor affront 'em; but, on the contrary, receive 
and entertain em with marks of favour; in this tho 

wilt diſplay a generoſity of nature, and pleaſe heaven 
that would have nobody to deſpiſe what it has made. 

If thou ſend'ſt for thy wiſe, as tis not fit a man in thy 

* ſtation ſhould be long without his wife, and ſhe ought tu 
partake of her huſband's good fortune, teach her, in- 
ſtruct her, poliſh her the beſt thou canſt, till her native N 
ruſticity is refin'd to a handſomer behaviour : for often an Rc: 
ill-bred wife throws down all that a good and diſcreet "1 
band can build up, 

Shouldſt thou come to be a widower (which is | 
impoſſible) and thy poſt recommended thee to a bride «| 
a higher degree, take not one that ſhall, like a fiſhing-| 
rod, only ſerve to catch bribes. For, take it from me, 
the judge muſt, at the general and laſt court of judict- | 
ture, give a Ariat account of the diſcharge of his wh 1 f 
and muſt pay ſeverely at his dying day for what he bs * 
ſuffered his wife to take, v4 
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Let never obſtinate ſelf-conceit be thy guide; tis the 
ice of the ignorant, who vainly preſume on their un- 
their Merſtanding. . a” 
d by Let the tears of the poor find more compaſſion, tho" 
alice, Wot more juſtice, than the informations of the rich. 
be equally ſollicitous to find out the truth, where the 
San. pffers and preſents of the rich, and the ſobs and impor- 
fron WMWunities-of the poor, are in the way. 
thy. Wherever equity ſhould, or may take place, let not 
nde Ihe extent or rigour of the law bear too much on the de- 
than Winquent 3 for tis not a better charactet in a judge to be 
e, ofigorous, than to be indulgent, 
rais d When the ſeverity of the law iz to be ſoftened, let 
e im-Mpity, not bribes be the motive, 
nough i If thy enemy has a cauſe before thee, turn away thy 
E yes from thy prejudice, and fix them on the matter of 
thou fact. | 
s en In another man's cauſe, be not blinded by thy own 
is in- paſſions, for thoſe errors are almoſt without remedy z 
mote por their cure will prove expenſive to thy wealth and re- 
Putation. 
never When a beautiful woman comes before thee, turn 
eceive way thy eyes from her tears, and thy ears from her la- 
thou ꝑnentations; and take time to conſider ſedately her peti- 
1eaven tion, if thou wouldſt not have thy reaſon and honeſty loſt 
ade. Min her ſighs and tears, 
in thy Revile not with words thoſe whom their crimes oblige 
ght to thee to puniſh in deed ; for the puniſhment is enough to 
er, in- the wretches, without the addition of ill language. 
native In the trial of criminals, conſider as much as thou 
ten au eanſt without prejudice to the plaintiff, how defenceleſs 
et huſ-FFand open the miſerable are to the temptations of our cor- 
Frupt and deprav'd nature, and fo far ſhew thyſelf full of 
is not Ipity and clemency ; for though God's attributes are equal, 
ride of Net his mercy is more attractive and pleaſing in our eyes, 
iſhing than his juſtice, 
m me, If thou obſerv'ſt theſe rules, Sancho, thy days ſhall 


who 


judicz- be long, thy fame eternal, thy recompence full, and thy 

duty, felicity unſpeakable. Thou ſhalt marry thy children and 

he haerand-chileren' to thy heart's defire ; they ſhall want 

3 no 
It 
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no titles: Beloy'd of all men, thy life ſhall be peace. 
able, thy death in a good and venerable old age, and 
the offspring of thy grand-children, with their ſoft 3 
youthful hands, ſhall cloſe thy eyes. 1 

The precepts I have hitherto given thee, regard the le 
good and ornament of thy mind. Now give attention ff 
26 "og directions that relate to the adorning of thy ſt 

Yo | = fc 
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CHAP, XLII. | 
The ſecond part of Don Quixote s advice to Sancho Panga. * I 


HO would not have taken Don Quixote for 2 a 
man of extraordinary wiſdom, and as excel- 
lent morals, having heard him documentize his ſquire 
in this manner ; only, as we have often obſerv'd in this 1 
hiſtory, the leaſt talk of knight- errantry ſpoil'd all, ani 
made his underſtanding muddy; but in every thing elſe, 
his judgment was very clear, and his apprehenfion very 3 
nice, ſo that every moment his actions us'd to diſcredit 
his judgment, and his judgment his actions. But in 
theſe economical precepts which he gave Sancho, he 
ſhew'd himſelf maſter of a pleaſant fancy, and mingled 3? 
his judgment and extravagance in equal proportion. 
Sancho lent him a great deal of attention, in — to re- le 
giſter all thoſe good counſels in his mind, and put them 
in practice; not doubting but by their means he ſhould 
. acquit himſelf of his duty like a man of honour. Y 
As to the government of thy perſon and family (pur- 
ſu'd Don Quixote) my firſt injunction is cleanlineſs. 3h 
Pare thy nails, nor let em grow as ſome do, whoſe 
Folly perſuades them, that long nails add to the beauty $ 
"of the hand; till they look more like caſtril's claws, 
than a man's nails, *Tis foul and unſightly. | 
© Keep: thy clothes tight about thee ; for a flovenly | 
ſoofevthe bs an arzument of a carcleſs mind; unleſs — 
| a negli 
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ace. a negligence, like that of Julius Cæſar, be affected for 
and F ſome cunning deſign. 
ſoft | Prudently examine what thy income may amount to 


8 


in a year: and if ſufficient to afford thy ſervants liveries, 
the let them be decent and laſting, rather than gaudy and for 
tion ſhow ; and for the overplus of thy good huſbandry, be- 
thy tow it on the poor, That is, if thou canſt keep fix 
= footmen, have but three; and let what would maintain 
three more, be laid out in charitable uſes, By that 
means thou wilt have attendants in heaven as well as on 
50 earth, which our vainglorious great ones, who are ſtran- 
gers to this practice, are not like to have. 
= Left thy breath betray thy peaſantry, defile it not with 
= onions and garlick. 
ng. „ Walk with gravity, and ſpeak with deliberation, and 
yet not as if thou didſt hearken to thy own words; for 
for 2 all affectation is a fault. 
Fat little at dinner, and leſs at ſupper; for the ſto- 


quire mach is the ſtorehouſe, whence health is to be imparted 
i this to the whole body. | 

, and Drink moderately ; for drunkenneſs neither keeps a 
elſe, ſecret, nor obſerves a promiſe. 

very 8 Be careful not to chew on both fides, that is, fill not 
redit thy mouth too full, and take heed not to eruct before 


company. 
Eruct, quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand that cramp 
ord, To eruct, anſwer d Don Quixote, is as much as 


tions, to fay, to belch; but this being one of the moſt diſa- 
0 re- ereeable and beaſtly words in our language, though very 
them expreſſive and ſignificant, the more polite, inſtead of 
hould delching, ſay eructing, which is borrow'd from the La- 
tin. Now though the vulgar may not underſtand this, it 
(pur- matters not much; for uſe and cuſtom will make it fa- 
ineſs. miliar and underſtood. By ſuch innovations are languages 
whoſe Wenrich'd, when the words are adopted by the multitude, 
auty and naturaliz d by cuſtom. | | 
laws, Faith and troth, quoth Sancho, of all your counſels, 


* be ſure not to forget this, for I've been mightily 
venly | 


; ſuch 


Vor , IV. G 
negli- | 
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ven to belching, Say eructing, reply d Don —_ 
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and leave off belching. Well, quoth Sancho, be it u 


you ſay, eruct, PI] be ſure to remember. 


In the next place, Sancho, ſaid the knight, do not | 
overlard your common diſcourſe with that glut of pro- 
verbs, which you mix in it continually ; for though pro- 


verbs are properly conciſe and pithy ſentences, yet as 


thou bringſt em in, in ſuch a huddle, by the head and 
'Ar>alders, thou makeſt em look like ſo many abſurdi- 
ties, Alas! Sir, quoth Sancho, this is a diſeaſe that 
heaven alone can cure; for I've more proverbs than will 
fill a book; and when I talk, they crowd ſo thick and 
faſt to my mouth, that they quarrel which ſhall get out 
firſt ; ſo that my tongue is forc'd to let em out as faſt, Þ 
Arſt come firſt ſerv'd, though nothing to my purpoſe, 
But henceforwards 1'}] ſet a watch on my mouth, and 
Jet none fly out, but ſuch as ſhall befit the gravity of my 
place. For in a rich man's houſe the cloth is ſoon laid; 
where there's plenty the gueſts can't be empty. A blot's 
no blot till tis hit. He's ſafe who ſtands under the bells; 
you can't eat your cake and have your cake; and ſtore's 


no ſore. - * 


Co on, go on, friend, ſaid Don Quixote, thread, tack, 
Mitch on, heap proverb on proverb, out with em, man, 
There's no body coming. My moth: 


ſpew them out 


whips me, and I whip the gigg. I warn thee to forbear foiſt- 3; 


ing in a rope of proverbs every where, and thou blunder ! 
out a whole litany of old ſaws, as much to the purpoſe 2 


the laſt year's ſnow, Obſerve me, Sancho, I condemn not of 
the uſe of proverbs z but tis moſt certain, that ſuch 2}. 


confuſion and hodge-podge of em, as thou throw'ſt t 


and dragg ſt in by the hair together, make converſation f. 


fulſome and poor. 


When thou de' ſt ride, caſt not thy body all on the! 
crupper, nor hold thy legs ſtiff down, and ſtradd ling 
from the horſe's belly; nor yet ſo looſe, as if thou wen 
ſtill on Dapple; for the air and gracefulneſs of fitting 1 
horſe, diſtinguiſhes ſometimes a gentleman from a groom. 
Sleep with moderation; for he that, riſes not with th 
tun, loſes ſo much day. And remember this, Sancho 
chat diligence is the mother of good fortune: ſloth, * Ser: 


q 
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he contrary, never effected any thing that ſprung from 
a good and reaſonable deſire. 
The advice which I ſhall conclude with, I would have 
thee to be ſure to fix in thy memory, though it relate 
not to the adorning thy perſon z for. I am perſuaded, it 
vill redound as much to thy advantage, as any I have 
| and yet given thee; and this it is: f 
urdi. Never undertake to diſpute, or decide any controyver- 
that ſies, concerning the pre-eminence of families; ſince in 
will the compariſon, one muſt be better than the other; for he 
© and [ that is leſſen'd by thee will hate thee, and the other whom 
t out thou preferreſt will not think himſelf obliged to thee. 
faſt, Y As for thy dreſ; wear cloſe breeches and hoſe, a long 
poſe. , and a cloak a little longer. I don't adviſe thee to 
, and wear wide-knee'd breeches, or trunk-hoſe, for they be- 
f my i come neither ſwordſmen, nor men of buſineſs. | 
laid; This is all the advice, friend Sancho, I have to give 
blot's 2T thee at preſent, If thou takeſt care to let me hear from 
dels; thee hereafter, I ſhall give thee more, according . as the 
tore's| 2 8 occaſions and emergencies require. 
3 Sir, ſaid Sancho, I ſee very well that all you have 
tack, told me is mighty good, wholſome, and to the purpoſe z- 
man, 4 but what am I the better, if I cannot keep it in my 
other head? I grant you, I ſhan't eaſily forget that about par- 
koiſt.“ ing my nails, and marrying again, if I ſhould have the 
der luck to bury my wife, But for all that other gallimaufry, 


ey 
ct 
9 

— 
** 


ole at 5 and heap of ſtuff, I can no more remember one ſyllable 
n net of it, than the ſhapes of laſt year's clouds, Therefore 
A let me have it in black and white, I beſeech you, *Tis 
ſt out 


Ie, I can neither write nor read, but I'll give it to my 
father confeſſor, that he may beat and hammer it into 
my noddle, as occaſion ſerves, O heaven, cry d Don 
Quixote, how ſcandalous it looks in a governor not to 
be able to write or read! I muſt needs tell thee, Sancho, 
that for a man to be ſo illiterate, or to be left-handed, 
implies that either his parents were very poor and mean, 

room. ſor that he was of ſo perverſe a nature, he could not re- 
th the : ceive the impreſſions of learning, or any thing that is 
anche good, Poor ſoul, I pity thee! this is indeed a very 
th, ci preat defect. I would have thee at leaſt learn to write 
du G 2 thy 
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thy name. Oh! as for that, quoth Sancho, I can do 
well enough: I can ſet my name; for when I ſerv'd 
offices in our pariſh, I learnt to ſcrawl a ſort of letters, 
ſuch as they mark bundles of ſtuff with, which they told 
me ſpelt my name. Beſides, I can pretend my right 
hand is lame, and ſo another ſhall fign for me; for 
there's a remedy for all things but death. And fince I've 
the power, Fil do what I lift; for as the ſaying is, He 
whoſe father is judge, goes ſafe to his trial . And as 
Im a governor, I hope I am ſomewhat higher than a 
Judge. New lords, new laws. Ay, ay, any, let them 
come as they will, and play at bo-peep. Let em back- 
bite me to my face, Fil bite-back the biters. Let em 
come for wool, and I'll ſend em home ſhorn. Whom God 
loves, his houſe happy proves. The rich man's follies 
paſs for wiſe ſayings in this world. So I, being rich, 
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d' you ſee, anda governor, and free-hearted too into the 
bargain, as I intend to be, I ſhall have no faults at all. 
"Tis fo, daub yourſelf with honey, and you'll never 
want flies. What a man has, ſo much he's ſure of, 


ſaid my old grannam; and who ſhall hang the bell about 
the cat's neck ? 

Confound thee, cry'd Don Quixote, for an eternal 
proverb-voiding ſwag- belly. Threeſcore thouſand Bel. 


zebubs take thee, and thy damn'd nauſeous rubbiſh, 


Thou haſt been this hour fringing them together, like 
ſo many ropes of onions, and poiſoning and racking ſ me 


* The netu tranſlation has it, He whoſe father is mayor 
it a break, and this note at bottom, viz. 

Sancho hints at ſome well known proverb, 

The proverb may be found in Stevens's dictionary: Quien 
padre tiene Alcalde ſeguro va al juicio. The original in- 
deed does break off in the mjddle, as being a 3 

erb, icable to all that have powerful friends, 
3 — ts, draughts of che rack. * alludes tt 
@ particular kind of torture in Spain; namely, a thin piece 

auze, moiſten'd, and put to the lips of a perſon dyin 
wth thirft, wvho ſwallows it down by degrees, and then ! 
in pull dup again by the end the executioner holds in his bard 
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with em. I dare fay, theſe wicked proverbs will one 
day bring thee to the gallows; they'll provoke thy 
ilanders te pull thee down, or at leaſt make em ſhun 
thee like a common nuſance, Tell me, thou eſſence 
of ignorance, where doſt thou rake em up? and who 
taught thy cods-head to apply em? For it makes me 
ſweat, as if I were delving and threſhing, to ſpeak. but 
one, and apply it properly, 

Udfprecious ! my good maſter, quoth Sancho, what a 
ſmall matter puts you in a pelting chafe ! why the de- 
vil ſhould you grudge me the uſe of my own goods and 
chattels? I have no other eſtate, Proverbs-on proverþs 
are all my ſtock. And now I have four ready to pop 
out, as pat to the purpoſe as pears ta a panier“. But 
mum for that. Now filence is my name . No, re- 
ply'd Don Quixote, rather prate-roaſt and ſauce-box I 
ſhould call thee ; for thou art all tittle-tattle and obſti- 
nacy. Yet methinks I'd fain hear theſe four notable 
proverbs that come ſo pat to the purpoſe, I thank hea- 
ven J have a pretty good memory, and yet I can't for 
my ſoul call one to mind. Why, Sir, quoth Sancho, 
what proverbs would you have better than theſe ? Be- 
tween two cheek-teeth never clap thy thumbs. And 
when a man ſays, get out of my houſe 3; what would 
you with my wife ? there's no anſwer to be made, And 
again, whether the pitcher hit the ſtone, or the ſtone 
the pitcher, 'tis bad for the pitcher. All theſe fit to a 
hair, Sir ; that is, let no body meddle with. his gover- 
nor, or his betters, or he'll rue for it, as ſure as a gun; 
as he muſt expect who runs his finger between two cheek- 
teeth (and though they were not cheek-teeth, if they 
be but teeth, that's enough), In the next place, let 


 * Pears ſent to Madrid, from Daroca, in March, 
when they are ſcarce, and made up nicely, to prevent brui- 


g. 

+ In the original, To keep filence well is called San- 
cho. The proverb is, To keep filence well is called ¶ ſanto} 
holy : but Sancho, out of archneſs or ignorance, changes 
ſanto to his ozpn name Sancho. 
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the governor ſay what he will there's no gain-ſaying 


bim; tis as much as when one ſays, get out of my | 2 


houſe ; what would you with my wife? and as for the * 


Kone and the pitcher, a blind man may ſee through it. 


And ſo he that ſees a mote in another man's eye, ſhould 


do well to take the beam out of his own; that people 1 1 


mayn' t ſay, the pot calls the kettle black-arſe, and the 
dead woman's afraid of her that's flead. Beſides, your 
worſhip knows, that a fool knows more in his own houſe, 
than a wiſe body in another man's. That's a miſtake, 
Sancho, reply'd Don Quixote; for the fool knows no- 
thing, neither in his own houſe, nor in another man's; 
for no ſubſtantial knowledge can be erected on ſo bad a 
foundation as folly. But let's break off this diſcourſe x 
if thou doſt not diſcharge the part of a good governor, 
thine will be the fault, though the ſhame and diſcredit 
will be mine. However, this is my comfort, I've done 
my duty in giving thee the beſt and moſt wholſome ad- 
vice I could ; and fo heaven proſper and direct thee in 
thy government, and diſappointing my fears of thy turn- 
ing all things upſide down in that poor iſland ; which 
1 might indeed prevent, by giving the duke a more 
perfect inſight into thee, and diſcovering to him, that 
all that gorbelly'd paunch-gutted little corps of thine, 
is nothing but a bundle of proverbs, and ſack-full of 
Knavery. 

Look you, Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think me not fit 
for this government I'll think no more on't. Alas! 
the leaſt ſnip of my ſoul's nails (as a body may fay) is 
dearer to me than my whole body : and I hope I can 
live plain Sancho ftill, upon a luncheon of bread and a 
clove of garlick, as contented as governor Sancho upon 
capons and partridges. Death and ſleep makes us all a- 
like, rich and poor, high and low. Do but call to mind 
what firſt put this whim of government into my noddle, 
you'll find 'twas your ownſelf ; for as for me, I know 
no more what belongs to iflands and governors than a 
blind buzzard, 
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So if you fancy the devil will have me for being a go- 


7 I vernor, let me be plain Sancho ſtill, and go to heaven, 


rather than my lord governor, and go to hell, 
= Theſe laſt words of thine, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, 
= in my opinion, prove thee worthy to govern a thouſand 
7 iſlands. Thou haſt naturally a good diſpoſition, without 
Which all knowledge is inſufficient. Recommend thy- 
ſelf to the divine providence, and be ſure never to depart 
from uprightneſs of intention; I mean, have till a firm 
purpoſe and deſign to be thoroughly inform'd in all the 
buſineſs that ſhall come before thee, and act upon juſt 
grounds, for heaven always favours good defires : and ſo 
let's go to dinner, for I believe now the duke and ducheſs 
expect us, 
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C HAP. XLIV, 


How Sancho Pana was carried to his government, and 
of the ſtrange adventure that befel Don Quixote in the 
caſtle, 


E have it from the traditional account of this 

hiſtory, that there is a manifeſt difference be- 

tween the tranſlation and the Arabick in the beginning 
of this chapter ; Cid Hamet having in the original taken 
an occafion of criticizing on himſelf, for undertaking ſo 
dry and limited a ſubject, which muſt confine him to the 
bare hiſtory of Don Quixote and Sancho, and debar him 
the liberty of launching into epiſodes and digreſſions that 
might be of more weight and entertainment, To have his 
fancy, his hand and pen bound up to a ſingle deſign, and 
his ſentiments confin'd to the mouths of ſo few perſons, 
he urg'd as an inſupportable toil, and of ſmall credit to 
the undertaker ; ſo that, to avoid this inconveniency, he 
has introduc'd into the firſt part, ſome novels, as, The 
Curious Impertinent, and that of the Captive, which were 
' an 
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in a manner diſtinct from the defign, though the ref of 
the ſtories which he brought in there, fall naturally e- 
| nough in with Don Quixote's affairs, and ſeem of neceſ- 
fity to claim a place in the work, It was his opinion 
likewiſe, as he has told us, that the adventures of Don 
Quixote, requiring ſo great a ſhare of the reader's atten- 
tion, his novels, muſt expect but an indifferent recep- | 
cion, or, at moſt, but a curſory view, not ſufficient to 
diſcover their artificial contexture, which muſt have 
been very obvious had they been publiſh'd by themſelves, 
without the interludes of Don Quixote's madneſs, or 
Sancho's impertinence. He has therefore in this ſecond 
part avoided all diſtin and independent tories, intro- 
ducing only ſuch as have the appearance of epiſodes, yet 
flow naturally from the deſign of the ſtory, and theſe but 
ſeldom, and with as much brevity as they can be expreſs'd. 
Therefore ſince he has ty'd himſelf up to ſuch narrow 
bounds, and confin'd his underſtanding and parts, other- 
wiſe capable of the moſt copious ſubjects, to the pure 
matter of this preſent undertaking, he begs it may add 

a value to his work; and that he may be commended 
not ſo much for what he has writ, as for what he has 
forborn to write. And then he proceeds in his hiſtory 
as follows, 

After dinner Don Quixote gave Sancho. in writing the 
copy of his verbal inſtructions, ordering him to g t ſome- 
body to read em to him. But the ſquire had no ſooner 
got them, but he dropt the paper, which fell into the 
duke's hands; who communicating the ſame to the du- 
cheſs, they found a freſh occaſion of admiring the mix- 
ture of Don Quixote's good ſenſe and extravagance : and 
ſo carrying on the humour, they ſent Sancho that af- 
ternoon with a ſuitable equipage to the place he was to 
2 which, wherever it lay, was to be an iſland to 

m. 

It happen'd that the management of this affair was 
committed to a ſteward of the duke's, a man of a face- 
tious humour, and who had not only wit to ſtart a plea- 
fant deſign, but diſcretion to carry it on; two qualifi- 
cations which make an agrecable conſort when they 2 
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othing being truly agreeable without good ſenſe, He 
ad already perſonated the counteſs Trifaldi very ſucceſs. 
ully, and, with his maſter's inſtructions, in relation to 
his behaviour towards Sancho, could not but diſcharge 
his truſt to a wonder, Now it fell out, that Sancho no 
doner caſt his eyes on the ſteward, but he fancy'd he ſaw 
he very face of Trifaldi ; and turning to his maſter, The 
il fetch me, Sir, quoth he, if you don't own that this 
fame fteward of the duke's here the very phia of my 
dy Trifaldi. Don Quixote look'd very earneſtly on the 
Seward ; and having perus'd him from top to toe, Sancho, 
Sid he, thou need'ſt not give thyſelf to the devil to con- 
firm this matter: I ſee their faces are the very ſame 
yet for all that the ſteward and the diſconſolate lady can- 
not be the ſame perſon 3 for that would imply a v 
great contradiction, and might involve us in more abſt 

and difficult doubts, than we have conveniency now to 
diſcuſs or examine, Believe me, friend, our devotion 
cannot be too earneſt, that we may be deliver'd from the 
power of theſe curſed inchantments. Adad, Sir, quoth 
Sancho, you may think I'm in jeſt 3 but I heard him 
open juſt now, and I thought the very voice of madam 
Trifaldi ſounded in my ears: but mum's the word: I ſay 
nothing, though I ſhall watch his waters to find out whe- 
ther I am right or wrong in my ſuſpicion. Well, do ſo, 
LS laid Don Quixote; and fail not to acquaint me with all 
be diſcoveries thou canſt make in this affair, and other 
= occurrences in thy government. 

At laſt Sancho ſet out, with a numerous train. He 
was dreſs d like a man of the long robe, and wore over 
his other clothes a white ſad-colour d, coat or gown of 
water d camblet, and a cap of the fame ſtuff, He was 
mounted on a he-mule, and rid ſhort after the gennet 
faſhion, Behind him, by the duke's order, was led his 
Dapple, bridled and ſaddled like a horſe of Rate, in gaudy 
trappings of ſilk ; which ſo delighted Sancho, that every 
now and then he turn'd his head about to look upon him, 
and thought himſelf ſo happy, that now he wgulTgaot 
be chang'd fortunes with the emperor of Germany. 
. He kifg'd the duke and ducheſs's hand at parting, and 
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receiv'd his maſter's benediction, while the Don wept, e 
and Sancho blubber'd abundantly. | * 
Now, reader, let the noble governor depart in peace, ME. 
and ſpeed him well. His adminiftration in his govern. Mar 
ment may perhaps make you laugh to ſome purpoſe, 2 
when it comes in play. But in the mean time let us ſt 
obſerve the fortune of his maſter the ſame night; for 81 
though it don't make you laugh outright, it may chance pe 
to make ye draw in your lips, and ſhew your teeth like m 
a monkey; for tis the property of his adventures, to di 
create always either ſurprize or merriment, [ | 
"Tis reported then, that immediately upon Sancho's 
departure, Don * found the want of his preſence; 4 
and had it been in his power, he wou'd have revok'd his i ſh 
authority, and depriv'd him of his commiſſion, The 
ducheſs perceiving his diſquiet, and deſiring to under- gr 
ſtand the cauſe of his melancholy, told him, that if it 1 
was Sancho's abſence made him uneaſy, ſhe had quires 
enough and damſels in her houſe, that ſhould ſupply his : a 
Place in any ſervice he wou'd be pleas'd to command he 
*em. *Tis true, Madam, anſwer'd Don Quixote, I am WW to 
ſomewhat concern'd for the abſence of Sancho; but there be 
is a more material cauſe of my preſent uneaſineſs; and Ire 
muſt beg to be excus'd, if among the many obligations | ſe! 
your grace is pleas'd to confer on me, I decline all but de 
the good intention that has offer dem. All I have fur- ce 
ther to crave, is your grace's permiſſion to be alone in ¶ be 
my apartment, and to be my own ſervant, Your par- to 
don, Sir, reply'd the ducheſs; I can't conſent you I be 
ſhou'd be alone: I have four damſels, blooming as ſo I fai 
many roſes, that ſhall attend you. They will be no dir 
roſes to me, return'd Don Quixote, but ſo many prickles ¶ pe 
to my conſcience z and if they come into my chamber, | be 
they muſt fly in at the window. If your grace would ye 
crown the many favours you have heap'd on this worth- I fee 
» leſs perſon, I beſeech you to leave him to himſelf, and Yo 
the * of his own hands. No defires, Madam, 0 
muſt enter my doors; for the walls of my chamber .I 
have always been a bulwark to my chaſtity, and I ſhall I ge. 
not infringe my rule, for all the bounty you can laviſh I ae 
on 


of the renotun d Don Qu ixor ER. 71 


dn me. In fine, rather than think of being undreſs d 
by any mortal, I would lie rough the whole night, 
Enough, enough, noble Sir, ſaid the ducheſs ; 1 deſiſt, 
and will give orders that not ſo much as the buzzing of 
oſs, Wa fly, much leſs the impertinence of a damſel, ſhall di- 
t us Iſturb your privacy, I am far from impoſing any thing, 
for Sir, that ſhould urge Don Quixote to a tranſgreſſion in 
ince point of decency ; for if I conjecture right, among the 
like many virtues that adorn him, his modeſty is the moſt 
, to diſtinguiſhable, Dreſs therefore and undreſs by your ſelf, 
[2 how you pleaſe, when you will, and nobody ſhall moleſt 
| 
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you: nay, that you may not be obliged to open your 
; doors upon the account of any natural neceſſity, care 
| his i ſhall be taken that you may find in your room whatever 
you may have occaſion for in the night. And may the 

der- MX great Dulcinea del Toboſo live a thouſand ages, and her 
if it 4 tame be diffus'd all over the habitable globe, ſince ſhe 
has merited the love of fo valorous, ſo chaſte, and loyal 

his 4 a knight ; and may the indulgent heavens incline the 
and heart of our governor Sancho Panca, to put a ſpeedy end 
am to his diſcipline, that the beauties of ſo great a lady may 
here be reftor'd to the view of the admiring world! Madam, 
nd I {i return'd Don Quixote, your grace has ſpoken like your 
tions ſelf; ſo excellent a lady could utter nothing but what 
| but {Wt denotes the goodneſs and generoſity of her mind: and 
für- certainly *twill be Dulcinea's peculiar happineſs to have 
ae in been prais'd by you; for twill raiſe her character more 
par- to have had your grace for her panegyriſt, than if the 
you beſt orators in the world had labour's to ſet it forth. Sir, 

as ſo ſaid the ducheſs, waving this diſcourſe, *tis ſupper- 
xe no time, and my lord expects us: come then, let's to ſup- 
ckles per, that you may go to bed betimes ; for you muſt needs 
aber, be weary ſtill with the long journey you took to Candaya 
zou'd If yeſterday. Indeed, Madam, anſwer d Don Quixote, I 
örth- feel no manner of wearineſs, for I can ſafely ſwear to 
and your grace, that I never rid an eaſier beaſt, nor a better 
dam, boer than Clavileno. For my part, I can't imagine 
mber hat could induce Malambruno to part with ſo ſwift and 
ſhall I gentle a horſe, nay, and to burn him too in ſuch a man- 
aviſh WW acer. Tis to be ſuppos' d, ſaid the ducheſs, that being 
on ſorry 
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ſorry for the harm he had done, not only to the countef; . 
Trafaldi and her attendants, but to many others, and 6 a 
repenting of the bad deeds which, as a wizzard and a 
necromancer, he doubtleſs had committed, he had | i 
mind to deftroy all the inſtruments of his wicked pro. FX 
feſſion, and accordingly he burn'd Clavileno as the chief 
of 'em, that engine having ſerv'd him to rove all over £7 * 
the world: or perhaps he did not think any man worthy {i * 
of beſtriding him after the great Don Quixote, and ſo ” 
with his deſtruction, and the inſcription which he ha h 
caus'd to be ſet up, he has eterniz'd your valour, N 
Don Quixote return'd his thanks to the ducheſs, and 
after ſupper retir'd to his chamber, not ſuffering any ; 
body to attend him; ſo much he fear'd to meet fome 
temptation that might endanger the fidelity which he 1 
had conſecrated to his Dulcinea, keeping always the eyes: © 
of his mind fix'd on the conſtancy of Amadis, the 
flower and mirror of knight-errantry. He therefore 
ſhut the door of his chamber after him, and undreſs d 
himſelf by the light of two wax-candles. But oh ! the 
misfortune that befel him, unworthy ſuch a perſon, As 
he was ſtraining to pull off his hoſe, there fell not fighs, 
or any thing that might diſgrace his decent cleanlineſs, 
but about four and twenty ſtiches of one of his ftock- 
ings, which made it look like a lattice-window. The 
good knight was extremely afflicted, and would have 
given then an ounce of ſilver for a dram of green filk ; KF 
green filk, I fay, becauſe his ſtockings were green. 
Here Benengeli could not forbear exclaiming : O po- 
verty ! poverty ! What could induce that great Cordova 
poet to call thee a holy thankleſs gift! even I that am a 
moor, have learn'd by the converſe I have had with 
chriſtians, that holineſs conſiſts in charity, in humility, 
in faith, in obedience, and in poverty: but ſure he FF” 
who can be contented when poor, had need to be ftrength- N. 
en'd by God's peculiar grace; unleſs the poverty which Þ&. * 
is included among theſe virtues, be only that poorneſs © 
in ſpirit, which teaches us to uſe the things of this 
world, as if we had em not. But thou, ſecond po- 
verty, fatal indigence, of which I now am ſpeaking 
way . 
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te why doſt thou intrude upon gentlemen, and affect wells 
bdorn ſouls more than other people? why doſt thou re- 
BJ duce them to cobble their ſhoes, and wear fome fille, 


* ſome hair, and ſome glaſs buttons on the ſame tatter'd 
pt | waiſtcoat, as if it were only to betray variety of wretched- 
hier nels ? why muſt their ruffs be of ſuch a diſmal hue, in 
es 4 rags, dirty, rumpl'd, and ill ſtarch'd? (and by this you 
thy may ſee bow ancient is the uſe of ſtarch and rutts) How 
do miſerable is a poor gentleman, who to keep up his 
\ ha bonour, ſtarves his perſon, fares ſorrily, or faits unſeen 
j & within his ſolitary narrow apartment; then putting the 
and beſt face he can upon the matter, comes out picking his 
am teeth, though tis but an honourable hypocriſy, and tho? 
ſome ! be has eaten nothing that requires that nice exerciſe ! un- 


n be bappy he, whoſe honour is in continual alarms, who 

call thinks that at a mile's diſtance every one diſcovers the 
the! patch in his ſhoe, the ſweat of his forchead foak'd thro? 

efore ! bis old ruſty hat, the bareneſs of his clothes, and the 

reſs d ery hunger of his famiſh' d ſtomach. 

the! All theie melancholy reflections are renew'd on Don 

{ Quixote's mind, by the rent in his ſtocking. However, 


g A . - x - 2 2 

gebe for bis conſolation, he bethought himſelf that Sancho 
neil had left him a pair of light boots, which he deſign'd 
gock⸗ to put on the next day. 


In ſhort, to bed he went, with a penſive heavy mind, 


The : 
| have the thoughts of Sancho's abſence, and the irreparable 
fk; damage that his ſtoc king had receiv'd, made him uncaſy: 


the would have darn'd it, though it had been vith ſilk of 
0 po- another colour, one of the greateſt tokens of want a 
poor gentleman can ſhew, during the courſe of his 


ordova I ©. | 

o nels © edious miſery, | 

3 with At laſt he put out the lights, but twas fultry hot, 
Vity, 2d he could not compoſe himſeli to reſt. Getting up 

ml) Wherefore; h J alittle ſhutter of a barr'd windou 

ure he Nerefore, he open'd a little ſhutter of a batr'd window 

cngth- hat look.'d into a fine garden, and was preſently ſenſible 


which hat ſome people were walking and talking there: he 
oorneſs I ten' d, and as they rais'd their voices, he eaſily over- 
of this ard their diſcourſe, 4 | 
nd po- No more, dear Emerenia, ſaid one to the other: Do 
eaking, Net preſs me to fipg ; you know that from the firſt 
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moment this ſtranger came to the caſtle, and my unhappy 


the leaſt thing wakens my lady, and I would not for 
the world ſhe ſhould find us here, But grant ſhe might 


not wake, what will my ſinging fignify, if this new 
Eneas, who is come to our habitation to make me 


eyes gaz'd on him, I have been too converſant with 4 
tears and ſorrow,to ſing or reliſh ſongs. Alas! all muſick 


jars when the ſoul's out of tune. Beſides, you know | 


ko wel wa * 
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wretched, ſhould be aſleep, and not hear the ſound of 


of my complaints ? Pray, my dear Altiſidora, ſaid the 


ether, do not make your ſelf uneaſy with thoſe thoughts; 


for without doubt the ducheſs is faſt aſleep, and every 
body in the houſe but we, and the lord of thy deſires ; Þ 


he is certainly awake, I heard him open his window jutt 
now; then fing, my poor grieving creature, ſing and 


Join the melting muſick of thy lute, to the ſoft accents Þ 
of thy voice. If my lady happens to hear us, we'll 


pretend we came out for a little air. The heat within 
doors will be our excuſe. Alas ! my dear, reply'd Al. 


tiſidora, tis not that frights me moſt ; I would not 


have my ſong betray my thoughts; for thoſe that do 
not know the mighty force of love, will be apt to take 
me for a light and indiſcteet creature But yet ſince it 
muſt be ſo, I'll venture : better ſhame on the face, than 
ſorrow in the heart! This ſaid, ſhe began to touch her 
Jute ſo ſweetly, that Don Quixote was raviſh'd. At 
the ſame time an infinite number of adventures of 
this nature, ſuch as he had read of in his idle books of 
knight-errantry, windows, grates, gardens, ſerenades, 
amorous meetings, parleys, and fopperies, all crowded 
into his imagination, and he preſently fancied, that one ef 
the ducheſs's damſels was fallen in love with him, and 
ſtruggl'd with her modeſty to conceal her paſſion. He 
began to be apprehenſive of the danger to which his ſi- 
delity was expos'd, but yet firmly determin'd to with- 
ſtand the powerful allurement ; and ſo recommending 
himſelf with a great deal of fervency to his lady Dul- 
cinea del Toboſo, he reſoly'd to hear the mufick ; and, 
to let the ſerenading ladies know he was awake, he 
feign'd a kind of a ſneeze, which did not a little pleak 
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wy I *em ; for *twas the only thing they wanted, to be aſ- 
ith | ſured their jeſt was not loſt, With that, Altifidora 
ick having tun'd her Jute afreſh, after a flouriſh, began the 

= following ſong. , | 


The mock ſerenade. 


AK E, Sir knight, now love's invading, 
f Sleep in Holland ſbects no more; 
the #Wþ 's fer q 
MI ben a nymph is ferenading, 
hts ; = *Tis an errart ſhame to ſnore, 
very 


res ; 0 Hear a dam ſel, tall and tender, 


ſuſt 1 . y Fx 
* Hening in moſt rueful guiſe, 
2 9 With heart almoſt burn d to c. adler, 
den Zy the ſun-bcams of thy eyes 
we'll * 


ithin 

Al- To free damſels from diſaſter, 

| not F, they ſay, your daily care: 

at do Can you then deny a plaiſter, 

take Toa @ wounded virgin here F 

nce it 

, than Tell me, doughty youth, cube curs'd thee 
ch her With ſuch humours and ill luck ? 
1. Wast ſome ſullen bear dry-nurs'd thee 
res of Or fhe-dragon gave thee fuck ? 


nades, I Dulcinea, that wirago, 
owdel Well may brag of ſuch a kid : 
one ef ow her name 13 up, and may go 


a, an From Toleds to Madrid, 


1 He 

his fi- if Fould foe but ber prize ſurrender, 

; with-Wl (Judge bow on thy face I doat !) 
nending In exchange I'd gladly ſend ber 

ly Dul- My ben gow?! and petticoat, 


ake, he H 2 


Happy 
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Happy I, would fortune doom thee 
But to hawe me near thy bed, 1 
Stroak thee, pat thee, curry-comb thee, . , F 
And bunt o'er thy ſolid head, f 

| . 

But I aſk too much ſincerely, i 
And I doubt I ne er muſt do't, s « 
Td but tiſs thy toe, and fairly Ev 
Get the length thus of thy foot, I 
How I'd rig thee, and what riches : - 
Should be heat d upon thy bones; F 
Caps and focks, and ctoaks and breeches, F 
Matchleſs pearls, and precious ſtoncs, "v 
Do not from above, like Nero, | 
See me burn, and flight my voe {! n 
But to quench my fires, my hero, h 
Caſt a pitying eyes below, F- 
lo 
Tm a wirgin-pullet truly; | te 
One more tender ne er was ſecn, L fo 
A meer chicken, fleds*d but newly x 12 
Hang me if I'm yet fifteen, nc 
ot 
Wind and limb, als tight about me, ba 
My hair dangles to my feet. nm 
J am ſtraigbt too, if you doubt me, Li 
"Truſt your eyes come down and ſce't. 1 
a af 
Tus a bob noſe has no fellow, © ci 
Ard a ſparrezo's mouth as rare, an 
Teeth like topazes all yellow ;; po 
Yet I'm deem d a beauty here, th 
an 
You know Tohat a rare muſician, IT. 


(If you bearken) courts your choice: 
J cap ſay my diſpeſition 

> 4 A * * by 

I as taking as my Vice, 15 
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Theſe and ſuch like charms J've plenty, 
'm a damſel of this place: 

Let Altifidora tempt ye; 
Or ſhe's in a woful caſe, 


Here the courting damſel ended her ſong, and the 


2 courted knight began his expoſtulation, Why (ſaid he, 


with a figh heav'd from the bottom of his heart) why 
* muſt I be ſo unhappy a knight, that no damſel can 


gaze on me without falling in love? why muſt the 
> peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo be ſo unfortunate, as not 
to be permitted the ſingle enjoyment of my tranſcen- 
dent fidelity? Queens, why do you envy her? Empreſſes, 
why do you perſecute her? Damſels of fifteen, why do 


you attempt to deprive her of her right ? leave ! % 
leave the unfortunate fair! let her triumph, glory, an 


rejoice in the quiet poſſeſſion of the hearts which love 
has allotted her, and the abſolute ſway which ſhe bears 


over my yielding ſoul. Away, unwelcome crowd of 


loving impertinents ; Dulcinea alone can ſoften my manly 


| temper, and mould me 25 the pleaſes. For her Iam all 
| ſweetneſs, for you I'm bitterneſs itſelf, There is to 


me no beauty, no prudence, no modeſty, no gaity, no 
nobility among your ſex, but in Dulcinea alone. All 
other women ſeem to be deform'd, filly, wanton, and 
baſe-born, when compar'd with her. Nature brought 
me forth only that I might be devoted to her ſervice, 
Let Altifidora weep or ſing: let the lady deſpair on 
whoſe account I have received ſo many blows in the diſ- 
aſtrous caſtle of the inchanted Moor *; fill T am Dul- 
cinea's, and her's alone, dead or alive, dutiful, unſpotted, 
and unchang'd, in ſpight of all the necromantick 
powers in the world. This ſaid, he haſtily clapp'd to 
the window, and flung himſelf into his bed, with as high 
an indignation, as if he had receiv'd ſome great affront. 
There let us leave him a while, in regard the great 


ä 


Alluding to the flory of Maritornes and the carrier, 
in the former part of the hiſtory, | 


* 


58 Thelife and atchievements | 
Sancho Panga calls upon us to ſee him commence his fa- 
mous government. l By 
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CHAP. XLV. 
Het the great Sancho Parga took poſſefſion of bis iſland, 


and in what manncr be began to govern. 


| Thou perpetual ſurveyor of the Antipodes, bright 

luminary of the world, and eye of heaven, ſweet | 
fermenter of liquids *, here Timbrius call'd, there Phco&- | 
bus, in one place an archer, in another a phyſician ! pa- 
rent of poſey, and inventer of muſick, perpetual mover 
of the univerſe, who, thou ſeem'ſt ſometimes to ſet, 
art always riſing ? O ſun, by whoſe aſſiſtance man be- 
gets man, on thee I call for help ! Inſpire me, I beſeech 
thee, warm and illumine my gloomy imagination, that 
my narration may keep pace with the great Sancho 
Panca's actions throughout his government; for without 
thy powerful influence, I feel my ſelf benumb'd, diſpi- 
rited, and confus'd—Now I proceed. 

Sancho, with all his attendants, came to a town that 
had about a thouſand inhabitants, and was one of the 
beſt where the duke had any power : they gave him to 
underſtand, that the name of the place was the iſland of 
Barataria, either becauſe the town was called Baratario, 
or becauſe the government coſt him ſo + cheap. As 
Won as he came to the gates (for it was wall'd) the chict 


— 


Sweet motive of wine-cooling bottles, ſo Jarvis 
bas it, with the following note, wiz. cantimplora is a 
ſort of bottle for keeping wine cool, with a very long nech, 
and wery broad and flat below, that the ice may lie conve- 
rently upon it in the pai}, and a broad cork fitted to the 
pail, wwith a_bule in the middle to let the neck of the bottle 
through, + Barato, fgnifies cbeap. . 
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officers and inhabitants in their formalities came out to 
receive him, the bells rung, and all the people gave ge- 
neral demonſtrations of their joy. The new governor 
was then carried in mighty pomp to the great church, to 
give heaven thanks; and aſter ſome ridiculous ceremo- 
nies, they deliver'd him the keys of the gates, and re- 
cetv'd him as a perpetual governor of the iſland of Ba- 
rataria. In the mean time, the garb, the port, the 
huge | beard, and the ſhort and thick ſhape of the new 
governor, made every one who knew nothing of the 
zeſt wonder, and even thoſe who were privy to the plot, 
who were many, were not a little ſurpriz'd, 

im ſhort, from the church they carry'd him to the 
court of Juſtice ; where, when they had plac'd him 
in his ſeat, My lord Governor, ſaid the duke's ſtew- 
ard to him, tis an ancient cuſtom here, that he who 
takes poſſeſſion of this famous iſland, muſt anſwer to 
tome difficult and intricate queſtion that is propounded 
to him; and by the return he makes, the people feel 
the pulſe of his underſtanding, and by an eftimate of his 
abilities, judge Whether they ought to rejoice, or to be 
forry for his coming, | | 
+ All the while the ſteward was ſpeaking, Sancho was 
ſtaring on an inſcription in large characters on the wall 
yer againſt his ſeat, and as he could not read, he aſk'd, 
what was the meaning of that which he ſaw painted there 
upon the wall ? Sir, ſaid they, tis an account of the 
day when your lordſhip took poſſeſſion of this iſland : 
and the inſcription runs thus: This day, being ſuch a 
day of this month, in ſuch a year, the Lord Don Sancho 
Pana took polſeſſion of this iſland, <vhich may be lon 
enjoy. And who is he, aſk'd Sancho, whom they call 
Don Sancho Panca ? Your lordſhip, anſwer'd the ſtew- 
ard ; for we know of no other Panca in this iſland but 
yourſelf, who now fits in this chair. Well, friend, 
laid Sancho, pray take notice, that Don does not belong 
to me, nor was it borne by any of my family before me. 
Plain Sancho Panca is my name : my father was called, 
Sancho, my grand-father Sancho; and all of us have 
been Panga's, without any Don er Deana added to our 
8 name. 
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name, Now do I already gueſs your Dons are as thick 


as ſtones in this iſland, But tis enough that heaven 


knows my meaning ; if my government happens but to 
laſt four days to an end, it ſhall go hard but I'll clear 


the iſland of thoſe ſwarms of Dons that muſt needs be az 
troubleſome as ſo many fleſh-flies T. Come, now for 
your queſtion, good Mr Steward, and I'll anſwer it az 
well as I can, whether the town be ſorry or pleaſed, 
At the ſame inftant two men came into the court, 
the one dreſs'd like a country-fellow, the other look'd 
like a taylor, with a pair ſheers in his hand. An't 
leaſe you, my lord, cry'd the taylor, I and this farmer 
re are come before your worſhip, This honeſt man 
came to my ſhop yeſterday ; for, * your preſence, I 
am a taylor, and heaven be prais'd free of my company 
ſo my lord, he ſhew'd me a piece of cloth: Sir, quoth 
he, is there enough of this to make me a cap *? 
Whereupon I meaſur'd the ſtuff, and anſwer'd him, yes, 
an't like your worſhip. Now as I imagin'd, d'ye ſee, 
he could not but imagine (and perhaps be imagin'd right 
enough) that I had a mind te cabbage ſome of his cloth; 
Judging hard of us honeſt taylors. Prithee, quoth he, 
look whether there ben't enough for two caps? Now I 
ſmelt him out, and told him there was. Whereupon 
the old knave (an't like your worſhip) going on to the 
fame tune, bid me look again and ſee whether it would 
not make three? And at laſt if it wou'd not make five ? 
I was reſoly'd to humour my cuſtomer, and ſaid it might. 
So we ſtruck a bargin; juſt now the man is come for 
Ris caps, which I gave him, but when I afk him for 
my money, he*ll have me give him his cloth again, or 
pay him for t. Is this true, honeſt man, ſaid Sancho 


— 


+ A ſevere ſatire on the Spaniſh pride and affectation 
of fits, fat is a title Foo. elonging - only fa- 
milies of note, but of late tis grown very common, which 
3s the abuſe which Sancho would bere redreſs. 

* Caperuza in the original, which means a country» 
man's cap: though Stevens tranſlates it in this place, 4 
cloak : but be miſtaken, as the reader will ſoon bs 
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© to the farmer? Yes, an't pleaſe you, anſwer'd che fel- 
© low ; but pray let him ſhew the five caps he has made 
me. With all my heart, cry'd the taylor; and with 
that, pulling his hand from under his cloak, he held up 
> five little tiny caps, hanging upon his four fingers and 
thumb, as upon ſo many pins. There, quoth he, you 
ſee the five caps this good gaffer aſks for; and may I 
never whip a ſtich more, if I have wrong'd him of the 
leaſt ſnip of his cloth, and let any work-man be judge, 
The fight of the caps, and the oddneſs of the cauſe ſet 
the whole court a laughing. Only Sancho fat gravely 
| conſidering a while, and then, methinks, ſaid he, this 
ſuit here needs not be long depending, but may be de- 
cided without any more ado, with a great deal of equity; 
ꝛnd therefore the judgment of the court is, That the 
taylor ſhall loſe his making, and the country man his 
cloth, and that the caps be given to the poor priſoners, 
and ſo let there be an end of the bufineſs, 

If this ſentence provok'd the laughter of the whole 
court, the next no leſs rais'd their admiration. For af- 
ter the governor's order was executed, two old men ap- 
peared before him, one of 'em with a large cane in his 
hand, which he vs'd as a ſtaff. My lord, ſaid the other, 
who had none, ſome time ago I lent this man ten gold 
crowns to do him*a kindneſs; which money he was to 
repay me on demand. I did not aſk him for it again in 
a good while, leſt, it ſhould prove a greater inconveni- 
ency to him to repay me than he labour'd under when 
he borrow'd it; however, perceiving that he took no 
care to pay me, I have aſk'd him for my due; nay, I 
have been forc'd to dun him hard for it, But ſtill he 
did not only refuſe to pay me again, but deny'd he ow'd 
me any thing, and faid, that if I lent him fo much 
money, he certainly return'd it. Now, becauſe I have 
no witneſſes of the loan, nor he of the pretended pay- 
ment, I beſeech your lordſhip to put him to his oath 3 
and if he will ſwear he has paid me, I'll freely forgive 
him before Cod and the world. What ſay you to this, 
d gentleman with the ſtaff, aſk'd Sancho? Sir, an- 
wer'd the old man, 1 own he lent me the gold; and 

| | fince 
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fince he requires dy oath, I beg you'll be pleas'd to hold 
down your rod of juſtice , that I may ſwear upon't, 

how I have honeſtly and truly return'd him his money, 
Thereupon the governor held down his rod, and in the 


mean time the defendant gave his cane to the plaintiff toi 


hold, as if it hinder'd him, while he was to make a 
croſs, and ſwear over the judge's rod: this done, he de- 
clar*d, That ' twas true the other had lent him the ten g 
crowns : but that he had really return'd him the ſame | 


ſum into his own hands; and that becauſe he ſuppoſed i 


the plaintiff had forgot it, he was continually aſking him 


for it, The great governor hearing this, aſk'd the {ti 


creditor what he had to reply? he made anſwer, 


That fince his adverſary had ſworn it, he was fatif. hc 
fy'd ; for he believ'd him to be a better chriſtian than t! 


to offer to forſwear himſelf, and that perhaps he had 
forgot he had been repaid, Then the defendant took his 


cane again, and having made a low obeiſance to the 
Judge, was immediately leaving the court, Which 
when Sancho perceiv'd, reflecting on the paſſage of the 
cane, and admiring the creditor's patience, after he 
had ſtudy'd a while with his head leaning over his 


ſtomach, and his fore-finger on his noſe, on a ſudden 


he order'd the old man with the ſtaff to be called back. 


When he was return'd, Honeſt man, ſaid Sancho, let 


me ſee that cane a little; I have a uſe fort. With all 
my heart, anſwer'd the other; Sir, here it is; and 


with that he gave it him. Sancho took it; and giving iti 


the other old man, There, ſaid he, go your ways, and 
heaven be with you ; for now you're paid. How ſo, my 


Lord, cry'd the old man? Do you judge this cane to be 


worth ten gold crowns ? Certainly, ſaid the governor, 
or elſe I am the greateſt dunce in the world. And now 
you ſhall ſee whether I have not a head-piece fit 
to govern a whole kingdom upon a ſhift. This faid, 


8 


* The way of ſwearing in Spain in ſome caſes, it! 
held down the rod of juſtice, and making a croſs on it 
fevear by that, | we 
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he order d the cane to be broken in open court, Ft j 
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hold which was no ſooner done, but out dropp'd the ten 
ont, crowns. All the ſpectators were amaz*d, and began to 
ney. look on their governor as a ſecond Solomon. They aſk'd 
the him how he could conjecture that the ten crowns were 
ff to in the cane? He told them, that having obſerv'd how 
ke a the defendant gave it to the plaintiff to hold while he 


e de- took his oath, and then ſwore he had truly return'd him 


e ten the money in his own hands, after which he took his 
ſame cane again from the plaintiff ; this confider'd, it came 
poſed into his head, that the money was lodg'd within the 
- him reed. From whence may be learn'd, that though ſome- 
| the times thoſe that govern are deſtitute of ſenſe, yet it often 
ſwer, pleaſes God to direct 'em in their judgment. Beſides, 
ſatif. Whe had heard the curate of his pariſh tell of ſuch ano- 
than {ther buſineſs; and he had ſo ſpecial a memory, that 
2 had were it not that he was ſo unlucky as to forget all he 
jk his bad a mind to remember, there could not have been a 
o the better in the whole iſland. At laſt the two old men 
went away, the one to his ſatisfaction, the other with 
eternal ſhame and diſgrace ; and the beholders were a- 
ſtoniſh'd, inſomuch that the perſon, who was commiſ- 
hon'd to regiſter Sancho's words and actions, and ob- 
ſerve his behaviour, was not able to determine, whe- 


back. ther he ſhould not give him the character of a wiſe man, 
10, let Wnſtead of that of a fool, which he had been thought to 
ith all Neſerve. 

; No ſooner was this trial over, but in came a woman, 


baling along a man that look'd like a good ſubſtantial gra- 
s, and her. Juſtice, my lord governor, juſtice ; cry'd ſhe a- 
ſo, my eud; and if I cannot have it on earth, I'll have it from 


e to beeaven! ſweet lord governor, this wicked fellow met 


vernor, me in the middle of a field, and has had the full uſe of 
e, he has robbed me of that which I had kept theſe 


lit ſafe from natives and foreigners, Chriſtians and infi- 
— |! I have been always as tough as cork ; no ſalaman- 
es, 15 leer ever kept itſelf more entire in fire, nor no wool a- 
's an \\Rong the briers, than did poor I, till this lewd man, 


Which woman, 


ny body; he has handled me like a diſhclout. Woe's. 


iree and twenty years. Wretch that I am, I had guards , 


ith naſty fiſts, handled me at this rate, Woman, 
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woman, quoth Sancho, no reflections yet; whether your 
gallant's hands were naſty or clean, that's not to the 

urpoſe, Then turning to the graſier, Well, friend, 
Kid he, what have you to ſay to this woman's complaint ? 
My lord, (anſwer'd the man, looking as if he had been 
frighted out of his wits) 1 am a poor drover, and deal in 
ſwine ; ſo this morning I was going out of this town, af. 
ter I had ſold “ (under correction be it ſpoken) four hogs, 
and what with the duties and the ſharping tricks of the 
officers, I hardly clear'd any thing by the beaſts, Now 
as I was trudging home, whom ſhould I pick up by the 
way, but this hedge-madam here; and the devil, who 
has a finger in every pye, being powerful, forc'd us to 
yoke together, I gave her that which would have con- 
tented any reaſonable woman; but ſhe was not ſatisſied, 
and wanted more money ; and would. never leave me, 
*till ſhe had dragg'd me hither. She'll tell ye I raviſh'd 
her; but by the oath-I have taken, or mean to take, ſhe 
lies like a drab as ſhe is, and this is every tittle true, 
Fellow, quoth Sancho, haſt thou any filver about thee? 
Yes, an't like your worſhip, anſwer'd the drover, I have 
ſome twenty ducats in ſilver in a leathern purſe here in 
my boſom, Give it the plaintiff, money and all, quoth 
Sancho. The man, with a trembling hand, did as he 
was commanded : the woman took it, and dropp'd 
a thouſand courteſies to the company, wiſhing on her 
knees as many bleſſings to the good governor, who took 
ſuch ſpecial care of poor fatherleſs and motherleſs chil- 
dren, and abus'd virginz; and then ſhe nimbly tripp'd 
out of court, holding the purſe faſt in both her hands; 
though firſt ſhe took care to peep into it, to fee whether 
the filver were there. Scarce was ſhe gone, when San- 
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In tb original, Eſta manana felia deſte Jugar de 
vender, c. which the new tranſlation turns thus; This 
morning I was going out of this town to ſell, &c, wot at- 
ter I had ſold, Sc. The criticks muſt judge ⁊ubich 18 
right, I don't mention this to depreciate that performance, 
eohich I miſt oon I admire for it's accuracy, no leſs than 
the prints for their beauty, | DP Ay 1 
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ut 0 cho turning to the fellow, who ſtood with the tears in 
bs eyes, and look d as if he had parted with his blood as 


Lell as his money; friend, ſaid he, run and overtake the 


voman, and take the purſe from her, whether ſhe will 


© or no, and bring it hither, The drover was neither ſo 
Leif nor ſo mad as to be twice bid; away he flew like 
$ kghtning after his money. The whole court was in 
mighty expectation, and could not tell what could be the 
end of the matter. But a while after, the man and the 
$ woman came back, he pulling, and ſhe tugging z ſhe with 
7 der petticoat tuck'd up, and the purſe in her boſom, and 
de uſing all the ſtrength he had to get it from her. But it 
© was to no purpoſe 3 for the woman defended her prize fo 
sell, that all his manhood little avail'd. Juſtice, cry'd ſhe, 
© for heaven's ſake, juſtice, gentlemen! Look you, my 
bad, ſee this impudent ruffian, that on the king's high- 
© way, nay, in the face of the court, would rob me of my 
# purſe, the very purſe you condemn'd him to give me. 
And has he got it from you? aſk'd the governor. Got 
| it! quoth the woman, I'll loſe my life before I'll loſe 
my purſe, I were a pretty baby then, to let him wipe 
my noſe thus ? No, you muſt ſet other dogs upon me 
than this ſorry ſneaking mangy whelp ; pincers, ham- 

| mers, mallets, and chiſſels ſhan't wrench it out of my 
clutches; no, not the claws of a lion; they ſhall ſooner 

| kave my ſoul than my money. She ſays the truth, my 

| lord, ſaid the fellow, for I am quite ſpent : the jade is 
too ſtrong for me; I cannot grapple with her. Sancho 
then call'd to the female, Here, quoth he, honeſty ! 
You ſhe-dragon, let me ſee the purſe. The woman 
G-liver'd it to him; and then he return'd it to the man; 
hark yon, miſtreſs, faid he to her, had you ſhew'd 
yourſelf as ſtout and valiant to defend your body, (nay, 
but half ſo much) as you've done to defend your purſe, 
the firength of Hercules could not have forc'd you, 
Hence, impudence, get out of my ſight. Away, with 

2 pox to you; and do not offer to ſtay in this iſland, nor 
within: fix leagues of it, on pain of two hundred laſhes, 
Out, as faſt as you can, you tricking, brazen-fac'd 
brimtone, hedge-drab, away. The wench was in 2 
Vol, IV. 1 terrible 
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terrible fright, and ſneak'd away, hanging down her 
head as ſhamefully as if ſhe had been catch'd in th: 
deed of darkneſs. Now friend, ſaid the governor to the 
man, get you home with your money, and heaven be 
with you : but another time, if you han't a mind t9 
come off worſe, be ſure you don't yoke with ſuch cattle, 


The drover thank'd him as well as he could, and away 
he went; and all the people admir'd afreſh their new 


governor's judgment and ſentences, An account of 
which was taken by him that was appointed to be his 
hiftoriograher, and forthwith tranſmitted to the duke, 
who expected it with impatience, Now let us leave 
honeſt Sancho here; for his maſter, with great earneſt- 
neſs, requires our attendance, Altiſidora's ſerenade hay- 
ing ſtrangely diſcompos d his mind, 
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CHA P. XLVI. 


Of the dreadful alarms given to Don Quixote by the bell 
and cats, during the courſe of Altiſidora's amour, 


E left the great Don 2 profoundly buried 

in the thoughts into which the enamour'd Al. 
tifidora's ſerenade had plung'd him. He threw himſc!t 
into his bed; but the cares and anxieties which he brought 
thither with him, like ſo many fleas, allow'd him n9 
repoſe, and the misfortune of his torn ſtocking, added 
to his affliction, But as time is ſwift, and no bolt 
nor chains can bar his rapid progreſs, poſting away cn 
the wings of the hours, the morning came on apace. At 
the return of light, Don Quixote, more early than the 


ſun, forſook his downy bed, put on his ſhamoy appare', 
and drawing on his walking boots, conceal'd in one i 


*em the diſaſter of his hoſe; he threw his ſcarlet cloke 
over his ſhoulder, and clapp'd on his valiant head his 
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Jeu of green velvet edg'd with filver lace, Over his 
night ſhoulder he hung his belt “, the ſuſtainer of his 
truſty executing ſword, About his wriſt he wore the 
& rofary, which he always carry'd about him. And thus 
accoutred, with a great deal of ſtate and majeſty, he 
moved towards the anti-chamber, where the duke and 
ducheſs were ready dreſs'd, and, in a manner, expecting 
© his coming. As he went through a gallery he met Al- 
tiſidora and her companion, who waited for him in the 
© paſſage 3 and no ſooner did Altiſidora eſpy him, but ſhe 
diſſembled a ſwooning fit, and immediately dropp'd in- 
to the arms of her friend, who preſently began to unlace 
der ſtays. Which Don Quixote perceiving, he ap- 
| proach'd, and turning to the damſel, I know the mean- 
img of all this, ſaid he, and whence theſe accidents pro- 
cecd. You know more than I do, anſwer'd the afliſting 
damſel: but this T am ſure of, that hitherto there's not 
a damſel in this houſe, that has enjoy*d-her health better 
than Altifidora ; I never knew her make the leaſt com- 
rlaint before. A vengeance ſeize all the knights- errant 
bn the world, if they are all ſo ungrateful. Pray, my 
rd Don Quixote, retire, for this poor young creature 
will not come to herſelf as long as you are by, Madam, 
enſwer'd the knight, I beg that a lute may be left in my 


*. amber this evening, that I may aſſwage this lady's 
Ieccfas well as I can; for in the beginning of an amour, 
buriel MK. -_ pee” Fat e eee 
4 Al peedy and free diſcovery of our averſien or pre-en- 
17 4 1 111 . a 
insel gement, is the moſt effectual cure. This faid, he 
e. 19 * 4 
* * tt em, that he might not be found alone with them 
1 - | 
oa * thoſe that might happen to go by. He was ſcarce 
get zone, but Altifidora's counterfeited fit was over, and 
or” Ting to her companion, By all means, ſaid ſhe, let 
8 2 m have a lute ;. for without doubt the knight has a 
: * mind to give us ſome muſick, and we ſhall have ſport 
E . * . * ” 
an the » Here bis belt, according to the true ſignification of 
PPP Mahali, is one bung on bis ſornlders ; at Diego de Miran- 
one O08. 7 n . . . E 
* it ſeem' d to be a belt girded about his loine, and was 
T clo 72 : 1 Sd ——_— nt 
ond hit ade of a ſin proper for the weaineſs be was ſufpos d to 
„n tbem. 
Ca} I 2 enough 
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enough. Then they went and acquainted the duchefy 
with their procecding, and Don Quixote's defiring a lute, 
Whereupon, being overjoy'd at the occaſion, ſhe plot- 
ted with the duke and her women a new contrivance to 
have a little harmleſs ſport with the Don, After this, 
they expected, with a pleaſing impatience, the return 
of night, which ſtole upon them as taſt as had done 
the day, which the duke and duchefs paſs'd in agreeable 


converſe with Don Quixote. The ſame day ſhe diſpatch's | 


a truſty page of her's, who had perſonated Dulcinea in 
the wood, to "Tereſa Panga, with her husband's letter, 
and the bundle of clothes which he had left behind, 
charging him to bring her back a faithful account of 
every particular between em. 

At laſt, it being eleven o'clock at night, Don Quixote 
retir'd to his apartment, and finding a lute there, be 
tun'd it, open'd the window, and perceiving there was 
ſomebody walking in the garden, he ran over the ſtring 
of the inſtrument, and having tun'd it again as nicely a 
he could, he cough'd and clear'd his throat, and thea 
with a voice ſomewhat hoarſe, yet not unmuſical, be 
ſung the following ſong, which he had compos'd hun- 
ſelf that very day. 


The ADVIGCK 


OE, a firong deſigning foe, 
Careleſs hearts with eaſe decei ves; 
Can that breaſt r:fift his blow, . 
Which your ſloth unguarded leaves 


If you're idle, you're deſtroy'd, 
All bis art on you he tries; 

But be watchful and employ d, 
Straight the baffled tempter flicss 
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Maids, for modsft grace admir' d, 

If they wwould their fortunes raiſe, 
Mut in filence live retir'd, 
; "Tis their virtue ſpeaks their praiſe. 


Prudent men in this agree, 
Whether arms or courts they uſe ; 
© They may trifle with the free, 


But for wives the virtuous chuſe, 


| Wanton loves, wwhich in their way 
Roving travellers put on, 

Tn the morn are freſh and gay, 
In the evening cald and gone. 


Loves that come with eager baſte, 
Still wvith equal haſte depart ; 
For an image ill impreſt, 
Soon is vaniſh'd from the heart, 


hums N On a pifture fair and rucs 
Who zuuu d paint another face ? 
Sure no beauty can ſubdue, 


While a greater holds the place. 
The divine Teboſan, fair 


Dulcinea, claims me wvhole ; \ 
Wothing can ber image tear; 


Jus one ſubſtance with my ford, 


Then let fortune ſmile or frown, 
Notbing ſhall my faith remove; 

Conſtant truth, the lover's crown, 
Can work miracles in love. 


No ſooner had Don Quixote made an end of his ſong, 

to which the duke, ducheſs, Altiſidora, and almaft all 

ute the people in the caſtle liſten'd all the while; but on a 
io tudden, from an open gallery, that was directly over the 
| 13 knight's 
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knight's window, they let down a rope, with at leaſt i 
hundred little tinkling bells hanging about it. After 
that came down a great number of cats, pour'd out of a| 
huge ſack, all of em with ſmaller, bells ty'd to their 


tails, The jangling of the bells, and the ſquawling of 
the cats made ſuch a diſmal noiſe, that the very contri. 
vers of the jeſt themſelves were ſcar'd for the preſent, 
and Don Quixote was ſtrangely ſurpriz'd and quite dil. 
may d. At the ſame time, as ill luck would have it, 
two or three frighted cats leap'd in through the bars of 
his chamber-window, and running up and down the 
room like ſo many evil ſpirits, one would have thought 
a whole legion of devils had been flying about the cham- 
ber, They put out the candles that ſtood lighted there, 
and endeavoured to get out, Mean while the rope, 
with the biggeÞ® bells about it, was pull'd up and down, 
and thoſe who knew nothing of the contrivance were great!y 
ſurpriz d. At laſt, Don Quixote, recovering from his 
aſtoniſhment, drew his ſword, and fenc'd and laid about 
about him at the window, crying aloud, Avaunt ye 
wicked inchanters ! hence infernal ſcoundrels ! for I 2m 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, and all your damn'd devices 
cannot work their ends againſt me, And then running 
after the cats that friſk'd about the room, he began to 
thruſt and cut at them furiouſly, while they ſtrove to 
get out. At laſt they made their eſcape at the window, 
all but one of em, who finding himſelf hard put to it, 
flew in his face; and laying hold on his noſe with his 
claws and teeth, put him to ſuch pain, that the Don be- 
gan to roar out as loud as he could, Thereupon the 
duke and the ducheſs, imagining the cauſe of his outcry, 
ran to his aſſiſtance immediately; and having opened 
the door of his chamber with a maſter-key, found the 
poor knight ſtruggling hard with the cat, that would 
not quit it's hold, By the light of the candles which 
they had with them, they ſaw the unequal combat: 
the duke offer'd to interpoſe, and take off the animal; 
but Don Quixote would not permit him. Let no body 
take him ott,. cry'd he; let me alone hand to hand with 
this devil, this ſorcerer, this necromancer ! I'll _ 
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1 him know what it is to deal with Don Quixote de la 
N Mancha. But the cat, not minding his threats, growl'd 
ona, and ſtill held faſt; till at length the duke got it's 
claws unhook'd from the knight's fleſh, and flung the 
beaſt out at the window, Don Quixote's face was hi- 
deouſly ſcratch'd, and his noſe in no very good condition: 
yet nothing vex'd him ſo much as that they had reſcu'd 
out of his hands that villainous necromancer. Immedi- 
ately ſome ointment was ſent for, and Altiſidora herſelf, 
with her own lilly-white hands, apply'd ſome plaiſters 
to his ſores, and whiſpering him in the ear, as the was 
dreſſing him, Cruel hard-hearted knight, ſaid ſhe, all 
theſe diſaſters are befallen thee, as a juſt puniſhment for 
thy obdurate ſtubbornneſs and diſdain, May thy ſquire 
Sancho forget to whip himſelf, that thy darling Dulcinea 
may never be deliver'd from her inchantment, nor thou 
de ever bleſs'd with her embraces, at leaſt ſo long as I thy 
| neglected adorer live. Don Quixote made no anſwer at 
all to this, only he heav'd up a profound figh, and then 
went to take his repoſe, after he had return'd the duke 
and ducheſs thanks, not ſo much for their aſſiſtance 
againſt that raſcally crew of caterwauling and jangling 
| inchanters, for he defy'd them all, but for their kind- 
| neſs and good intent, Then the duke and ducheſs left 
him, not a little troubled at the miſcarriage of their 
| jeſt, which they did not think would have prov'd fo fa- 
| tal to the knight, as to oblige him, as it did, to keep 
his chamber five days. During which time, there hap- 
| pen'd to him another adventure, more pleaſant than the 
aſt; which, however, cannot be now related; for the 
tiftorian muſt return to Sancho Panga, who was very 
buſy, and no leſs pleaſant in his government. 
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CHAP, XLVIL - 
A further account of Sancho Panga's behaviour in bis 


E overnment, > 


HE hiſtory informs us, that Sancho was con- 

ducted from the court of juſtice to a ſumptuous 
palace; where, in a ſpacious room, he found the cloth 
laid, and a moſt neat and magnificent entertainment pre- 
par d. As ſoon as he enter'd, the wind-muſick play'd, 
and four pages waited on him, in order to the waſhing 
his hands ; which he did with a great deal of gravity. 
And now the inſtruments ceaſing, Sancho ſat down at 
the upper end of the table ; for there was no ſeat but 
there, and the cloth was only laid for one. - A certain 
perfonage, who-afterwards appear'd to be a phyfician, 
came and ſtood at his elbow, with a whalebone wand in 
his hand. Then they took off a curious white cloth 
that lay over the diſhes on the table, and diſcover'd great 
variety of fruit, and other eatables. One that look'd 
like a ſtudent, ſaid grace; a page put a lac'd bib under 
Sancho's chin; and another, who did the office of ſewer, 
ſet a diſh of fruit before him“. But he had hardly put 
one bit into his mouth, before the phyſician touch'd the 
diſh. with his wand, and then it was taken away by 2 
page in an inſtant. Immediately another with meat was 
clapp'd in the place; but Sancho no ſooner offer'd to 
taſte it, but the doctor with the wand, conjur'd it 
away as faſt as the fruit. Sancho was amaz'd at this 
ſudden removal, and looking about him on the company, 
aſk'd them whether they us'd to tantalize people at that 
rate, feeding their eyes, and ſtarving their bellies ? My 
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Jord governor, anſwer' d the phyſician, you are to eat here, 
no otherwiſe than according to the uſe and cuſtom ot other 
lands where there are governors. I am a doctor of phy- 
fick, my lord, and have a falary allow'd me in this 
Sand, for taking charge of the governor's health, and 
Im more careful of it than of my own ; ſtudying night 
and day his conſtitution, that I may the better know 
what to preſcribe when he falls ſick, Now the chief 
ching I do, is to attend him always at his meals, to let 
him eat what I think convenient for him, and to pre- 
vent his eating what I imagine to be prejudicial to his 
health, and offenſive to his tomach. Therefore I now 
order d the fruit to be taken away, becauſe tis too cold 
and moiſt ; and the other diſh, becauſe tis as much too 
thot, and overſeaſon'd with ſpices, which are apt to in- 
creaſe thirſt ; and he that drinks much, deſtroys and 
conſumes the radical moiſture, which is the fuel of life. 
So then, quoth Sancho, this diſh of roaſted partridges 
Shere, can do me no manner of harm, Hold, faid the 
rhyſician, the lord governor ſhall not eat of em, while 
live to prevent it. Why ſo ? cry'd Sancho: Becauſe, 
anſwer d the doctor, our great maſter Hippocrate:, the 
north- ſtar, and luminary of phyſick, ſays in one of his 
aphoriſms, Omnis ſaturatio mala, perdicis autem peſſima 2 
That is, all repletion is bad, but that of partridges is 
Eworſt of all. If it be ſo, ſaid Sanch, let Mr Doctor 
ſee which of all theſe diſhes on the table will do me moſt 
good and leaſt harm, and let me eat my belly-full of 
that, without having it wiſk'd away with his wand. 
For, by my hopes, and the pleaſures of government, as 
I live, I am ready to die with hunger; and not to allow 
me to eat any victuals (let Mr Doctor ſay what he will) 
zu the way to fherten my life, and not to lengthen it. 
Very true, my lord, reply'd the phyſician, however, I 
am of opinion, you ought not to eat of theſe rabbets, as 
being a hairy, furry ſort of food; nor would I have 
you taſte of that veal : indeed if it were neither roaſted 
nor pickled, ſomething might be ſaid ; but as it is, it 
muſt not be. Well then, faid Sancho, what think you 
of that huge diſh yonder that ſmoaks ſo? I take it to 


be 
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be an * olla podrida; and that being a hodge- podge of 
ſo many ſorts of victuals, ſure I can't but light upon 
ſomething there that will nick me, and be both whole- 


ſome and toothfome, Abſit, ery'd the doctor, far be 
ſuch an ill thought from us; no diet in the world yields 
worſe nutriment than thoſe miſh-maſhes do. No, leave 
that luxurious compound to your rich monks and pre- 
bendaries, your maſters of colleges, and luſty feeders at 
country-weddings : but let them not incumber the tables 
of governors, where nothing but delicate unmix'd viands 
in their prime, ought to make their appearance, The 
reaſon is, that ſimple medicines are generally allow'd to 
be better than compounds ; for in a compoſition there 
may happen a miſtake by the unequal proportion of the 
ingredients; but ſimples are not ſubject to that accident, 
Therefore what I would adviſe at preſent, as a fit diet for 
the governor, for the preſervation and ſupport of his 
health, is a hundred of ſmall wafers, and a few thin ſlices of 
marmalade, to ſtrengthen his ſtomach and help digeſtion, 
Sancho hearing this, lean'd back upon his chair, and 
looking earneſtly in the doctor's face, very ſeriouſly afk'd 
him what his name was, and where he had ſtudied ? My 
lord, anſwer'd he, I am call'd doctor Pedro Rezio de 
Aguero. The name of the place where I was born, is 
Tirteafuera, and lies between Caraquel and Almodabar 
del Campo, on the right-hand ; and I took my degree 
of doctor in the the univerſity of Oſuna . Hark you, 
faid Sancho, in a mighty chafe, Mr Dr Pedro Rezio de 
Agnero, born at Tirteafuera, that lies between Caraquel 
and Almodabar del Campo, on the right-hand, and who 
took your degrees of doctor at the univerſity of Oſuna, 
and fo forth, Take your ſelf away! avoid the room 
this moment, or by the ſun's light, I'll get me a good 
cudgel, and beginning with your carcaſe, will ſo be- la- 


Es. cus 
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is what ce corruptly call an olio, ell ſorts of meat 
flew'd together. * 

+ The doctor's name and birth-place are fiftitious ; re- 
210 de aguero fgn:ifies, poſitive of the omen; and tertea- 
luera, take your ſelf away. 
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f bour and rib-roaſt all the phyſick-mongers in the iſland, 

that I will not leave therein one of the tribe of thoſe, 1 
mean that are ignorant quacks ; for as for learned and 
a | wiſe phyſicians, I'll make much of 'em, and honour 
„em like ſo many angels. Once more Pedro Rezio, I 
gay, get out of my preſence, Avaunt ! or I'll take the 


= chair I fit upon, and comb your head with it to ſome 
* purpoſe; and let me be call'd to an account about it 


hen I give up my office; I don't care, Pl clear my 
F ſelf by ſaying, I did the world good ſervice, in ridding 
1 it of a bad phyſician, the plague of a commonwealth, 
"* W Body of me ! let me eat, or let 'em take their govern- 


ment again; for an office that won't afford a man his 
8 victuals, is not worth two horſe-beans, Ihe phy ſician 
= was terrify'd, ſeeing the governor in ſuch a heat, and 
: * would that moment have ſlunk out of the room, had not 


his the ſound of a poſt-horn in the ſtreet been heard that 


Ie ement; whereupon the ſteward immediately looking 
o out of the window, turn'd back, and ſaid, there 
9 was an expreſs come from the duke, doubtleſs with 


0 4 ſome diſpatch of importance. 
M Preſently the meſſenger enter'd ſweating, with haſte 
) Wand concern in his looks, and pulling a packet out of 


0 q bis boſom, deliver'd it to the governor, Sancho gave 
N v it to the ſteward, and order'd him to read the direction, 
. which was this: To Don Sancho Panęa, gevernor of the 


land Barataria, to be deliver'd into bis\ own bands, 


YOU, Wer thoſe of Bis ſecretary, Who is my ſecretary ? cry d 
* = 4 . *Tis I, my lord, (anſwer'd one that was by) 
_— lor T can write and read, and am a Biſcayner, That 


aſt qualification is enough to make, thee ſet up for ſecre. 
ry to the emperor himſelf, ſaid Sancho, Open the 


—_ ter then, and ſee what it ſays. The new ſecretary 
| q ud ſo, and having perus'd the diſpatch by himſelf, told 
3 e governor, that twas a buſineſs that was to be told 
f meat nly in private: Sancho order'd every one to leave the 


om, except the ſteward and the carver, and then the 
aetary read what follows, 


T Have 
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Have received information, My Lord Don Sanchs 

Panga, that ſome of our enemies intend to attack your 
iſland with great fury, one of theſe nights : you ought 
therefore to be watchful, and ſtand upon your guard, that 
you may not be found unprovided. T bave alſo bad intel- 
ligence from faithful ſpice, that there are four men pot 
into the town in diſguiſe, to murder you ; your abilities 
being regarded as a great obſtacle to the enemy defigns, 
Look about you, take hred bow you admit firanger: to 
to ſpeak with you, and eat nothing that is laid before 
you, I will take care to ſend you aſſiſtance, if you fland 
in need of it : and in every thing I rely on your prudence, 
From our caſile, the 16th of Auguſt, at four in the 


morning. 
Vour friend, 
The Dux. 


Sancho was aſtoniſh'd at the news, and thoſe that 
were with him, ſeem' d no leſs concern d. But at laſt 
turning to the ſteward, I'll tell you, ſaid he, what is 
firſt to be done in this cafe, and that with all ſpecd ; 
clap me that ſame doctor Rezio in a dungeon; for if 
any body has a mind to kill me, it muſt be he, and 
that with a lingering death, the worſt of deaths, hun- 
ger · ſtarving However, faid the carver, I am of opi- 
nion, your honour ought not to eat any of the things 
that ſtand here before ye; for they were ſent in by ſome 
of the convents; and tis a common ſaying, The dew"! 
url behind the croſs Which no body can deny, quoth 

Sancho; and therefore let me have for the preſent but 
a luncheon of bread, and ſome four pound of raiſins; 
there can be no poiſen in that: for, in ſhort, I canno! 
live without eating; and if we muſt be in a readine! 
againſt theſe battles, we had need be well victuall'd; for 
tis the belly keeps up the heart, and not the heart the 
belly. Mean while, ſecretary, do you ſend my lord 
duke an anſwer, and tell him, his order ſhall be fulfil d 

in” every part without fail, Remember me * 
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my lady ducheſs, and beg of her not to forget to ſend 
one on purpoſe, with my letter and bundle, to Tereſa 
Panca my wife; which I ſhall take as a ſpecial favour; 
and I will be mindful to ſerve her to the beſt of my 
power: and when your hand's in, you may crowd in 


my ſervice to my maſter Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
that he may ſee 1 am neither forgetful nor ungrateful ; 
the reſt I leave to you; put in what you will, and do 
$ your part like a good ſecretary, and a ſtanch Biſcayner. 
Now take away here, and bring me ſomething to eat; 
and then you ſhall ſee I am able to deal with all the 
| ſpies, wizzards, and cut-throat dogs that dare to meddle 


with me and my iſland, 
At that time a page entring the room; My lord, 


ſad he, there's a countryman without defires to ſpeak 


with your lordſhip about buſineſs of great conſequence. 
"Tis a ſtrange thing, cry'd Sancho, that one muſt ſtill 
be plagu'd with theſe men of buſineſs is it poſſible, 
they ſhould be ſuch ſots, as not to underſtand this is not 
a time for buſineſs ? do they fancy, that we governors 
and diſtributers of juſtice are made of iron and marble, 
and have no need of reſt and refreſhment like other 
creatures of fleſh and-blood, Well, before heaven, 
and o' my conſcience, if my government does but laſt, 
as I fhrewdly gueſs it will not, I'll get ſome of theſe 


men of buſineſs laid by the heels. Well, for once let 


the fellow come in—But firſt take heed he ben't one of 
the ſpies or ruffian-rogues that would murder me. As 
for that, ſaid the page, I dare ſay he had no hand in the 
plot; poor ſoul, he looks as if he could not help it; 
there's no more harm in him to ſee to, than in a piece 
of good bread “. There's no need to fear, ſaid the 
ſteward, fince we are all here by you. But hark you, 
quoth Sancho, now Dr Rezio's gone, might not I eat 
lomething that has ſome ſubſtance in it, though it were 
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* Bueno como el pan. I en the country people uon d 


define an honeſt good natur d man, they ſay, He is as good 
as bread itſelf, | 
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but a cruſt and an onion ? At night, anſwer'd the cat. 
ver, your honour ſhall have no cauſe to complain; ſupper 
ſhall make amends for the want of your dinner. Hen. 
ven grant it may, ſaid Sancho, 

Now the countryman came in, and by his looks ſeem't 
to be a good harmleſs filly ſoul. As ſoon as he enter'd 
the room, Which is my lord governor, quoth he? 
Who but he that ſits in the chair, anſwer'd the ſecte- 
tary ! I humble my felt to his worſhip*s preſence, quotk 
the fellow; and with that, falling on his knees, begg's 
to kiſs his hand; which Sancho refus'd, but bid him 
riſe and tell him what he had to ſay. The countryman 
then got up; My lord, quoth he, I am a huſbandman ef 
Miguel Turra, a town ſome two leagues from Ciuda- 
dreal, Here's another Tirte a fuera, quoth Sancho ; 
Well, go on friend; I know the place full well; 't 
not far from our town, An't pleaſe you, ſaid the coun- 
tryman, my buſineſs is this: I was married by heaven's 
mercy in the face of our holy mother, the Roman c. 
tholick church; and I have two boys that take their 
learning at the college; the youngeſt ſtudies to become 
a batchelor, and the eldeſt to be a maſter, of arts, 1 
am a widower, becauſe my wife is dead; ſhe dy d, 
an't pleaſe you, or to ſpeak more truly, ſhe was kill 
as a body may ſay, by a damn'd doctor, that gave her a 
purge when ſhe was with child. Had it been heaven's 
bleſſed will that ſhe had been brought to bed of a boy, 
I. would have ſent him to ſtudy, to have been a doftor, 
that he might have had no cauſe to envy his brothers, 
So then, quoth Sancho, had not your wite died, or had 
they not made her die, you had not been a widower, 
Very true, anſwer'd the man. We are much the ncarer, 
cry'd Sancho; go on, boneſt friend, and prithee dil 
patch; for *tis rather time to take an afternoon's np, 
than to talk of buſineſs, Now, Sir, 1 muſt tell you, 
continu*d the farmer, that that ſon of mine the hatchelor 
of art that is to be, fell in love with a maiden of cur 
town, Clara Perlerina by name, the daughter of An 
drew Perlerino, a mighty rich farmer; and Perlerino 18 
not their right name neither; but becauſe the whole 

| | gene: t en 
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eneration of em is troubled* with the palſy *, they 
ent. Ned to be call'd from the name of that ailing, Perlati- 
upper Whos ; but now they go by that of Perlerino ; and truly 
Hea-Wht fits the young woman rarely, for ſhe is a precious 
earl for beauty, eſpecially if you ſtand on her right ſide, 
em nd view her, ſhe looks like a flower in the fields. On 
mere left indecd ſhe does not look altogether ſo well; for 
he ? Nbere ſhe wants an eye, which ſhe loſt by the ſmall- pox, 
ſecre- bat has digg'd a many pits ſomewhat deep all over her 


quoth ace ; but thoſe that wiſh her well, ſay, that's nothing; 


egg ad that thoſe pits are but ſo many graves to bury lovers 

lim hearts in. She is fo cleanly, that becauſe ſhe will not 
ym Wave her noſe drop upon her lips, ſhe carries it cock'd 
p, and her noſtrils are turn'd up on each fide, as if they 
hunn'd her mouth, that is ſomewhat of the wideſt ; 
ad for all that ſhe looks exceeding well; and were it 
ot for ſome ten or dozen of her butter teeth and grin- 
ers, which ſhe wants, ſhe might ſet up for one of the 
levereſt laſſes in the country, As for her lips, I don't 
know what to ſay of em, for they are ſo thin and ſo 
ſender, that were it the faſhion to wind lips as they 


re not of the ordinary hue of common lips ; no, they 
„ee of the moſt wonderful colour that ever was ſeen, as 
K:\'d Wbcing ſpeckled with blue, green, and orange-tawny. I 
her 4 Hope my lord governor will pardon me, for dwelling 
thus on the picture, and ſeveral rare features of her that 


* one day to be my daughter, ſeeing tis meerly out of 
oCtor, Iny hearty love and affection for the girl, Prithee paint 
. en as long as thou wilt, ſaid Sancho; I am mightily 
or 


tiken with this kind of painting, and if I had but 
ined, I would not deſire a better deſert than thy origi- 


care ral. Both myſelf and that are at your ſervice, quoth 
e d. the fellow ;z or at leaſt we may be in time, if we are not 
5 1"? Wow. But, alas! Sir, that is nothing; could I ſet be- 
| nie your eyes her pretty carriage, and her ſhape, you 
che! would admire. But that's not to be done ; for hie is ſo 
Ot ( N — 


t An. l a 9 
1 Ar. Perleſia, in Spaniſb, is the palſy; and theſe who 
* 2 bave it, the Spaniards call perlaticos; wvhence this name. 


0 filk, one might make a ſkain of her's ; beſides, they 
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crooked and crumpled up together, that her knees and 
her chin meet, and yet any one may perceive that if ſhe 
could but ſtand upright, her head would touch the very 
cieling ; and ſhe would have given her hand to my ſon, 
the batchelor, in the way of matrimony before now, but 
that ſhe's not able to ſtretch it forth, the ſinews being 
quite ſhrunk up: however, the broad long-gutter'd nails 
add no ſmall grace to it, and may let you know what a 
well-made hand ſhe has. 

So far ſo good, ſaid Sancho; but let us ſuppoſe you 
have drawn her from head to foot : What is it you'd 
be at now ? come to the point, friend, without ſo many 
windings and turnings, and going round about the 
buſh, Sir, ſaid the farmer, I would defire your honour 
to do me the kindneſs to give me a letter of accommoda- 
tion to the father of my daughter-in-law, beſeeching 
him to be pleas'd to let the marriage be fulfill'd; ſeeing 
we are not unlike, neither in eſtate, nor in bodily con- 
cerns. For, to tell you the truth, my lord governor, 
my ſon is bewitch'd, and there is not a day paſſes over 
his head, but the foul fiends torment him three or four 
times ; and having once had the ill luck to fall into the 
fire, the ſkin of his face is ſhrivell'd up like a piece of 
parchment, and his eyes are ſomewhat ſore and full of 
rheum, But when all is ſaid, he has the temper of an 
angel ; and were he not apt to thump and belabour him- 
ſelf now and then in his fits, you would take him to be 
a ſaint, 

Have you any thing elſe to aſk, honeſt man, ſaid San- 
cho? Only one thing more, quoth the farmer ; but I 
am ſomewhat afraid to ſpeak it: yet I cannot find in 
my heart to let it rot within me; and therefore, fall 
back fall edge, I muſt out with it. I would defire your 
worſhip to beſtow on me ſome three hundred or fix hun- 
dred ducats towards my batchelor's portion, only to help 
him to begin the world, and furniſh him a houſe ; for, 
in ſhort, they wou'd live by themſelves, witheut being 
ſubject to the impertinences of a father-in-law, Well, 
ſaid Sancho, ſee if you would have any thing elſe; it 
you would, don't let fear or baſhfulneſs be y_w hin- 
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© drance : out with it man. No truly, quoth the farmer; 

$ and he had hardly ſpoke the words, when the governor 

© farting up, and laying hold of the chair he ſat on: 

= You brazen-fac'd filly impudent country-booby, cry'd 

he, get out of my preſence this moment, or, by the 

blood of the Pangas, I'll crack your jolter-head with 

this chair, you whoreſon raggamuffin, painter for the 
devil; doſt thou come at this time of. day to aſk me for 
8 fix hundred ducats ? where ſhould I have em, mangy 

clod- pate? and if I had 'em, why ſhould I give em thee, 
thou old doating ſcoundrel ? what a pox care I for Mi- 

© guel Turra, or all the generation of the Perlerinos? a- 


void the room, I ſay, or by the life of the duke, I'll be 


as good as my word, and ding out thy cookoo-brains. 
Thou art no native of Miguel Turra, but ſome imp of 
the devil, ſent on his maſter's errand to tempt my pa- 
tience. Tis not a day and half that I have been gover- 
nor, and thou would'ſt have me have fix hundred ducats 
already, dunderheaded ſot. 


The ſteward made ſigns to the farmer to withdraw, 
and he went out accordingly, hanging down his head, 


and to all appearance very much afraid, leſt the govex- 
nor ſhould make good his angry threats; for the cups 
ning knave knew very well how to act his part. But 
let us leave Sancho in his angry mood, and let there 


be peace and quietneſs, while we return to Don Quixote, 
whom we left with his face cover'd over with plaifters 3 
the ſcratches which he had got when the cat ſo clapper- 
claw'd him, having obliged him to no leſs than eight 
days retirement; during which time there happen'd 
that to him, which Cid Hamet promiſes to relate 


with the ſame punctuality and veracity with which he 
delivers the particulars of this hiſtory, how trivial ſoever 


they may be. 
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CHAP, XLVIII. 


What bappen'd to Don Quixote with Donna Redriguez 
the duchcſs's woman; as alſo other paſſages Tworthy to 
be recorded, and bad in eternal remembrance, 


ON Quixote, thus unhappily hurt, was extreme- 
ly ſullen, and melancholy, his face wrapp'd up 


and mark'd, not by the hand of a ſuperior being, but the 
paws of a cat, a misfortune incident to knight-errantry, 
He was fix days without appearing in publick ; and one 
night when he was thus confin'd to his apartment, as 
he lay awake, reflecting on his misfortunes, and Altiſi- 
dora's importunities, he perceived ſome body was opening 
his chamber door with a key, and preſently imagin'd that 
the amorous damſel was coming to make an attempt on 
his chaſtity, and expoſe him to the danger of forfeiting 
that loyalty which be had vow'd to his lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. Prepoſſeſs'd with that conceit, No, (ſaid he 


loud enough to be heard) the greateſt beauty in the uni- 
verſe ſhall never remove the dear idea of the charming 


fair, that is engrav'd and ſtamp'd in the very center of 
my heart, and the moſt ſecret receſſes of my breaſt. 
No, thou only miſtreſs of my ſoul, whether transform'd 
into a rank country wench, or into one of the nymphs 
of the golden Tagus, that weave filk and gold in the 
Joom : whether Merlin or Monteſinos detain thee where 
they pleaſe, be where thou wilt, thou ſtill art mine; 
and wherever I ſhall be, I muſt and will be thine, 
Juſt as he ended his ſpeech, the door opened, Up he 
got In the bed, wrapp'd from head to foot in a yellow 
fatin quilt, with a woollen cap on his head, his face and 
his muſtachio's bound up; his face to heal his ſcratches, 
and his muſtachio's to keep them from hanging down: 


in which. poſture, he look'd like the ſtrangeſt — 
L 
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That can be imagin'd, He fix'd his eyes towards the 


oor, and when he expected to have ſeen the yielding 
and doleful Altifidora, he beheld a moſt reverend matron 
Epproaching in a white veil, ſo long that it cover'd her 
from head to foot, Betwixt her left-hand fingers 
he carried half a candle lighted, and held her right-hand 
before her face to keep the blaze of the taper from her 
eyes, which were hidden by a huge pair of ſpectacles. 
All the way ſhe trod very ſoftly, and mov'd a very flow 
pace. Don Quixote watch'd her motions, and obſerving 
her garb and her ſilence, took her for ſome witch or in- 
chantreſs, that came in that dreſs to practiſe her wicked 
ſorceries upon him; and began to make the ſign of the 
(croſs as faſt as he cou'd, The viſion advanc'd all the 
while, and being got to the middle of the chamber, 
lifted up it's eyes, and ſaw Don Quixote thus making a 
thouſand croſſes on his breaſt. But if he was aſtoniſh'd 
at fight of ſuch a figure, ſhe was. no leſs affrighted at 
his; ſo that as ſoon as ſhe ſpy'd him thus wrapp'd up in 
yellow, ſo lank, be-patch'd and muffled up ; Bleſs me, 
cry'd ſhe, what's this! with the ſudden fright, ſhe 
dropp'd the candle, and now being in the dark, as ſhe 
was running out, the length of her coats made her ſtum- 
ble, and down ſhe fell in the middle of the chamber : 
Don Quixote at the ſame time was in great anxiety : 
Phantom, cry'd he, or whatever thou bart, I conjure 
thee to tell me who thou art, and what thou requireſt of 
me ? If thou art a ſoul in torment, tell me, and I wilt 
endeavour thy eaſe to the utmoſt of my power ; for I 
am a catholick chriſtian, and love to do good to all man- 
kind ; for which reaſon I took upon me the order of 
knight-errantry, whoſe extenſive duties engage me to re- 
lieve the ſouls in purgatory. The poor old woman hear- 
ing her ſelf thus conjur'd, judg'd Don Quixote's fears by 
her own; and therefore with a low and doleful voice, My 
Lord Don Quixote, faid ſhe, (if you are he) I am neither 

2 phantom nor a ghoft, nor a ſoul in purgatory, as I ſup- 
poſe” you fancy; but Donna Rodriguez, my lady 
ducheſs's matron of - honour, who come to you about a 
certain grievance, of the nature of thoſe which you = 
0 
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to redreſs, Tell me, Donna Rodriguez, ſaid Don 
Quixote, are not you come to manage ſome. love 
intrigue ? If you are, take it from me, you'll loſe 
your labour: *tis all in vain, thank to the peerleſ; 
beauty” of my lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, In a word, 
Madam, provided you come not on ſome ſuch emba/!y 
you may go light your candle and return, and we will 
talk of any thing you pleaſe 3 but remember 1 bar all 
dangerous inſinuations, all amorous enticements: what! 
I procure for others, cry d the matron ! I find you don't 
know me, Sir, I am not ſo ſtale yet, to be reduc'd to 
ſuch poor employments, I haye good fleſh ſtill about 
me, heaven be praiſed, and all my teeth in my head, 
except ſome few, which the rheums, ſo rife in this country 
of Arragon, have robb'd me of, But ſtay a little, III 
go light my candle, and then I'll tell you my misfor- 
tunes, for tis you that ſet to rights every thing in the 
world. This faid, away ſhe went, without ſtaying for 
an anſwer, 

Don Quixote expected her awhile quietly, but his 
working brain ſoon ſtarted a thouſand chimeras concern- 
ing this new adventure; and he fancied he did ill in giv- 
ing way, though but to a thought of endangering his 
faith to his miſtreſs, Who knows, ſaid he to himſelf, 
but that the devil is now endeavouring to circumvent me 
with an old governante, though it has not been in his 
power to do it with counteſſes, marchioneſſes, duc lieſ- 
ſes, queens, nor empreſſes. I have often heard ſay, 
and that by perſons of great judgment, that if he can, he 
will rather tempt a man with an ugly object, than with 
one that's beautiful“. Who knows. but this ſolitude, 
this occaſion, the ſtillneſs of the night, may rouze my 
Neeping deſires, and cauſe me in my latter age to fall, 
where I never ſtumbled before ? In ſuch caſes tis better 
to fly than to ſtay to face the danger, But why do I ar- 
gue ſo fooliſhly ? Sure *tis impoſſible that an antiquated 
waiting-matron, in a long white veil, like a winding- 
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create, or waken, an unchaſte thought in the moſt a- 
bandon' d libertine in the world. Is there any of theſe 
duenas, or governantes, that has good fleſh ? Is there one 
of thoſe implements of antichambers that is not impers 
tinent, affected, and intolerable ? Avaunt then, all ye 
idle crowd of wrinkled female waiters, unfit for any hu- 
man recreation! How is that lady to be commended, 
who, they tell us, ſet up only a couple of mawkins in 
her chamber, exactly repreſenting two waiting-matrons, 
with their work before em! The ſtate and decorum of 
ther room was as well kept with thoſe ſtatues, as it 
$ would have been with real duenas, 
ed from the bed, to lock the door, and ſhut out Donna 


So ſaying, he ſtart- 


Rodriguez; but in that very moment ſhe happen'd to 


come in with a wax candle lighted ; at what time ſpying 
the knight near her, wrapp'd in his quilt, his face bound 
up and a woollen cap on his head; ſhe was frighted a- 
gain, and ſtarted two or three ſteps back. Sir knight, 


laid ſhe, is my honour ſafe ? for 1 don't think it looks 


handſomely in you to come out of your bed? I ought to 


aſk you the ſame queſtion, Madam, ſaid Don Quixote; 
and therefore tell me whether I ſhall be ſafe from being 
aſſaulted and raviſh'd, Whom are you afraid of, Sir 
knight, cry'd ſhe ? Of you, reply'd Don Quixote: for, 
in ſhort, 1 am not made of marble, nor you of braſs ; 
neither is it now the noon of day, but that of night, 
and a little later too, if I am not miſtaken ; beſide, we 
are in a place more cloſe and private than the cave muſt 
have been, where the falſe and preſumptuous Æneas en- 
joy'd the beautiful and — — Dido. However, 
give me your hand, madam; for I defire no greater ſecuri- 
ty than that of my own continence and circumſpection. 
This ſaid, he kiſs*d his own right-hand, and with it took 
hold of her's, which ſhe gave him with the ſame cere- 
mony, 

Here Cid Hamet (making a parentheſis) ſwears by 
Mahomet, he would have given the beſt coat of two 
that he had, only to have ſeen the knight and the ma- 
tron walk thus in hand from the chamber-door to 

bed-ſide. 
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bed- ſide. To make ſhort, Don Quixote went to bed 
again, and Donna Rodriguez fat down in a chair at ſome 
diſtance, without taking off her ſpectacles, or ſetting 
down the candle, Don Quixote crouded up together, 
and cover'd himſelf cloſe, all but his face, and after they 
had both remain'd a while in filence, the firſt that broke 
it was the knight, Now, Madam, ſaid he, you may 
freely unburden your heart, ſure of attention to your 
complaints, from chaſte ears, and aſſiſtance in your di- 
ſtreſs, from a compaſſionate heart, I believe as much, 
ſaid the matron, and promiſed myſelf no leſs charitable 
an anſwer from a perſon of ſo graceful and pleaſing a 
preſence, The caſe then is, noble Sir, that though you 
ſee me ſitting in this chair, in the middle of Arragon, 
in the habit of an inſignificant unhappy duenna, I am of 
Aſturias de Oviedo, and one of the beſt families in that 
province, But my hard fortune, and the neglect of my 
parents, who fell to decay, too ſoon, I can't tell how, 
brought me to Madrid; where, becauſe they could do 
no better, for fear of the worſt, they plac'd me with a 
court-lady, to be her chambermaid. And though I ſay 
it, for all manner of plain-work, I was never outdone 
by any one in all my life. My father and mother left me 
at ſervice, and return'd home ; and ſome few years after, 
they both dy'd, and went to heaven, I hope; for they 
were very good and religious Catholicks, Then was J 
left an orphan, and wholly reduc'd to the ſorrowful con- 
dition of ſuch court ſervants, wretched wages, and a 
ſlender allowance. About the ſame time the gentleman- 
uſher fell in love with me, before I dreamt of any ſuch 
thing, heaven knows, He was ſomewhat ſtricken in 
years, had a fine beard, was a perſonable man, and 
what's more, as good a gentleman as the king; for he 
was of the mountains, We did not carry matters ſo 
cloſe in our love, but it came to my lady's ears; and ſo 
to hinder people's tongues, without any more ado, ſhe 
caus'd us to be marry'd in the face of our holy mother 
the Catholick Church; which matrimony produc'd a 
daughter, that made an end of my good fortune, it 1 
had any. Not that I died in childbed; for I went my 
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full time, and was ſafely deliver'd; but becauſe my 
huſband (reſt his ſoul) dy'd awhile after of a fright ; 
and had I but time to tell you how it happen'd, I dare 


ſay you wou'd wonder, Here ſhe began to weep piteouſ- 


ly; Good Sir, cry'd ſhe, I muſt beg your pardon, for I 
can't contain myſelf, As often as I think of my poor 
$ huſband, I can't forbcar ſhedding of tears, Bleſs me, 
how he look'd! and with what ſtatelineſs he would 
ride, with my lady behind him, on a ſtout mule as black 
as jet (for coaches and chairs were not us'd then as they 
| are now a- days, but the ladies rode behind the gentlemen- 
# uſhers). And now my tongue's in, I can't help telling 


you the whole tory, that you may ſee what a fine well- 


| bred man my dear huſband was, and how nice in every 


| punCtilio, 


One day, at Madrid, as he came into St James's- 


ſtreet, which is ſomewhat narrow, with my lady behind 


him, he met a judge of th- court, with two officers be- 


fore him: whereupon, as ſoon as he ſaw him, to ſhew 


his reſpect, my huſband turn'd about his mule, as if he 


deſign'd to have waited on him. But my lady whiſper- 
ing him in the ear, What d'ye mean, ſaid ſhe, block- 


head ! don't you know I am here ? The judge on his 


| fide was no leſs civil, and ſtopping his horſe, Sir, ſaid 
| he, pray keep your way; you muſt not wait on me, it 


becomes me rather to wait on my lady Gaſilda (for that 
was my lady's name). However my huſband with his 
hat in his hand, perſiſted in his civil intentions. But 
at laſt, the lady being very angry with him for it, took 
a great pin, or rather, as Iam apt to believe, a bodkin 
out of her caſe, and run it into his back ; upon which 
my huſband ſuddenly farting, and crying out, fell out 
of the ſaddle, and pull'd down my lady after him. Im- 
mediately two of bh footmen ran to help her, and the 
Judge and his officers did the like, The gate of Gua- 
Calajara was preſently in a hubbub (the idle people about 
the gate I mean), In ſhort, my lady return'd home a- 
foot, and my huſband went to a ſurgeon, complaining 
that he was prick'd through the lungs, And now this 
Uvility of his was talk'd of every-where, inſomuch ot 
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the very boys in the ſtreets would flock about him an- 
Jeer him; for which reaſon, and becauſe he was ſome. 
what ſhort-ſighted, my lady diſmiſs'd him her ſervice; 
which he took ſo to heart, poor man, that it coſt him 
his life ſoon after. Now was I left a poor helpleſs wi. 
dow, and with a daughter to keep, who till increas'd in 
beauty as ſhe grew up, like the foam of the ſea, At 
length, having the name of an excellent work-woman 
at my needle, my lady ducheſs, who was newly mar. 
ry'd to his grace, took me to live with her here in Ar. 
ragon, and my daughter, as well as myſelf, In time 
the girl grew up, and became the moſt accompliſh's 
creature in the world. She ſings like a lark, dance 
like a fairy, trips like a wild buck, writes and reads like 
a {choolmaſter, and caſts accompts like an uſurer, I ſay 
nothing of her neatneſs; but certainly the pureſt ſpring- 
water that runs is not more cleanly ; and then for her 
age, ſhe is now, if I miſtake not, juſt ſixteen years, 
five months, and three days old. Now who ſhou'd 
happen to fall in love with this daughter of mine, but a 
mighty rich farmer's ſon, that lives in one of my lord 
dukes villages not far off; and indeeed, I can't tell how he 
manag'd matters, but he ply'd her ſo cloſe, that upon a 
promiſe of marriage he wheedled her into a conſent, and 
in ſhort, got his will of her, and now refuſes to make 
his word good, The duke is no ſtranger to the buſ.- 
neſs ; for I have made my complaint to him about 1! 
many and many times, and begg'd of him to enjoin the 
young man to wed my daughter ; but he turns his deal 
ear to me, and can't endure I ſhou'd ſpeak to him of it, 
becauſe the young knave's father is dich, and lends the 
duke money, and is bound for him upon all occaſions, 
ſo that he would by no means diſoblige him. 
Therefore, Sir, I apply myſelf to your worſhip, aud 
beſeech you to ſee my daughter righted, either by in- 
treaties, or by force, ſeeing every body ſays you were 
ſent into this world to redreſs grievances, and aſſiſt those 
in adverſity, Be pleas' d to caſt an eye of pity on m. 
daughter's orphan ſtate, her beauty, her youth, and all 
her other good parts; for, 0'my conſcience, of all de 
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damſels my lady has, there is not one can come up to 
her by a mile; no, not the that's cry'd up as the airieſt 
and fineſt of em all, whom they call Altifidora: I am 
fure ſhe is not to be nam'd the tame day: for, let me 
tell you, Sir, all is not gold that gliſters. This ſame 
Altifidora after all, is a hoity-toity, that has more vanity 
than beauty, and leſs modeſty than confidence: beſides, 
ſhe is none of the ſoundeſt neither, for her breath is ſo 
ftrong, that no body can endure to ſtand near her for a 
moment, Nay, my lady ducheſs too — but I muſt ſay 
no more, for as they ſay, walls have ears. What of 
my lady ducheſs? ſaid Don Quixote, By all that's 
dear to you, Donna Rodriguez, tell me, I conjure you. 
Your intreaties, ſaid the matron, are too ſtrong a charm 
to be refiſted, dear Sir, and I muſt tell you the truth. 
Do you obſerve, Sir, that beauty of my lady's, that 
ſoftneſs, that clearneſs of complexion, ſmooth and ſhin- 
ing like a poliſh'd ſword ; thoſe cheeks, all milk and 
vermilion, fair like the moon, and glorious like the ſung 
that air when ſhe treads, as if the diſdain'd to touch the 
ground ; and, in ſhort, that look of health that enlivens 
all her charms ; let me tell you, Sir, ſhe may thank 
heaven for't in the firſt place, and next to that, two iſ- 
ſues in both her legs, which ſhe keeps open to carry off 
the ill humours, with which the phy ſicians ſay her bod 
abounds, Bleſs'd virgin, cry'd Don Quixote! is it poſ- 
ible the ducheſs ſhould have ſuch drains! I ſhould not 
have believ'd it from any body but you, though a bare- 
foot friar had ſworn it. But yet certainly from ſo much 
perfection, no ill humours can flow, but rather liquid 
amber, , Well, I am now perſuaded ſuch fluices may be 
of importance to health. 

Scarce had Don e ſaid thoſe words, when at 
dne bounce the chamber-door flew open; whereupon 
Donna Rodriguez was ſeiz d with ſuch a terrible fright, 
that ſhe let fall her candle, and the room remain'd as 
Ark as a wolf's mouth“, as the ſayingis; and pre- 
ently the poor duenna felt ſomebody hold her by the 


® Becauſe a wolf” vouch is black, ſay the 6 
V 1. IV. L throat 
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throat, and ſqueeze her weaſand ſo hard, that it was nt 

in her power to cry out. And another having pull'( & 
up her coats, laid her on ſo unmercifully upon her bar: 
buttocks with a flipper, or ſome ſuch thing, that it 
wou' d have moy'd any one but thoſe that did it, to pity, 

Don Quixote was not without compaſſion, yet he dd 37 
not think fit to ſtir from the bed, but lay ſnug and filent WE 
all the while, not- knowing what the meaning of thi; 

| buſtle might be, fearing leſt the tempeſt that pour'd on 

| | the matron's poſteriors, might alſo light upon his own ; We \ 


and not without reaſon 3 for indeed, after the mute ex- 
ecutioners had well curried the old gentlewoman (who 
durſt not cry out) they came to Don Quixote, and turn- WW .. 
ing up the bed-clothes, pinch'd him ſo hard, and h 

Jong, that in his own defence, he cou'd not forbear lay- 


ing about him with his fiſts as well as he could; till at n 
laſt, after the ſcuffle had laſted about half an hour, the W ,.. 
inviſible phantoms vaniſh'd, Donna Rodriguez ſet her t. 
coats to-rights, and lamenting her hard fortune, left the WF... 
room, without ſpeaking a word to the knight. As for g 
him, he remain'd where he was, ſadly pinch'd and tir d, WW, 
and very moody and thoughtful, not knowing who this WF... 
wicked inchanter ſhou'd be, - that had us'd him in that b. 
manner: but we ſhall know that in it's proper time. . 
Now let us leave him, and return to Sancho Pang, WW, 
who calls upon us, as the order of our hiſtory 1. WW. 
Aires. d 
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in bis i land. 


di at bappen d to Sancho hey as be went the rounds 


E left our mighty governor much out of hu- 
wa mour, and in a pelting chafe with that ſaucy 
- eX- WW knave of a countryman, who, according to the inſtruc- 
who WF tions he had receiv'd from the ſteward, and the ſtew- 
wy ard from the duke, had banter'd his worſhip with his 
id 0 


impertinent deſcription, Yet as much a dunce and a 
fool as he was, he made his party good againſt them all. 
m WF At laſt, addreſſing himſelf to thoſe about him, among 
„che WW whom was Dr Pedro Rezio, who had ventur'd into 
the room again, after the conſult about the duke's letter 
was over; Now, ſaid he, do I find in good earneſt 
that judges and governors muſt be made of braſs, 


ur G or ought to be made of braſs, that they may be 
o this proof againſt the importunities of thoſe that pretend 
a that buſineſs, who at all hours, and at all ſeaſons, would 
time. be heard and diſpatch'd, without any regard to any body 
＋ but themſelves, let what will come of the reſt, ſo their 


turn is ſery'd, Now if a poor judge does not hear and 
diſpatch them preſently, either becauſe he is otherways 
buſy and cannot, or becauſe they don't come at a proper 
ſeaſon, then do they grumble, and give him their bleſ- 
lng backwards, rake up the aſhes of his forefathers, and 
would griaw his very bones. But with your leave, good 
Mr Buſy-body, with all your buſineſs you are too haſty, 
pray have a little patience, and wait a fit time to make 
your application, Don't come at dinner-time, or when 
a man is going to ſlcep, for we judges are fleſh and blood, 
and muſt allow nature what ſhe naturally requires; un- 
leſs jt be poor I, who am not to allow mine any food, 
1 A T. WMihanks to my friend, maſter doctor Pedro Rezio Tirtea- 
ſuera here preſent, who is for ſtarving me to death, and 

L2 then 
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then ſwears tis for the preſervation of my life. Hes. 
ven grant him ſuch a life, I pray, and all the gang of 
ſuch phyfick-mongers as he is; for the good phyſicians 
deſerve palms and laurels. | 
All that knew Sancho wonder'd to hear him talk ſo 
ſenfibly, and began to think that offices and places of 
truſt inſpir'd ſome men with underſtanding, as they ſtu- 
be and confounded others. However, doctor Pedro 
ezio Aguero de Tirteafuera promis'd him he ſhould 
ſup that night, though he treſpaſs'd againſt all the apho- 
riſms of Hippocrates. This pacify'd the governor for 
the preſent, and made him wait with a mighty impa- 
tience for the evening,. and ſupper. To his think- 
ing the hour was ſo long a coming, that he fancy'd 
time ſtood fill, but yet at laſt the wiſh'd-for moment 
came, and they ſerv'd him up ſome minc'd beef with 
enions, and ſome calves-feet ſomewhat ftale, The 
hungry governor preſently fell to with more eagerneſs 
and appetite than if they had given him Milan godwits, 
Roman pheaſants, Sorrentum veal, Moron partridges, 
or Lavajos green geeſe, And after he had pretty well 
taken off the ſharp edge of his ſtomach, turning to the 
phyfician, Look you, quoth he, Mr doctor, hereafter 
never trouble yourſelf to get me dainties or tid-bits to 
humour my ſtomach ; that would but take it quite off 
the hinges ; by reaſon it has been us'd to nothing but 
good beef, bacon, pork, goats-fleſh, turnips, and onions; 
and if you ply me with your kick-ſhaws, your nice cour- 
tiers fare, "twill but make my ſtemach ſqueamiſh and 
untoward, and. I ſhould perfectly loath them one time 
or other, However, I ſhall not take it amiſs, if maſter 
will now and then get me one of thoſe ollas po- 
drida's, and the ſtronger they are the better “; ww 
a 
A diſh conſiſting of a great number of ingredients 
as fe, fowl, 25. + Pall; together, Ons Agri a 
pot. and podrida, putrify'd, rotten; as if the ſtecoug 
them together wal ſupp: d to bave the ſame fe as (0 


making em tender; as rottenneſs wou'd have, But Covit- 
pls 36s. ruvivy 


4 - {4444-34 ee ' — 
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in piſs for "em. 


| vagrants, idle luſks and ſturdy beggars, 
| have you to know, my good friends, that your floth- 
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All forts of good things are rotten ſtew'd, and as if it 


were loſt in one another : and the more. they are thus 


® rotten, and like their name, the better the ſmack 3 
and there you may make a jumble of what you will, fa 
it be eatable, and I ſhall remember him, and make him 


amends one of theſe days. But let no body put tricks 
upon travellers, and make a fool of me; for either we 
are or we are not, Let's be merry and wiſe ; when God 
ſends his light he ſends it to all; Þ'Il govern this iſland 
fair and ſquare, without underhand dealings, or taking 
of bribes 3 but take notice, I won't bate an inch of my 
right ; and therefore letevery one carry an even hand, and 
mind their hits, or elſe I'd have them to know there's rods 
They that urge me too far ſhall rue for 
it; make yourſelf honey, and the flies will eat you. 


Indeed, my lord governor, ſaid the ſteward, your lord- 
> ſhip is much in the right in all 2 have ſaid; and I dare 


engage for the inhabitants of this iſland, that they will 


obey and obſerve your commands, with diligence, love, 


and punctuality; for your gentle way of governing in the 
beginning of your adminiſtration, does not give them 
the leaſt opportunity to act, or but to deſign, any thing to 
your lordſhip's diſadvantage. I believe as much, an- 


| fwer'd Sancho, and they would be filly wretches, ſhould 
| they offer to do or think otherwiſe, Let me tell you too, 
tis my pleaſure you take care of me, and my Dapple, 


that we may both have our food as we ought, which is 


the moſt material buſineſs, Next, let us think of going 


the rounds, when tis time for me to do it; for I intend to 
clear this ifland of all filth and rubbiſh, of all rogues and 
For I would 


ful, lazy, lewd, people in a commonwealth, are like 
drones in a bee-hive, that waſte and devour the hon 


L 3 whi 
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ruvius, in bis etymologies, derives it frem poderoſo, 
powerful; 14, all the ingredients are ſubſtantial and 
nuriſhing 3 and this is confirm'd by Sanchs's adding, the 
tronger they are th: better, ” 


* 


114 The life and aichievements 


whith the Tabonring bees gather. I defign to encourage wh 


huſbandmen, preſerve the privileges of the gentry, re- 
ward yirtuous perſons, and, above all things, reverence re- 
ig ion, and have regard to the honour of religious men, 
hat think you of this, my good friends ? do I talk 
to the purpoſe, or do I talk idly? You ſpeak ſo well, 
my lord governor, anſwer'd the ſteward, that I ftand in 
admiration to hear a man ſo unletter'd as you are (for 
T believe your lordſhip can't read at all) utter ſo many 
notable things, and in every word a ſentence ; far from 
what they who fent you hither, and they who are here 
prefent, ever expected from your underſtanding, But 
every day produces ſome new wonder, jeſts are turn'd 
into earneſt, and thoſe who deſign'd to laugh at others, 


happen to be laugh'd at themſelves. 


It being now night, and the governor having ſupp'd, 
with Doctor Rezio's leave, he prepar'd to walk the 
rounds, and ſet forward, attended by the ſteward, the 
ſecretary, the gentleman-waiter, the hiſtoriographer 
who was to regiſter his acts, ſeveral ſerjeants and other 
Embs of the law, ſo many in number, that they made 
2 little battalion, in the middle of which the great San- 
cho march'd with his rod of juſtice in his hand, in a no- 
table manner. They had not walk'd far in the town, 
before they heard the claſhing of ſwords, which made 
*em haſten to the place whence the noiſe came. Be- 
ing come thither, they found only two men a fighting, 
who gave over, perc:iving the officers. What (cry'd one 
of them at the fame time) do they ſuffer folks to be 
robb' d in this town! in defiance of heaven and the king? 
do they let men be ftripp'd in the middle of the ſtreet ? 
Hold, honeſt man, ſaid Sancho, have a little patience, 
and let me know the occaſion of this fray, for T am the 
governor. My lord, ſaid the other party, III tell you 
in few words : your lordſhip muſt know, that this gen- 
tleman,. juſt now, at a gaming ordinary over the way, 
won above a thouſand reals, heaven knows how: I ſtood 
by all the while, and gave judgment for him in more 
than one goubtful caſt, though I could not well tell how 
to do it in conſeience. He carried off hie winnings, and 


when 


ä 


1 
Fl 


cs Seo 


high and win, for preventing quarrels, being at 
backs, and giving judgment right or wrong, nevertheleſs 
he went away withont giving me any thing : I ran after 
him, not very well pleaſed with his proceeding, yet very 
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when I expected he would have given me a crown gra- 


tuity *, as it is a claim among gentlemen of my faſhion, 
who frequent gaming ordinaries, from thoſe that Play 
eir 


civilly deſir'd him to conſider I was his friend, that he 
knew me to be a gentleman, though fallen to decay, 
that had nothing to live upon, my friends 2 
brought me up to no employment; and therefore 

intreated him to be ſo kind as to give me eight reals; 


but the ſtingy foul, a greater thief than Cacus, and a 


worſe ſharper than Andradilla, would give me but ſneak- 
ing four reals. And now, my lord, you may ſee how 


little ſhame and conſcience there's in him. But 'ifaith, 


had not your lordſhip come juſt in the nick, T would have 
made him bring up his winnings, and taught him the 
diference between a rook and a jack-daw. What ſay 
you to this, cry'd Sancho to the other? The other 
made anſwer, that he could not deny what his antagoniſt 
had ſaid, that he would give him but four reals, becauſe 
he had given him money ſeveral times before ; and they 
who expect the benevolence, ſhou'd be mannerly, and 
be thankful for what is given them, without haggling 
with thoſe that have won, unleſs they know em to be 
common cheats, and the money not won fairly; and 
that to ſhew he was a fair gameſter, and no ſharper, as 
the other ſaid, there needed no better proof than r* 


—— 
— 


* Barato ; it originally fignifies cheap; but, am 
gameſters, dar barato is, oben a winning gameſter, by 
way of courteſy, or for ſome other reaſon, gives ſomething 
to a flander-by, And this in Spain is 4 common practice 


among all ranks of people, and many live upon it; for it is 
expected as due, and ſometimes, to make the reward the 
greater, theſe raſcals giot judgment wrongfully for the 


Winner, 
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fuſal to give him any thing, ſince the ſharpers are alway N 
in fee with thefe bully-roeks who know 'em, and wink! Pe ſhe 
at their cheats. That's true, ſaid the ſteward: now} Parry 
what would your lordſhip have us to do with theſe men“ Fan 4 
Il tell you, ſaid Sancho, Firft, you that are the winner, ©***! 
whether by fair play or by foul, give your bully-back here Erlen 
a hundred reals immediately, and thirty more for theÞ 2 
poor priſoners! and you that have nothing to live on, 
and were brought up to no employment, and go ſharping ans 
up and down from place to place, pray take your hundred de 
reals, and be ſure by to-morrow to go out of this iſland, {for | 
and not to ſet foot in it again theſe ten years and a day, Þ 
unleſs you have a mind to make an end of your baniſh. bene 
ment in another world ; for if I find you here, I WII vb 
make you ſwing on a gibbet, with the help of the hang. 27> 


ſkin, Well, all in good time, ſaid Sancho: I know 
there's a great deal to be ſaid in this matter, At the 
ſame time one of the officers came holding a youth, and 
having brought him before the governor ; An't pleaſe 
your worſhip, ſaid he, this young man was coming 8 

War 


man; away, and let no body offer to reply, or L' II lay Fac 
him by the heels. Thereupon the one diſburs'd, and Wlz 
the other receiv'd; the firſt went home, and the laſt ”— 
went out of the iſland ; and then the governor going on, 15 
either I ſhall want of my will, ſaid he, or I'll put down 1 © 
theſe diſorderly gaming-houſes ; for I have a fancy they you 
are highly prejudicial, As for this houſe in queſtion, m 
ſaid one of the officers, I ſuppoſe it will be a hard matter th 
to put it down, for it belongs to a perſon of quality, wn 
who loſes a great deal more by play at the year's end, ab 
than he gets by his cards, You may ſhew your autho- ſo 
rity againſt other gaming-houſes of leſs note, that do ” 
more miſchief, and harbour more dangerous people than * 
the houſes of gentlemen and perſons of quality, where {W © 
your notorious ſharpers dare not ufe their flights of hand. / 
And fince gaming is a vice that is become a common 
practice, *tis better to play in good gentlemen's houſes, g 
than in thoſe of under officers, where they ſhall draw you WW * 
in a poor bubble, and after they have kept him playing 
all & alata long, ſend him away ſtripp'd naked to the . 
| 
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-ards us, but as ſoon as he perceiv'd it was the rounds, 


] e ſheer'd off, and ſet a running as faſt as his legs would 


arry him; a ſign he's no better than he ſhould be, 1 


San after him, but had not he happen'd to fall, I had 


never come up with him. What made you run away, 
friend? ſaid Sancho. Sir, anſwer' d the young man, 
Ptwas only to avoid the queſtions one is commonly teiz'd 
with by the watch. What buſineſs d'you follow? aſk d 
Sancho. I am a weaver by trade, anſwer'd the other. 
A weaver of what ? aſk'd the governor, Of eel heads 
for lances, with your worſhip's good leave, ſaid tother, 
Oh hoh, cry'd Sancho, you are a wag I find, and pre- 
tend to paſs your jeſts upon us: Very well, And pray 
 whither are you going at this time of night? To take the 
air, an't like your worſhip, anſwer'd the other, Good, 
ſaid Sancho, and where do they take the air in this 
iſand? Where it blows, ſaid the youth, A very pro- 
per anſwer, cry'd Sancho, You are a very pretty impu- 
dent fellow, that's the truth on't. But pray make ac- 
count that I am the air, or the wind, which you pleaſe, 
and that I blow in your poop, and drive you to the 
round-houſe, — Here — take him and carry him away 
thither to rights: Pl! take care the youngſter ſhall ſleep 
ont of the air to night; he might catch cold elſe by lying 
abroad, Before George, ſaid the young man, you ſhall as 
ſoon make me a king as make me ſleep out of the air to- 


night. Why, you young ſlip-ſtring, ſaid Sancho, is it not 


in my power to commit thee to priſon, and fetch thee out 
again, as often as tis my will and pleaſure? For all 
your power, anſwer'd the fellow, you ſhan't make me 
ſleep in priſon. Say you ſo, cry'd Sancho, Here, away 
with him to priſon, and let him ſee to his coſt who is 

| miſtaken, he or I ; and leſt the jaylor ſhould be greas'd 
in the fiſt to let him out, I'll fine him two thouſand du- 
cats if he let thee tir a foot out of priſon. All that's 

2 jeſt, ſaid the other; for I defy all mankind to make 
me ſleep this night ina priſon. Tell me, devil incar- 
nate, ſaid Sancho, haſt thou ſome angel to take off the 
irons which I'll have thee clapp'd in, and get thee out? 
Well, now, my good lord governor, (ſaid the young man 

| very 
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very pleaſantly) let us talk reaſon, and come to the point, 
Suppoſe your lordſhip ſhould ſend me to jail, and get me 
laid by the heels in the dungeon, ſhackled and mana- 
cled, and lay a heavy penalty on the jaylor in caſe he let 
me out; and ſuppoſe your orders be ſtrictly obey'd ; yet 
for all that, if I have no mind to ſleep, but will keep 
awake all night without ſo much as ſhutting my eyes, 
pray can you, with all the power you have, make 
me ſleep whether I will or no? No certainly, ſaid the 
ſecretary, and the young man has made out his meaning, 
Well, ſaid Sancho, but I hope you mean to keep your- 
ſelf awake, and only forbear ſleeping to pleaſe your own 
fancy, and not to thwart my will. I mean nothing elſe 
indeed, my lord, ſaid the lad. Why then go home and 
ſleep, quoth Sancho, and heaven ſend thee good reft, 
I' not be thy hind'rance, But have a care another 
time of ſporting with juſtice 3 for you may meet with 
ſome men in an office, that may chance to break your 
head, while you are breaking your jeſt. The youth 
went his way, and the governor continued his rounds. 

A while after came two of the officers, bringing a per- 
ſon along with them. My lord governor, ſaid one of 
*em, 5 N. brought here one that's dreſs'd like a man, 
yet is no man, but a female, and no ugly one neither, 
Thereupon they lifted up to her eyes, two or three lan- 
thorns, and by their light diſcovered the face ef a wo- 
man about ſixteen years of age, beautiful to admiration, 
with her hair put up in a network caul of gold and green 
filk. They examin'd her dreſs from head to foot, and 
found that her ſtockings were of carnation filk, and her 
garters of white taffeta, fring'd with gold and pearls, 
Her breeches were of gold tiſſue, upon a green ground, 
and her coat of the ſame ſtuff ; under which ſhe wore 
a doublet of very fine ſtuff gold and white, Her ſhces 
were white, and made like mens. She had no ſword, 
but only a very rich dagger, and ſeveral coftly rings 6n 
her fingers. In a word, the young creature ſeem' d very 
lovely to em all, but not one of em knew her, Thoſe 
of the company who liv'd in the town, could not ima- 
gine who ſhe was ; and thoſe who were privy to all the 
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tricks that were to be put upon Sancho, were more at a 
loſs than the reſt, well knowing that this adventure was 
not of their own contriving; which put them in great 


expectation of the event. Sancho was furpriz'd at her 


beauty, and aſk'd her who ſhe was, whether ſhe was go- 


| ing, and upon what account ſhe had put on ſuch a dreſs ? 


Sir, ſaid ſhe (caſting her eyes on the ground with a de- 
cent baſhfulneſs) I can't tell you before ſo many people, 
what I have ſo much reaſon to wiſh may be kept a ſe- 
cret. Only this one thing I do aſſure you, I am no thief, 
nor evil-minded perſon ; but an unhappy maid, whom 
the force of jealouſy has conſtrain'd to tranſgreſs the 
laws of maiden decency, The ſteward hearing this, My 
lord governor, ſaid he, be pleas'd to order your atten- 
dants to retire, that the gentlewoman may more freely 
tell her mind, The governor did accordingly, and all 
the company remov'd at a diſtance, except the ſteward, 
the gentleman-waiter, and the ſecretary ; and then the 
young lady thus proceeded. 

I am the daughter of Pedro Perez Mazorca, farmer of 
the wool in this town, who comes very often to my fa- 


ther's houſe. This will hardly paſs, Madam, faid the 


ſteward, for I know Pedro Perez very well, and I am 
fure he has neither ſon nor daughter : beſides you tell us 
he's your father, and at the ſame time that he comes 
very often to your father's houſe, I obſerv'd as much, 


| faid Sancho. Indeed, gentlemen, ſaid the, I am now 
| fo troubled in mind, that I know not what I ſay, but 


the truth is, I am the daughter of Diego de la Llana, 


| Whom I ſuppoſe you all know, Now this may paſs, 


ſaid the ſteward, for I know Diego de la Llana, who is 
a very conſiderable gentleman, has a good eſtate, and a 
fon and a daughter. But fince his wife dy'd, no body in 
this town can ſay he ever ſaw that daughter, for he 
keeps her ſo cloſe, that he hardly ſuffers the ſun to 
look on her; though indeed the common report is, that 
the is an extraordinary beauty, You ſay very true, Sir, 
reply'd the young lady ; and T am that very daughter 
= for my beauty, if fame has given a wrong character 
of it, you will now be undeceiy'd, fince you have ſeen 

| my 
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my face; and with this ſhe burſt out into tears, The 
ſecretary perceiving this, whiſper'd the gentleman- waiter 
in the ear: Sure, ſaid he, ſome extraordinary matter 
muſt have happen'd to this poor young lady, ſince it could 
oblige one cf her quality to come out of doors in this 
diſguiſe, and at this unſeaſonable hour. That's without 
queſtion, anſwer'd the other ; for her tears too confirm 
the ſuſpicion, Sancho comforted her with the beſt rea- 
ſons he could think on ; and bid her not be afraid, but 
tell em what had befal'n her, for they would all really 
do whatever lay in their power to make her eaſy. 
You muſt know, gentlemen, ſaid ſhe, that *tis now 
ten years that my father has kept me cloſe, ever ſince 
my mother dy'd, We have a ſmall chapel richly a- 
dorn'd in the houſe, where we hear maſs ; and in all 
that time I have ſeen nothing but the ſun by day, and 
the moon and ſtars by night; neither do I know what 
ſtreets, ſquares, market-places, and chuiches are, no 
nor men, except my father, my brother, and that Pe- 
dro Perez the wool-farmer, -whom I at firſt would have 
paſs'd upon you for my father, that I might conceal the 
right, This confinement (not being allow'd to fiir 
abroad, though but to go to church) has made me 
unealy this great while, and made me long to ſee the 
world, or at leaſt the town where I was born, which! 
thought was no unlawful or unſeemly deſire. When! 
heard 'em talk of bull-feaſts, prizes, acting of plays, 
and other publick ſports, I aſk'd my brother, who 1s a 
year younger than I, what they meant by thoſe things, 
and a world of others, which I have not ſeen ; and he 
inform'd me as well as he could : but that made me 
but the more eager to be ſatisfy d by my own eyes. In 
ſhort, I begg'd of my brother—1 wiſh I never had done it 
— and here ſhe relaps'd into tears, The ſteward perceiving 
it; Come, madam, ſaid he, pray prod, and make an end 
of telling us what has happen'd to you; for your words 
and your tears keep us all in ſuſpence. I have but few 
words more to add, anſwer'd ſhe, but many more tears 
to ſhed ; for they are commonly the fruit of ſuch impru- 
dent delires, 
That 
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That gentleman of the duke's, who acted the part of 
FSancho's ſewer, or gentleman-waiter, and was ſmitten 
with the young lady's charms, could not forbear lifting 
up his lanthorn to get another look; and as he view'd 
ber with a lover's eye, the tears that trickled down her 


cheeks, ſeem'd to him ſo many pearls, or ſome of the 
heavenly dew on a fair drooping flower, precious as ori- 


* ental gems. This made him wiſh that the misfortune 


might not be ſo great as her ſighs and tears beſpoke it. 
As for the governor, he ſtood fretting to hear her hang 
ſo long upon her ſtory z and therefore bid her make an 
end, and keep em no longer thus, for it was late, and 
they had a great deal of ground to walk over yet. There- 


upon, with broken ſobs, and half-fetch'd fighs, Sir, 


faid ſhe, all my misfortune is, that I defir'd my bro- 


ther to lend me ſome of his cloaths, and that he would 
take me out ſome night or other to ſee all the town, 


while our father was aſleep. Importun'd by my intrea- 
ties, he conſented, and having lat me his clothes, he 
put on mine, which fit him as if they had been made for 


bim; ſor he has no beard at all, and makes a mighty 
© handſome woman. So this very. night, about an hour 
go, we got out, and being guided by my father's foot- 
* boy, and our own unruly defires, we took a ramble over 
the whole town; and as we were going home, we per- 
ceiv'd a great number of people coming our way; where- 
upon, ſaid my brother, Sifter, this is certainly the watch; 


follow me, and let us not only run, but fly as faſt as we 


can, for if we ſhould be known, *twould be the worſe 
for us, With that he fell a running as faſt as if he had 
| wings to his feet, I fell a running too, but was 
| fo frighted, that 1 felt down before I had gone half 


a dozen ſteps; and then a man overtook me, and 
brought me before you, and this crowd of people, by 
whom, to my ſhame, I am taken for an ill creature; a 
bold indiſcreet night-walker. And has nothing befallen 
you but this, cry'd Sancho? you talk'd at firſt of ſome 
jealouſy, that had ſet you a gadding. Nothing elſe in- 
deed, anſwer'd the damſel ; though I pretended jealouſy ; 
I ventur'd out on no other account but a little to ſee 
Ver, IV, M 
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the world, and that too no further than the ſtreets of 
this town. All this was afcerwards confirm'd by her 
brother, who now was brought by ſome of the watch, 
one of whom had at laſt overtaken him, after he 
had left his ſiſter. He had nothing on but a very rich 
petticoat, and a blue damaſk manteau, with a gold gal- 


Joon ; his head without any ornament but his own hair, 


that hung down in natural curls like ſo many rings of 
gold. The governor, the ſteward, and the gentleman. 
waiter took him afide, and after they had examin'd him 
apart, why he had put on that dreſs, he gave the ſame 
anſwer his ſiſter had done, and with no leſs baſhfulneſs 
and concern, much to the ſatisfaction of the gentleman- 
waiter, who was much ſmitten with the young lady's 
charms, 

As for the governor, after he had heard the whole matter, 
truly, gentlefolks, faid he, here's a little piece of childiſh 
folly : and to give an account of this wild frolick, and 
flip of youth, there needed not all theſe ſighs and tears, 
nor theſe hems and haughs, and long excuſes. Could 
not you, without any more ado, have ſaid, our names 
are fo and fo, and we ftole out of our father's houſe for 
an hour or two, only to ramble about the town, and 
fatisfy a little curiofity, and there had been an end of the 
ſtory, without all this weeping and wailing ? You ſay 
very well, ſaid the young damſel, but you may imagine 
that in the trouble and fright I was in, I could not be; 
have my ſelf as I ſhould have done. Well, ſaid Sancho, 
there's no harm done; go along with us, and we'll ſce 
you home to your father's, perhaps you mayn't yet be 
miſs d. But have a care how you gad abroad to ſee fa- 
ſhions another time. Don't be too ventureſame. An 
honeſt maid ſhould be ſtill at home, as if ſhe had ore 
leg broken, A hen and a woman are loſt by rambling ; 
and ſhe that longs to ſee, longs alſe to be ſeen, I need 
fay no more. 

The young gentleman thank'd the governor for his 
civility, and then went home under his conduct. Being 
come to the houſe, the young ſpark threw a little ſtone 
againſt one of the iron-barr'd windows z and * 
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a maid ſervant, who ſat up for 'em, came down, open'd 
the door, and let him and his ſiſter in. 

The governor with his company then continn'd his 
rounds, talking all the way they went, of the genteel 
carriage and beauty of the brother and fifter, and the 
great defire theſe poor children had to ſee the world by 
night. 

As for the gentleman-waiter, he was ſo paſſionately 
in love, that he reſolved to go the next day, and de- 


mand her of her father in marriage, not doubting but 
© the old gentleman would comply with him, as he was 
one of the duke*s principal ſervants, On the other fide, 
Sancho had a great mind to ſtrike a match between the 
© young man and his daughter Sanchica; and he reſolved 


to bring it about as ſon as poſſible 3 believing no man's 


= ſon could think himſelf too good for a governor's daugh- 
ter. At laft his round ended for that night, and his go- 
vernment two or three days after; which alſo put an 
end to all his great defigns and expectations, as ſhall be 
Y {cen hereafter, 
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CHAP. L 


Who the inchanters and executioners cvere that wwhipp'4 
the duenna, and pinch'd and ſcratch'd Don Quixote; 
evith the ſucceſs of the page that carricd Sand 
letter to his wife Tereſa Panga. 


ID Hamet, the moſt punctual enquirer into the 

minuteſt particles of this authentick hiſtory, e- 
lates, that when Donna Rodriguez was going out of her 
chamber to Don Quixote's apartment, another old wait- WW 
ing-woman that lay with her perceiv'd it: and as one 
of the chief pleaſures of all thoſe female implements con- 
fiſts in enquiry, prying, and running their noſes into a 
every thing, ſhe preſently watch'd her fellow-ſervant's \ 
motions, and follow'd her ſo cautiouſly, that the good I 
woman did not diſcover it. Now Donna Rodriguez was W © 
no ſooner got into the knight's chamber, but the other, W » 
leſt ſhe ſhould forfeit her character of a true tattling W © 
waiting-woman, flew to tell the ducheſs in her ear, that W 4 
Donna Rodriguez was in Don Quixote's chamber, The 
ducheſs told the duke, and having got his leave to take u. 
Altiſidora with her, and go to ſatisfy her curioſity about I 
this night-viſit, they very ſilently crept along in the dark, K. 
till they came to Don Quixote's door, and as they food pr 
liſtning there, overheard very eaſily every word they faid WW fo 
within. So that when the ducheſs heard her leaky wo- fat 
man expoſe the fountains * of her iſſues, ſhe was not git 
able to contain, nor was Altifidora leſs provok'd, Full I tle 
of rage and greedy revenge, they ruſh'd into the cham- W the 


El aranjuez, in the original, It is a royal garden, ¶ the 
near Madrid, fameus for it's fountains and wwater- cor. ber 
The metapbor is too far fetch'd for an Engliſb trarſ1a* Wl que 
tion, Con 
| her, 


r anſla- 


ber, 
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ber, and beat the duenna, and claw'd the knight, as 


bas been related. For thoſe affronting cxprefſions that 


are levell'd againſt the beauty of women, or the good 


: opinion of themſelves, raiſe their anger and indignation 
to the higheſt degree, and incenſe them to a deſire of re- 
venge. 


The ducheſs diverted the duke with an account of 


* what had paſs d; and having a mighty mind to continue 
+ the merriment which Don Quixote's extravagancies af- 
| forded em, the page that acted the part of Dulcinea, 
When 'twas propos d to end her inchantment, was diſ- 
| patch'd away to Teteſa Panga, with a letter from her 
huſband, (for Sancho having his head full of his govern- 
ment, had quite forgot to do it) and at the ſame time 
| the ducheſs ſent another from herſelf, with a large coſtly 
| ftring of coral, as a preſent. 


Now the ſtory tells us, that the page was a ſharp and 
mgenious lad, and being very deſirous to pleaſe his lord 


| and lady, made the beſt of his way to Sancho's village. 


When he came near the place, he ſaw a company of fe- 
males waſhing at a brook, and aſk'd 'em, whether they 
could inform him, if there liv'd not in that town a 
woman whoſe name was Tereſa Panga, wife to one San- 
cho Panga, ſquite to a knight call'd Don Quixote de la 
Mancha? he had no ſooner aſk'd the queſtion, but a 
1oung wench, that was waſhing among the reſt, ſtood 
vp: That Tereſa Pancga is my mother, quoth ſhe ; 
That gaffer Sancho is my own father, and that ſame 
knight our maſter, Well then, damſel, ſaid the page, 
pray go along with me, and bring me to your mother z 
for I have a letter and a token here for her from your 
father, That I will with all my heart, Sir, ſaid the 
girl, who ſeem'd to be about fourteen years of age, lit- 
tle more or leſs 3 and with that, leaving the clothes 
he was waſhing, to one of her companions, without 
faying to dreſs her head, or put on her ſhoes, awa 
he ſprung before the page's horſe, bare-legg'd, and wit 
ber hair about her ears. Come along, an't pleaſe you, 
quoth ſhe, our houſe. is hard by; tis but juſt as you 
tame into the town, and my mother's at home, but brim- 
M 3 full 
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full of ſorrow, poor ſoul, for ſhe has not heard from my 
father I dan't know how long, Well, faid the page, 1 
bring thoſe tidings that will chear her heart, I war- 
rant her, At laſt, what with leaping, running, and 
jumping, the girl being come to the houſe, Mother, mo- 
ther, (cry'd ſhe as loud as ſhe could, before ſhe went in) 
come out, mother, come out ! here's a gentleman has 
brought letters and tokens from my father, At that 
ſummons, out came the mother, ſpinning a lock of 
coarſe flax, with a ruſſet petticoat about her, ſo ſhort, 
that it Jook'd as if it had been cut off at the placket ; 
a waiſtcoat of the ſame, and her ſmock hanging looſe 
about it. Take her otherwiſe, ſhe was none of the oldeſt, 
but look'd ſomewhat turn'd of forty, ſtrong built, 
ſinewy, hale, vigorous, and in good caſe, What's the 
matter, girl? (quoth ſhe, ſeeing her daughter with the 
page) what gentleman is that ? A ſervant of your lady- 
ſhip's, my lady Tereſa Panga, anſwer'd the page; and 
at the ſame time alighting, and throwing himſelf at her 
feet with the moſt humble ſubmiſſion, My noble lady 
Donna Tereſa, ſaid he, permit me the honour to kiſs 
your ladyſhip's hand, as you are the only legitimate wife 
of my lord Don Sancho Panga, proper governor of the 
iſland of Barataria, Alack-a-day, good Sir, quoth Te- 
reſa, what d'you do? by no means: I am none of your 
court-dames, but a poor filly country body, a plough- 
man's daughter, the wife indeed of a ſquire-errant, but 
no governor, Your ladyſhip, reply'd the page, is the 
moſt worthy wife of a thrice-worthy governor ; and for 
proof of what I ſay, be pleas'd to receive this letter, and 
this preſent: with that he took out of his pocket a 
ſtring of coral beads ſet in gold, and putting it about her 
neck : This letter, ſaid he, is from his honour the go- 
vernor, and another that I have for you, together with 
theſe beads, are from her grace the lady ducheſs, who 
ſends me now to your ladyſhip. ; 
Tereſa ſtood amaz'd, and her daughter was tranſ- 
d. Now I'Il be hang'd, quoth the young baggage, 
our maſter, Don Quixote, be not at the bottom ot 
this, Ay, this is bis doing, he has given my _ 
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ty chat ſame government or earldom he has promis'd him 
: 7 i many times. You ſay right, anſwer'd the page: 
ir. is for the lord Don Quixote's fake that the lord 


and Sancho is now governor ot the iſland of Barataria, 
10. £445 the letter will inform you. Good Sir, quoth Te- 
in reſa, read it me, an't like your worſhip ; for tho" 
has I can ſpin, I can't read a jot: Nor I neither, 
e' fackins, cry'd Sanchica; but do but May a little, 
of and I'll go fetch one that ſhall, either the batche- 
ort, lor Sampſon; Carrafco, or our parſon himſelf, who'll 
et; come with all their hearts, to hear news of my father. 
doſe Vou may ſpare your ſelf the trouble, ſaid the page; for 
ieft, I though I cannot ſpin, yet I can read; and V1 read it to 
wilt, je: with that he read the letter which is now omitted, 
the becauſe it has been inſerted before. That done, he pull'd 
the cout another from the ducheſs, which runs as follows. 


ady- 

1 ö Friend Tereſa, ; 
her OUR huſband Sancho's good parts, his uit, 
lady and honeſty, oblig d me to defire the duke my Þuſ- 


kits band, fo beſtoxy on him the government of one of his lands. 
wife 1 am inform'd be is as ſharp as a batol in his office ; for 
f the v I am very glad, as well as my lord duke, and re- 
Te- #7 heaven many thanks, that I bave not been deceiv d 
your Hain choice of bim for that preferment. For you muft 
ugb- loro, Signtora Tereſa, tis a difficult thing to meet ⁊vitb 
, but goed governor in this wvorld ; and may heaven make me 
is the a good as Sancho proves in his government. 
d for I hawe ſent you, my dear friend, a firing of coral 
r, and beads, t in cold 3 1 could wiſh they were oriental pearls 
feeta WW for your ſake 3; but a ſmall token may not hinder a great 
it her N e. The time will come ohen cue ſhall be better acquainted ; 
e go- a woben ve have convers'd together, wobo knows cobat 
may come to pajs ? commend me to your daughter Sanchica, 
Who and, bid ber from me to be in a readineſs ; for I deſign to 
marry her greatly wwhen ſhe leaſt thinks of it. 
tranſ- Iundenſtand you have fine large acorns in your town ; 
egage, Fray ſend me a dozen or two of cm; I ſhall ſet a greater 
om of value wpor em, as commg from your nds, And pray 


lit me baue @ goed long letter, to let me know bow 
chat e 


| 
| 
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you de; and if you have occaſion for any thing, "tic 


but aſk and beve; I 
by your gaping. So 


all even krow. your meaning 
caven preſerve you, 


Your loving friend, 
The Docht. 


Bleſs me, quoth Tereſa, when ſhe had heard the let. 
ter, what a good l:dy's this! not a bit of peide in her! 
Heaven grant me to be buried with ſuch ladies, and not 
with ſuch proud madams as we have in our town, who 
becauſe they are gentlefolks forſooth, think the wind 
muſt not blow upon em, but come flaunting to church, 
as ſtately as if they were queens. It ſeems they think 
it ſcorn to look on a poor country woman : but la you 
here's a good lady, who, though ſhe be a ducheſs, calls 
me her friend, and uſes me as if I were as high as her 
ſelf, Well, may I ſee her as high as the higheſt ſteeple 
in the whole country ! as for the acorns ſhe writes 
for, maſter o mine, I'll ſend her good ladyſhip a whole 
peck, and ſuch ſwindging acorns, that every body ſhall 
come to admire em far and near, And now, Sanchica, 
ſee that the gentleman be made welcome, and want for 
nothing. Take care of his horſe. Run to the fable, 
get ſome eggs, cut ſome bacon ; he ſhall fare like a 
| ru the rare news he has brought us, and his good 
ooks deſerve no leſs, Mean while I'll among my neigh- 
bours 3 I can't hold. I muſt run and tell em the news; 
our good curate too ſhall know it, and maſter Nicholas 
the barber 3 for they have all along been thy father's 
friends. Ay, do, mother, ſaid the daughter ; but hark 
you, you muſt give me half the beads ; for I dare ſay, 
the great lady knows better things than to give them all 
to you, *Tis all thy own, child, cry'd the mother; 
but let me wear it a few days about my neck ; for thou 
canſt not think how it rejoices the very heart of me. 
You will rejoice more preſently, ſaid the page, when 
you ſee what I have got in my portmantle z a fine. ſuit 
of green cloth, which the governor wore but one day a 

| hunting, 


From this 
Caſtle. . 


fig 
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S hunting, and has here ſent to my lady Sanchica. Oh 


the Lord love him, cry'd Sanchica, and the fine 


$ gentleman that brings it me 


Preſently, away ran "Tereſa with the beads about her 


| neck, and the letters in her hand, all the while playing 
* with her fingers on the papers, (as if they had been a 
| timbrel) and meeting by chance the curate and the bat- 
| chelor Carraſco, ſhe fell a dancing and friſking about; 
| Faith and troth, cry'd ſhe, we are all made now, Not 
one ſmall body in all our kindred, 
thing call'd a government. 


We have got a poor 
And now let the proudeſt 
of 'em all toſs up her noſe at me, and I'll give 


ber as good as ſhe brings, I'll make hee know her di- 


tance, How now, "Tereſa, ſaid the curate ? what mad 
fit is this ? What papers are thoſe in your hand ? No 
mad fit at all, anſwer'd Tereſa ; but theſe are letters 
from ducheſſes and governors, and theſe beads about 
my neck are right coral, the Ave-Maries I mean ; and 
the Pater-Noſters are cf beaten gold, and I'm a madam 
governeſs I'll aſſure ye, Verily, ſaid the curate, there's 
no underſtanding you, Tereſa, we don't know what you 
mean, There's what will clear the riddle, quoth Tere- 
la, and with that ſhe gave em the letters. Thereupon 
the curate having read em aloud, that Sampſon Carraſco 
might alſo be inform'd, they both ſtood and look'd on 
one another, and were more at a loſs than before. The 
batchelor aſk'd her who brought the letter? Tereſa told 
them they might go home with her and ſee : *twas a 
lweet handſome young man, as fine as any thing; and 
that he had brought her another preſent worth twice as 
much, 'The curate took the ſtring of beeds from her 
peck, and view's it ſeveral times over, and finding that 
it was a thing of value, he could not conceive the mean- 
wg of all this. By the habit that I wear, cry'd he, I 
cannot tell what to think of this buſineſs. In the firſt 
place, I am convinc'd theſe beads are right coral and 
told; and in the next, here's a ducheſs ſends to beg a 
dozen or two of acorns, Crack that nut if you gan, ſaid 
Sampſon Carraſco. But come, let's go to ſee the meſ- 
lenger, and probably he'll clear our doubts, - 
Thereupon 
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Thereupon going with Terefa, they found the pare 
ſifting a little corn for his horſe, and Sanchica cutting a 
raſher * of bacon to be fry'd with eggs for his dinner. Wahi 
"They both lik'd the page's mien and his garb, and after 
the uſual compliments, Sampſon deſir d him to tell n 
ſome news of Don Quixote and Sancho Panca ; for 
though they had read a letter from the latter to his wife, 
and another from the ducheſs, they were no better than 
riddles to 'em, nor could they imagine how Sancho 
ſhould come by a government, eſpecially of an iſland, 
well knowing that all the iſlands in the Mediterrancan, 
or the greateſt part of em, were-the king's. 

Gentlemen, anſwer'd the page, tis a certain truth, 
that Signior Sancho Panga is a governor, but whether it Wang t 
be of an iſland or not, I do not pretend to determine: Nous 
but this I can aſſure you, that he commands in a town d! 
that has above a thouſand inhabitants, And as for my holy 
lady duche(s's ſending to a country-woman for a few Ws 1: 
acorns, that's no ſuch wonder; for ſhe is ſo free from {that 
pride, that I have known her ſend to borrow a comb of hell 
one of her neighbours. You muſt know, our ladies of oel 
Arragon, though they are as noble as thoſe of Caſtile, do 
not ſtand ſo much upon formalities and punctilio's; nei- 
ther do they take ſo much ſtate upon em, but treat peo- 
ple with more familiarity, 

While they were thus diſcourſing, in came Sanchica 
ſkipping, with her lap full of eggs; and turning to the 
page, Pray Sir, ſaid ſhe, tell me, does my father wear Net 
trunk-breeches + now he's a governor ? Truly, ſaid the coat 
page, I never minded it, but without doubt he does. {back 
Oh gemini! cry'd the young wench, what would not 1 {Wor 
give to ſee my father in his trunk-breeches ! Is it not a , 
ſtrange thing, that ever ſince I can remember my ſelf, I Iny 


* In the original it is, cutting a raſher to fry, and to . 
pave it with eggs. i. e. gg, laid as cloſe together in the . 
frying-pan, as pebbles in a pavement, bur 

In the original calcas atacadas, are breeches Wn! 
and ſtockings all in one, and laced, cr claſp' d, or tied to WW | 
tbe girdle, i | | 


have 


* 
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Have wiſh'd to ſee my father in trunk-breeches. © You'll 
ee him as you'd have him, ſaid the page, if your lady- 
Whip does but live. Odsfiſh, if his government holds 


ut two months, you'll ſee him go with an umbrella 
4 over his head. 


for WW The curate and the batchelor plainly perceiv'd that 
ife, che page did but laugh at the mother and daughter; but 
nan Net the coſtly ſtring of beads, and the hunting ſuit, 
cho Wihwhich by this time Tereſa had let em ſee, confounded 


tem again. In the mean while they could not forbear 
2n, Winiling at Sanchica's odd fancy, and much leſs at what 
ther mother ſaid, Good maſter curate, quoth ſhe, do ſo 
th, much as inquire whether any of our neighbours are go- 
r it {Wing to Madrid or Toledo, I'd have em buy me a huge- 
ne: us farthingale, of the neweſt and moſt courtly faſhion, 
un d the very fineſt that can be got for money; for by my 
my baly dame, I mean to credit my huſband's government 
few Ws much as I can; and if they vex me, I'll hie me to 
rom that ſame court, and ride in my coach too as well as the 
» of eſt of 'em; for ſhe that is a governor's lady, may very 
s of Roell afford to have one. O rare mother, cry'd Sanchica, 
e, do {would 'twere to night before to-morrow. May hap, 
nei- When they ſaw me fitting in our coach by my lady mo- 
peo-Ithe, they would jeer and flout ; Look, look, would 
they ſay, yonder's. goody trollop, the plough-jobber's 
hica Whbearn ! how ſhe flaunts it, and goes ye lolling in her 
the coach like a littie Pope Joan *: But what would I care? 
wear et 'em trudge on in the dirt, while I ride by in my 
| the each. Shame and ill-luck go along with all your little 
loes. Nlackbiting ſcrubs, Let them laugh that win; the curs'd 
not T ier thrives the better. Am I not in the right, mother? 
not 2 WAY, marry art thou, child, quoth Tereſa; and indeed 
elf, I Iny good honey Sancho has often told me, all theſe good 
nd to Papeſa. A ſpe Pope. Our tranſlaturs, ſays Jarvis, 
n the Nove render d this Pope Foan. But adds be, there is more 
uncur in making the country people ſo ignorant, as to be- 
eeches ve the Pope bad, if not a wife, a concubine, as many of 
ied to . great clergy bad, than in ſuppojing they had ever heard 
Pepe Joan. ; 
have things, 
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things, and many more would come to paſs ; and thou po 
ſhalt ſee, daughter, I'll never reſt till I get to be a coun. ng 
teſs, There muſt be a beginning in all things, as I have Will for 
heard it ſaid by thy father, who's alſo the father of pro- 

verbs, when a cow's given thee, run and take her with q 


halter, When they give thee a government take it; - 
when an earldom, catch it; and when they whiſtle * WW _- 
to thee with a good gift, ſnap at it. That which is good WW, 1 
to give, is good to take, girl. Twere a pretty fancy, l. 
trow, to lie ſnoring a bed, and when good-luck knocks, Bu 
not to riſe and open the door. Ay, quoth Sanchia, ¶ let 


what is't to me, though they ſhould ſay all they*ve x 
mind to ſay, When they ſee me ſo tearing fine, and o hel 
woundy great, let em ſpit their venom, and ſay, fer: Wl 
beggar on horſeback, and ſo forth. Who would not 
think, ſaid the curate, hearing this, but that the whole 
race of the Panca's came into the world with their 
paunches ſtuff d with proverbs, I never knew one of Wc. 
the name but threw em out at all times, let the diſ- N 
courſe be what it would. I think ſo tgo, faid the page; 
for his honour the governor blunders em out at eve cn 
turn, many times indeed wide from the purpoſe ; hov- 


1 
ever, always to the ſatisfaction of the company, and with 0 
high applauſe from my lord and my lady. Then, 8% 1. 
you aſſure us till, ſaid Carraſco, that Sancho is really 4 lady 
governor ; and that a ducheſs ſends theſe preſents and let ¶ But 
ters upon his account; for though we ſee the thing bon 
and read the letters, we gan ſcarce prevail with ourſeh plea 
to believe it; but are apt to run into our friend Po burt 
Quixote's opinion, and look on all this as the effect fer 
ſome inchantment : ſo that I could find in my heart Mfguef 
feel and try whether you are a viſionary meſſenger, or cor 
creature of fleſh and blood, For my part, gentleme! dete 
anſwer's the page, all I can tell ye, is, that I am real pany 


the meſſenger I appear to be, that the lord Sancho Pa 
ca is actually a governor, and that the duke and t. 
ducheſs, to whom I belong, are able to give, and ha 


1. the original, when they cry, tus, tus, i. © 
People call dogs to their porridge. 


PI, * 
S 


— 
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given him that government, where I am credibly inform'd 
he behayes himſelf moſt worthily. Now if there be any 
inchantment in the matter, I leave you to examine that; 
for by the life of my parents, one of the greateſt oaths 
I can utter, for they are both alive, and I love em 
dearly, I know no more of the buſineſs. That may 
be, aid the batchelor, but yet dubitat Auguftinus, You, 
may doubt if you pleaſe, reply'd the page; but I have 
told you the truth; which will always prevail over 
falſhood, and riſe uppermoR, as oil does above water, 
But if you will operibus credere, & mon werbis, 
let one of ye go along with me, and you ſhall 
ſce with your eyes, what you will not believe by the 
help of your ears. T'll go with all my heart, quoth San- 
chica ; take me up behind ye, Sir; I've a huge mind to 
lee my father. The daughters of governors, ſaid the 
page, muſt not travel thus unattended, but in coaches 
or litters, and with a handſome train of ſervants, cud's my 
life, quoth Sanchica, I can go a journey as welt on an aſs, 
x in one of your coaches, I am none of your tender ſquea- 
miſh things, not I? Peace, chicken, quoth the mother, thou 
coſt not know what thou ſay* ſt, the gentleman is in the 
right: times are alter d. When twas plain Sancho, 
twas plain Sanchica; but now he's a governor, thou'rt 
a lady, I can't well tell whether I am right or no. My 
lady Tereſa ſays more than ſhe is aware of, ſaid the page, 
But now, continu'd he, give me a mouthful to cat as 
ſoon as you can, for I muſt go back this afternoon. Be 
pleas'd then, Sir, ſaid the curate, to go with me, and 
partake of a ſlender meal at my houſe ; for my neighbour 
Tereſa is more willing than able to entertain ſo good a 
tueſt. The page excus'd himſelf a while, but at laſt 
comply'd, being perſuaded *twould be much for the 
b*tter ; and the curate on his fide was glad of his com- 
pany, to have an opportunity to inform himſelf at 
arze about Don Quixote and his proceedings, The bat- 
ielor profferr'd Terreſa to write her anſwers to her let- 
fers; but as ſhe look'd upon him to be ſomewhat wag- 
ph, ſhe would not permit him to be of her counſel ; 
Þ ſhe gave a row), and a couple of eggs, to a young aco- 
Vor, IV "1 N lyte 
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lyte of the church, who could write, and he wrote two 
letters for her; one to her huſband, and the other to the 
ducheſs, all of her own inditing, and perhaps not the 
worſt in this famous hiſtory, as hereafter may be ſeen, 


$900008000000008000000099 


CHAP. LL 


A continuation of Sancho Panga's government, with other 
paſſages, ſuch as they are, 


HE morning of that day aroſe, which ſucceeded 

the governor's rounding night, the remainder of 
which the gentleman-waiter ſpent not in ſleep, but in 
the pleaſing thoughts of the lovely face, and charming 
grace of the diſguis'd virginz on the other fide, the 
ſteward beſtow'd that time in writing to his lord and 
lady what Sancho did and faid ; wondering no leſs at 
his actions than at his expreſſions, both which diſplay d 
a ſtrange intermixture of diſcretion and ſimplicity, 

At laſt the lord governor was pleas'd to riſe; and, 
by Dr Pedro Rezio's order, they brought him for his 
breakfaſt a little conſerve, and a draught of fair water, 
which he would have exchang'd with all his heart for a 
good luncheon of bread, and a bunch of grapes; but ſee- 
ing he could not help himſelf, he was forc'd to make 
the beſt of a bad market, and ſeem to be content, 
though full ſore againſt his will and appetite ; for the 
doctor made him believe, that to eat but little, and that 
which was dainty, enliven'd the ſpirits, and ſharpen's 
the wit, and conſequently ſuch a ſort of diet was moſ 
proper for perſons in authority and weighty employ: 
ments, wherein there is leſs need of the ſtrength of the 
body than of that of the mind. This ſophiſtry ſerv'd to 
famiſh Sancho, who, half dead with hunger, curs'd in 
his heart both the government and him that had given 
it him. However, hungry as he was, by the ſtrength 


of his lender breakfaſt, he fail'd not to give * | 
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that day; and the firſt that came before him was a 
ſtranger, who put the following caſe to him, the ſteward 
and the reſt of the attendants being preſent. 

My lord, ſaid he, a large river divides in two parts 


| one and the ſame lordſhip. I beg your honour to lend 
| me your attention, for tis a caſe of great importance, 
| and ſome difficulty—Upon this river there is a bridge; 


at one end of which there ſtands a gallows, and a kind 
of court of juſtice, where four judges uſe to fit, for the 
execution of a certain law made by the lord of the land 
and river, which runs thus, 

Whoever intends to paſs from one end of this bridge to 
the other, muſs fir upon his oath declare whither be goes, 
and what his buſineſs is. If he ſwear truth, be may £2 
en; but if he ſwear falſe, be fag be hang'd, and die 
7 remiſſion upon the gibbet at the end of the 

ridges, 

After due promulgation of this law, many people, 
notwithſtanding it's ſeverity, adventur'd to go over this 
bridge, and as it appear d they ſwore true, the judges 
permitted em to paſs unmoleſted. It happen'd one day 
that a certain paſſenger being ſworn, declar'd, that by 
the oath he had taken, he was come to die upon that 
zallows, and that was all his bufineſs. 

This put the judges to a nonplus ; for, ſaid they, If 
ve let this man paſs freely, he 1s forſworn, and accord- 
ing to the letter of the law he ought to die: if we hang 
him, he has ſworn truth, ſeeing he ſwore Le was to die 
on that gibbet; and then by the ſame law we ſhould let 
him paſs, 

Now your lordſhip's judgment is deſir'd what the 
judges ought to do with this man? For they are ſtill at 
a ſtand, not knowing what to determine in this caſe ; 
and having been inform'd of your ſharp wit, and great 
capacity in reſolving difficult queſtiont, they ſent me 


to beſeech your lordſhip in their names, to give your | 


opinion in ſo intricate and knotty a caſe, 

To deal plainly with you, anſwer'd Sancho, thoſe 
worſhipful judges that ſent you hither, might as well 
tave ſpar'd themſelves the labour; for I am more in- 

N 2 - clin'd 
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clin'd to dulneſs I aſſure you than ſharpneſs : however, 
let me hear your queſtion once more, that I may 
thoroughly underſtand it, and perhaps I may at laſt hit 
the nail o'the head, The man repeated the queſtion 
again and again; and when he had done, To my think. 
ing, ſaid Sancho, this queſtion may be preſently anſwer's, 
as thus; The man ſwore he came to die on the gibbet, 
and if he dies there, he ſwore true, and according to the 
law he ought to be free, and go over the bridge. On 
the other fide, if you don't hang him, he ſwore falſe, 
and by the ſame law he ought to be hang d. Tis as 
your foraſhip ſays, reply'd the ſtranger, you have ſtated 
the caſe right, Why then, ſaid Sancho, ev'n let that 
part of the man that ſwore true, freely paſs ; and hang 
the other part of the man that ſwore falſe, and ſo the 
law will be fulfill'd. But then, my Lord, reply'd the 
ſtranger, the man muſt be divided into two parts, 
which if we do, he certainly dies, and the law, which 
muſt every title of it be obſerv'd, is not put in execution, 
Well, hark you me, honeſt man, ſaid Sancho, either 

T am a codſhead, or there is as much reaſon to put this 
fame perſon you talk of to death as to let him live and 
paſs the bridge; for if the truth ſaves him, the lye con- 
demns him. Now the caſe ſtands thus, I would have 
you tell thoſe gentlemen that ſent you to me, fince 
there's as much reaſon to bring him off, as to condemn 
him, that they e'en let him go free; for tis always 
more commendable to do good than hurt, And this 1 
would give you under my own hand, if I could write. 
Nor do I ſpeak this of my own head; but I remember 
one precept, among many others, that my maſter Don 
Quixote gave me the night before I went to govern this 
iſland, which was that when the ſcale of juſtice is even, 
or a caſe is doubtful, we ſhould prefer mercy before ri- 
ad and it has pleas'd God I ſhould call it to mind ſo 
uckily at this juncture. For my part, ſaid the ſteward, 

this judgment ſeems to me ſo equitable, that I do not 
believe Lycurgus himſelf, who gave laws to the Lace- 
dzmonians, could ever have decided the matter better 
than the great Sancho has done, 


And 


of the renotun d Don Quixorg. 137 


And now, Sir, ſure there's enough done for this 
morning ; be pleas'd to adjourn the court, and I'll give 


order that your excellency may dine to your heart's con- 
tent. Well faid, cry'd Sancho, that's all I want, and 


then a clear ſtage, and no favour, Feed me well, and 


then ply me with caſes and queſtions thick and three- 
fold; you ſhall ſee me untwiſt em, and lay em open as 
| clear as the ſun, 


The ſteward was as good as his word, believing it 


* would be a burden to his conſcience to famiſh ſo wiſe a 
* governor ; beſides, he intended the next night to put into 
practice the laſt trick which he had commiſſion to paſs 
upon him. 


Now Sancho having plentifully din'd that day, in 


ſpite of all the aphoriſms of Dr Tirte a fuera, when the 
| cloth was remov'd, in came an expreſs with a letter from 
Don Quixote to the governor. Sancho order'd the ſe- 


cretary to read it to himſelf, and if there was nothing in 
it for ſecret peruſal, then to read it aloud. The ſecre- 
tary having firſt run it over accordingly, My lord, ſaid 
he, the letter may not only be publickly read, but de- 
ſerves to be engraved in charaQters of gold; and thus 
it is, 


Don Quixote de le Mancha, to Sancho Panga, governor 
Y of the iſland of Barataria. : 


HEN I expefed to have bad an account of 
thy careleſſneſs and impertinences, friend Sancho, 
I was agreeably diſappointed with news of thy viſe beba- 
viour ; for which I return particular thanks to beaven, 
that can raiſe the loweſt from their poverty, and turs 
the fool into a man of ſenſe. I bear thou govern 
with all the diſcretion of a man; and that, while 
thou approv'ft thy ſelf one, thou retaineſt the humility 
4 the meaneſt creature. But I defire thee to ob ſer ve, 
anc ho, that 'tis many times very neceſſary and convenient 
'o thevart the bumility of the. heart, p the better ſupport 
of the authority of d place, Fer the ornament i pare 
N 3 ſen 
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fon that is advanc'd to an eminent poſt, muſt be an. v 
erable to it's greatneſs, and not debas'd to the inclina. WK to 
tion of bis former 2 » Let thy apparel be neat . 
and bandſome ; even a ſtake wvell dreſs'd, does mot look WF th: 
like a flake. I would not have thee wvear foppiſh, gaud; W 
things; nor affect the garb of a ſoldier, in the circum- Wt nit 
Pances of a magiſtrate ; but let thy dreſt be ſuitable ©: WM th: 


thy degree, and alzoays clean and decent. the 
To gain the bearts of thy people, among ot ber things, I W ©: 
bave two chiefly to recommend: one it, to be affable, I ve 


courteous, and fair to all the world; I have already 
told thee of that : and the other, to take care that r. 
Plenty of proviſions be never wanting, for nothing af- Wt *n: 


lifts or urges more the ſpirits of the poor, than ſcar- Wt t6: 


city and hunger. be 

Do not put out many new ordert, and if thon deft put Wl 6" 
out any, ſee that they be wholeſome and good, ard | 
eſpecially that they be ſlrifly obſerv'd; for laws not 7? 
evell bey d, are no better than if they were not madt, W 
and only ſhew that the prince wvbo bad the wiſdom | 
and autherity ts make em, bad not the reſolution to ſt Cat 
em — 3; and laws that only threaten, and are ret of 
Rept, become like the log that was given te the frogs ts de 
be. their king, which they fear d at firſt, but ſoon ſcernd WM 4% 
and trampled on. | 

Be a father to virtue, but a father-in-lato to wict, 
Be nat always ſevere, nor always merciful ; chuſe a mean 
beteueen theſe two extremes ; for that middle point is th: 
center of diſcretion, 

Vifit the priſons, the ſhambles, and the publick mar- 
hets, for the governor's preſence is higbly neceſſary it 
Fuch places, 

— * the priſeners that hope to be quickly 4/- 

cb 
Pn, a terror to the butchers, that they may be fair in their 
Tweig bir, and keep buckſters and fraudulent dealers in at, 
fo oe reaſon, | 

Should'ft thou unhappily be inclin'd to be covetvus, 


"given to women, or a gluiton, as I bope thou art * 


F the renotun d Don QuixorE. 139 
vid ſbotbi ng thyſelf guilty of theſe wices ; for when the 


o 
yy 


4. I town, and thoſe that come near thee have 3 thy 
e 


cat weatneſe, they'll be ſure to try thee on that i 
ok I thee te thy everlaſting ruin. 
dy Read ever and over, and ſeriouſly conſider the admo- 
im. I nitioms and documents I gave thee in writing before 
% ben cent t to thy government, and thou wilt find 
| the benefit of it, in all thoſe difficulties and emergen- 
„J cies that ſo frequently attend the Function of a go- 
e 
ad rite to tf ord a addy, an ew t e 
ba grateful ; for ingratitude is the 1 of pride and 
af. e of the wir corruptions of the mind; whereas be 
ar. WE that is thankful to bis benefaFors, gives a teſtimony that 
be <vill be 17 to God, who has done, and continually does 
Put bim ſo mue good, 
ard My lady ducheſs diſpatch'd a meſſenger on purpoſe to thy 
not — e Tereſa, with thy bunting ſuit, and another preſent, 
e expect bis return every moment. 
dom I have been ſomewhat out of order, by a certain 
ſee tat- encounter I bad lately, not much to the advantage 
ret of my noſe; but all that's nothing, for if there are 
1 Wl "ecromancers that miſuſe me, there are others ready to 
rnd defend me. 

Send me word whether the ſtervard that is with thee, 
ice, Wh Pad any band in the buſineſs of the — F Tri- 
:can di, as thou wert once of opinion; and let me alſo 
e fave an account of whatever befals thee, ſince the 

diflance beteveen us is ſo ſmall, I have thoughts of 
nav- WM fraving this idle life ere long; for I was not born 
ir luxury and eaſe. 

A bf bas offer d, that I believe wvill make me 
die the duke and ducheſs's favour ; but though I am 

beartily ſorry for't, that does not alter my reſolution 3 
their I for, after all, I oxve more to my profeſſion than to 
we, Wl <omplaiſance ; and as the ſaying 8s, Amicus Plato, 

ſed magis amica veritas. I ſend thee this ſerap of 
tou', f Latin, flattering my ſelf that ſince thou eam'ſt to 
, a-  # a governor, thou may'ft have learn d fomething ut 


and tempt 
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that languape. Farewel, and heaven keep thee al 
the pity of the world, 


Thy friend, 


Don QuixoTE pz La MANCH. 


Sancho gave great attention to the letter, and it wal 
highly applauded both for ſenſe and integrity, by ever WY: 
body that heard it. After that he roſe from table, 
and calling the ſecretary, went without any further de. 
lay, and lock'd himſelf up with him in his chamber to 
write an anſwer to his maſter Don Quixote. He order! 
the ſcribe to ſet down word for word what he difated, 
without adding or diminiſhing the leaſt thing. Which 
— ſtrictly obſerv'd, this was the tenor of the 

cr, 


Sancho Panga, to Don Quixote de la Mancha. 


AM fo taken up with buſineſs, that I ban't time i 
ſeratch my head, or pare my nails, wvhich is the reaſn 
they are ſo long, God help me! I tell you this, dear maſir 
of mine, that you may not marvel, why I ban't yet let you 
know whether it goes <wwell or ill with me in this ſame ge. 
wernment, where I am more hunger-ſtarv'd than ob 
and I wandered through woods and wilderneſſes, 
My lord duke wrote to me other day, to inform me 
ſome ſpies that were got into this iſland to kill me; 
but as yet I have diſcover'd none but à certain die- 
ter, bir'd by the iflanders to kill all the governors that 
come near it. They call bim Dr Pedro Rezio de Aguer!, 
and be was born at Tirte a fuera, his name is enough tl 
make me fear bell be the death of mes This ſame duc 
ſays of himſelf, that he does cure diſeaſes when you havt 
"em ; but when you have em not, be only pretends to keep 
*em from coming, The phyſick be wſes, is faſting 1b 
faſting, till he turns a body to a meer ſkeleton 5 as if t 
be waſted to ſtin and bones æuere not as bad as a few 
In port, be Rlarves me to death; ſo that when I thought 
q 
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Ss being a governor, to have my belly-full of good hat 
$:tuals, and cool liquor, and to refreſh my body in hel- 
ird ſheets, and on a ſoft feather-bed, I am come to do 
Penance like a hermit ; and as I do it unzoillingly, I am 
ofraid the devil <vill have me at laſt, 
nA. All this while Ihave not as yet ſo much as finger'd the 
Veaſt penny of money, either for fees, bribes, or any thing 
t wu end how it comes to be no better with me, I can't for my 


every on imagine ; for I have beard by the bye, that the go- 


table, ernors 20bo come to this iſland are wwont to have a very 
r de · ¶ good gift, or at leaft a wery round ſum lent em by the 
er to * before they enter: and they ſay too, that this is the 
deri cuſtom, not only here, but in other places, 


La nipht going my rounds, I met with a might 
; Le * Jamſel in boy's clothes, and a brother of A 
n woman's apparel, My gentleman-ævaiter fell in love 
with the girl, and intends to make her his wife, as be 
ſays. As for the youth I have pitch'd upon him to be my 
A n-in-law. To-day we both deſign to diſcourſe the fa- 
her, one Diego de 2 Llana, ⁊bbo' s a gentleman, and an 
zme H Ned Chriſtian evcry inch of bim. 
realn WE I wijit the markets, as you vis d me, and ye ſterday 
naſter found one of the buckſters, ſelling hazle-nuts ; P pre- 
et 5% ended they ꝛvere all new, but I found ſhe had mix d a 
gr. bol buſhel of old, empty, rotten nuts among the 
oben me quantity of new. With that I judg'd them to be 
71. given to the boſpital-boys, ⁊vbo knew hoxw to pick the good 
me of Ven the bad, and gave ſentence againſt ber that ſhe ſhould 
ne: {Wnt come into the market in e, days; and people ſaid, 
de- I did well, What I can tel you, is, that if you'll believe 
x that Wi tbe folks of this town, there's not a more raſcally ſort of 
er, WW? "ple in the wvorld than theſe market-wwomen, for they are 
bn a fauy, faul- mouth d, impudent, belliſh rabble ; and 
defior Liudge em to be ſo, by thoſe I have ſeen in other places. 
have I am mighty vell pleas'd that my lady ducheſs has ⁊urit 
» keep te my wt fereſa Panga, and ſent her the token you 
upon Wi *ntten, It ſhall go bard but I will reguite her kindneſs 
if to ee time or other, Pray give my ſervice to her, and tell 
ever. Nr. from me, ſhe bas not caſt ber gift in a broken ſack, as 
gb, Nnetbing more than words ſhall ſheww, | if 
60 
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If I might adviſe you, and had my wiſh, there fhu'| 
be no falling out between your worſhip and my lord ant 
lady; for, if you quarrel with em, tis I muſt come 
the worſt far t. And fince you mind me of being gratefu, 
it aoon't look evell in you not to be ſo to thoſe wwho har 
made ſo much of you at their caſtle, | 

Abs for your cat-aflair I can make nothing of it, only] 
fancy you are ſtill haunted after the old rate, You'll til 
me more when we meet. | 

I would fain bawe ſent you a token, but I do not knw 
whnt to ſend, mf it wwere ſome little gliſter-pipa 
which they make bere very curiouſly, and fix moſt clever, 
to the bladders. But if I tay in my place, it ſhall go bari 
but # get ſomething worth the ſending, be it «what i 
Toll, 

If my wife Tercſa Panga writes to me, pray pay th 


poſtage, and ſend me the letter; for I mghtily long ih, 
bear how it is with her, and my houſe and 2 + in 
So heaven preſerve you from ill minded inchanters, ani WM x, 


ſend me 705 and ſaund out of ths gover nment, zobich n 
am much afraid of, as Dr Pedro Rexio diets me. The 


Your worſhip's ſervant, 


Saxcno PAXCGA, the governor, UN 


The ſecretary made up the letter, and immediately 
diſpatch'd the expreſs. Then thoſe who carry d on the 
Bp againſt Sancho, combin'd together, and conſulted WA”: 
ow to remove him from the government: and Sancho c 
paſs'd that afternoon in making ſeveral. regulations, for 
the better eſtabliſhment of that which he imagin'd to be 
an iſland. He publiſh'd an order againſt the higglers and 
foreſtallers of the markets; and another to encourage the 
the bringing in of wines from any part whatever, pro- whit 
vided the owners declar'd of what growth they were, Wef ti 
that they might be rated according to their value and Hube 
and goodneſs ; and that they who ſhould adulterate win" With, 
with water, or give it a wrong name, ſhould be 1 cc 
. > Wl 


of the renown'd Don QUtxoTE. 143 


ith death. He lower'd the price of all kind of apparel, 
nd particularly that of ſhoes, as thinking it exorbitant. 
e regulated ſervants wages, that were unlimited be- 
Fore, and proportion'd em to the merit of their ſervice. 
He laid ſevere penalties upon all thoſe that ſhould fing 
pr vend lewd and immoral ſongs and ballads, either in 


Dou'| 
aut 


4.4 


nly | the open day, or in the duſk o, the evening; and alſo 
Leid all blind people the ſinging about miracles in rhimes, 
, wnleſs they produc'd authentick teſtimonies of their 
nom 


ch; for it appear'd to him, that moſt of thoſe that 
e Wrere ſung in ſuch manner were falſe, and a diſparagement 
0 the true, 

He appointed a particular officer to inſpe the poor, 
ot to perſecute, but to examine em, and know whe- 
her they were truly ſuch ; for under pretegge of coun- 
erfeit lameneſs, and artifical ſores, many canting vaga- 
bonds impudently rob the true poor of charity, to ſpend 
it in riot and drunkenneſs, 

In ſhort, he made ſo many wholſome ordinances, 
that to this day they are obſerv d in that place, and call'd, 
The conſtitutions of the great governor Sancho Panga. 


MELEE EEE EEE EEE EEP® 


nch CHAP, III. 


ſulted WA relation of the adventures of the 1 diſconſolate er 
cho ditreſt matron, otherwiſe call d Donna Rodriguez. 


„ for 

to be ID Hamet relates, that Don Quixote's ſcratches 
s and being heal'd, he began to think the life he led in 
uras” Withe caſtle not ſuitable to the order of knight-errantry 
Pro- which he profeſs'd ; he reſolv'd therefore to take leave 
of the duke and ducheſs, and ſet forwards for Saragoſa 
here, at the approaching tournament, he hop'd to win 
the armour, the uſual prize at the feſtivals of that kind. 


Accordingly, as he fat at table with the lord and * of 
0 


» and Wy, 
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the caſtle, he began to acquaint em with his deſign, 
when behold two women entered the great hall, clad in 
deep mourning from head to foot: one of em approach- 
ing Don Quixote, threw herſelf at his feet, where lying 
proſtrate, and in a manner kiſſing em, ſhe fetch'd ſuch 
deep and doletul fighs, and made ſuch ſorrowful lamen- 
tations, that all thuſe who were by, were not a little 
ſurpriz'd, And though the duke and the ducheſs ima- 
gin'd it to be ſome new device of their ſervants againſt 
Don Quixote, yet perceiving with what earneſtneſs the 
woman figh'd and lamented, they were in doubt, and 
knew not what to think; till the compaſſionate cham- 
pion raiſing her from the ground, engag'd her to lift up 
her veil, and diſcover, what they leaſt expected, the face 
of Donna Rgdriguez, the duenna of the family: and 
the other Ks prov'd to be her daughter, whom 
the rich farmer's ſon had deluded, All thoſe that knew 
*em were in great admiration, eſpecially the duke and 
the ducheſs ; for tho' they knew her fimplicity and indiſcre- 
tion, they did not believe her ſo far gone in madneſs. At 
laſt the ſorrowful matron, addreſſing herſelf to the duke 
and the ducheſs ; May it pleaſe your graces, ſaid ſhe, to 
permit me to direct my diſcourſe to this knight, for it 
concerns me to get out of an unlucky buſineſs, into 
which the impudence of a treacherous villain has 
brought us. With that the duke gave her leave to ſay 
what ſhe would ; then applying herſelf to Don * 
*Tis not long, ſaid ſhe, valorous knight, ſince I gave 
your worſhip an account how baſely and treacherouſſy a 
graceleſs young farmer had us'd my dear child, the poor 
undone ereature here preſent ; and you then promis'd me 
to ſtand up for her, and ſee her righted ; and now 1 un- 
derſtand you are about to leave this caſtle, in queſt of the 
good adventures heaven ſhall ſend you. And therefore 
before you are gone no body knows whither, I have this 
boon to beg of your - worſhip, that you would do ſo 
much as challenge this ſturdy clown, and make him 
marry my daughter, according to his promiſe before he 
was concern'd with her, For, as for my lord duke, * 


a folly to think he'll ever ſee me righted, for the Te 


, 


4 
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T told you in private. And fo heaven preſerve your wor- 
ſhip, and fri 


be our defence. Worthy matron (an- 
ſwer'd Don Quixote, with a great deal of gravity and ſo- 


lemn form) moderate your tears, or, to ſpeak more pro- 
perly, dry em up, and ſpare your fighs ; for I take up- 
on me to ſee your daughter's wrongs redreſs*d ; though 
| ſhe had done much better, had not her too great credu- 
| lity made her truſt the proteſtations of lovers, which ge- 

nerally are readily made, but moſt uneaſily perform d. 
| Therefore, with my lord duke's permiſſion, Iwill inſtantly 
| depart, to find outthis ungracious wretch, and as ſoon as he 


is found, I will challenge him, and kill him if he perſiſts 
in his obſtinacy ; for the chief end of my profeſſion is 
to pardon the ſubmiſſive, and to chaſtiſe the ſtubborn z 
to relieve the miſerable, and deſtroy the cruel. Sir 
knight, ſaid the duke, you need not give yourſelf the 
trouble of ſeeking the fellow, of whom that good ma- 
tron complains z nor need you aſk me leave to challenge 
him ; for I already engage that he ſhall meet you in per- 
ſon to anſwer it here in this caſtle, where ſafe liſts ſhall 
be ſet up for you both, obſerving all the laws of arms 
that ought to be kept in affairs of this kind, and doing 
each party juſtice, as all princes ought to do, that ad- 
mit of ſingle combats, within their territories. Upan 
that aſſurance, ſaid Don Quixote, with your grace's 
leave, I for this time wave my punctilios of gentility, 
and debaſing myſelf to the meanneſs of the offender, 
qualify him to meaſure lances with me; and ſo let him 
be abſent or preſent, I challenge and defy him, as a 
Villain, that has deluded this poor creature, that was a 
maid, and now, through his baſeneſs, is none; and he 
ſhall either perform his promiſe of making her his law- 
ful wife, or die in the conteſt. With that, pulling off 
tis glove, he flung it down into the middle of the hall, 
and the duke took it up, declaring, as he had already 
done, that he accepted the challenge in the name of his 
vaſſal: fixing the time for combat to be fix days after, 
and the place to be the caſtle-court. The arms to be 


ſuch as are uſual among knights, as, lance, ſhield, ar- 
mour of proof, and all other pieces, without fraud, ad- 
Vor. IV. 0 


vantage, 
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vantage, or inchantment, after ſearch made by the judge 
of the field. 

But in the firſt place, added the duke, tis requiſite, 
that this true matron, and this falſe virgin, commit the 
Juſtice of their cauſe into the hands of their champion, 
for otherwiſe there will be nothing done, and the chal. 
lenge is void in courſe. I do, anſwer'd the matron ; and 
ſo do I, added the daughter, all aſham'd, blubbering, 
and in a crying tone. The preliminaries being adjuſted, 
and the duke having reſoly'd with himſelf what to do 
in the matter, the mourning petitioners went away, 
and the ducheſs order'd they ſhould no longer be lock 
upon as her domefticks, but as ladies errant, that came 
to demand juſtice in her caſtle; and accordingly there 
was a peculiar apartment appointed for em, where they 
were ſerv'd as ſtrangers, to the amazement of the other W/* 
ſervants, who could not imagine what would be the end WW”? 
of Donna Rodriguez and her forſaken daughter's ridi- WW 
culous confident undertaking. of 

Preſently after this, to complete their mirth, and : Wi« » 
it were for the laſt courſe, in came the page that bd 
carry'd the letters and the preſents to Tereſa Panga. The % 
duke and ducheſs were overjoy'd to ſee him return', BW*” 
Having a great deſire to know the ſucceſs of his journey. W&«* 
They enquir'd of him accordingly, but he told *em, that “ 
the account be had to give em could not well be deliver d 
in publick, nor in few words; and therefore begg'd 
their graces would be pleas'd to take it in private, and 
in the mean time entertain themſelves with thoſe letters, 
With that, taking out two, he deliver'd them to her 
grace. The ſuperſcription of the one was, Theſe for my 
lady ducheſs of I don't know what place: and the diec- 
tion on the other, thus, To my huſband Sancho Para, 
governor of the ifland Barataria, whom heaven proſp® 
'as many or more years than me, 

The ducheſs ſat upon thorns till ſhe had read her let- 
ter; ſo having open'd it, and run it over to berſelf, 
finding there was nothing of ſecrecy in it, ſhe read it out 
Aloud, that the whole company might hear what fal- 
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dow, © 
2 Tereſa 
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Tereſa Panpd' s letter to the ducheſs. 


My Lap v, 


| HE latter your bonour ſent me pleaſed me hugeou 
? for troth tis 4uhat I A iy f. Ws 
Ing of coral is a good thing, and my huſband's hunts 
ing ſuit may come up to it, All our tewwi takes it mighty 
way, idly, and is very glad that your honour bas mad: m 
ok's pauſe a governor, tho" xe body will believe it, eſdecielly 
ame r curate, maſter Nicholas the barber, and Sampſon 
here N Carraſco the hatehelor. But wuhat care I, whether th 
they or no? So it be true, as it is, let every one have their 
ther ing. Though tis a folly to lyr, I had not believed it 
» end ether, bur for the coral and the ſuit ; fir every body 
ridi- «tre takes my brſband to be a dolt, and can't for the blood 
of 'em imagine what he can be fit to govern, unleſs it be 
d s berd of goats. Well ! beawen be bis guide, and ſpeed 
has n as be ſees beſt for his children. As for me, my dean 
The , 1 am reſalv' d, with your good liking, to mate bay 
nd, e the ſun ſpines, and go to court, to it lll along in a 
rney. Nach, and make a world of my back friends, that envy 
that * already, flare their eyes out. And therefore, good 
ver'd Pl hondur, pray bid my buſband ſend me ficre of my 


, " [I . 4 F. , 3. 
egg d believe tis dear living at court; one can have 


uf 


, and %%% bread there for fix-pence, and a pound of fleſh is 
tters. N voerth thirty maravedies, which would make one ſtand 
0 her N d. And if be is not for my coming, let him 
or my ud me word in time, for my feet itch to be jog- 
direc- NN; for my  goſſips and neighbours tell me, that 1 
an;a, I and my 2 ge about the court as wwe ſhould, 
roſper N Huce and fine; and at a tearing rate, my buſvand will 


be better known by me, than I by him; for many can't 


r let- be bur a wvhat ladies are thoſe in the coach ? with 
erſelf, bar one of my ſervants anſwers, The wife.and daughter 


of Sancho Panga, governor of the iſland of Barataria 
and thus ſhall-my huſband be knewn, and I honour'd 
Pk Oz | far 


= ä = NEIY % 
_ - — — — — wi a 
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far and near; and ſo have at all; Rome has evi 


7 *, 
ou can't think how F am troubled that wwe have a. 


ther d no acorns bere-away this year 5; bewever, I 11 5. 


your highneſs about half a peck, wwhich I have cull'd on *; 


7 one : I went to the mountains on purpoſe, and got th 4 
iggeſt I could find; I quiſh they had been as big as oftri 
b. 


Pray let not your pompoſity forget to wwrite to me, au 
Ill be ſure to ord you 8 46h and let you know bey 


I do, and ſend you all the news in our village, when: | N 


am waiting and praying the Lord to preſerue your big. 
neſs, and not to forget me. My daugbter Sanchica, a 
my ſon, kiſs your ⁊vorſbip's bands. 


She that wiſhes rather to ſee you than write te yn, 


Your ſervant, Tereſa Pang 


This letter was very entertaining to all the compar, 
eſpecially to the duke and ducheſs ; inſomuch that |: 
grace aſked Don Quixote, whether it would be amiſ:t 
open the governor's letter, which ſhe imagin'd wa! 
very good one? The knight told her, that, to fatid 
her curioſity, he would open it ; which being done, k 
found what follows, 


Tereſa Panga's letter to ber huſband Sancho Parga, 


Receiw'd thy letter, dear honey Sancho, and I vn 
and ſwear to thee, as I am a Cathalick Chriſtian, 
was within two fingers breadth of running mad for 5 
Look you, my ebuck, when I heard thou wert made 
governor, I was 4 tranſported, I bad like to have fall 
down dead ⁊vith meer gladneſs ; for thou knoweſt ſil 


. As head of the world, formerly in temporals, as 1 
in ſpirituals, | 
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Fen joy is ſaid to kill as ſoon as great ſorrow, As for 

K. N Tate Sanchica, 4 ſcatter d — Tater _— 
g. ere ſhe 2045 aware, for very pleaſure. T bad the ſuit 
I ED endſt me before my 9s and the lady ducheſs's corals 
n bout my neck, beld the letter in my bands, and had him 
ot th bat brought em flanding 2 me; and for all that, I 
oftrich bought zo hat I ſaw and felt wwas but a dream, For 


robo could have thought a goat-herd fhould ever come to 


„ coi: governor of iflands ; But what ſaid my motber, Who 
fo * + — deal ry ſee, a great alle =S live. I ſpeak, 
es becauſe if I live longer, I mean to ſee more; for I 
biet. ne er be at reſt till I fee thee a farmer or receiver of. 
a, a be cuſtoms ; for though they be offices that Jong many to 
He devil, for all that, they bring griſt to the mill, My 
lady ducbeſs xwill tell thee how ] long to go to court. 
0 you y think ent, and let me know thy mind; for I mean 
| credit thee there, by going in a coach, 
Pane Neither the curate, the barber, the batchelor, nor the 
e, zvill believe thou art a governer ; but ſay "tis all” 
Nggling or inchantment, as all thy maſter Don 2 
mp vcerng uſe to be; and Sampſon threatens to find thee out, 
hat "Wd put this maggot of a government _y thy pate, and 
amine Quiaotes madneſs out of his coxcomb. For my part 
d 3188 4; but laugh at em, and look upon my firing of coral, 
> (ati! nd contrive how to fit up the ſuit thou ſent'ſt me into a 
one, on for thy daughter. 
I ſent my lady the ducheſs fome acorns; I ould they 
ere beaten gold ; I prithee ſend me ſome ſtrings of pearl, 
: they be in faſhion in thy iſland. x 
ng. The news Here is, that Berrueca bas married her daugh- 
11 i to à ſorry painter, that came hither, pretcnding to 
Cl FF any thing. The townſhip Pg bim to paint the king's 
ie i rms over the toxun-hall : be aſk'd em two ducats for the 
g for bb, which they 2 him; ſo he fell to work; and cuat 
me, ebe days a dau ing, but could make nothing on't at laſt ; 
5% 4 ſaid be could not bit upon ſuch piddling kind of works 
weſt juk nd fo gave em their money again. Yet for all this he 
au wvith the name of a good wwarkman. The truth is, 
„ a bas left bis pencil upon t, and taken the ſhades and 
er ro the field like 4 gentleman. Pedro de Lods's ſon has 
25 O 3 taken 
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talen orders, and ſbav'd his crown, meaning to be a 
riet. Minguilla, Mingo Silvato's grand-daughbter, beard 
of it, and ſues him upon a promiſe of marriage: ill tongua 
do not flick to ſay ſhe bas been with child by him, but 
be fliffly denies it. We have no olives this year, ner it 
there a drop of winegar to be got for love or money, A 
company of ſoldiers vent through this place, and carry'd 
along with em three wwenches out of the town: I don't 
tell thee their names, for maybaps they vill come back, ard 
there quill not want ſome that will marry em, for better 
for worſe. Sanchica makes bone-lace, and gets ber thre 
balfpence a day clear, which ſhe ſaves in a box wwith a ſli, 
to go towards buying houſho!d-ſtuff. But now ſhe's a geo- 
wernor's daughter, ſhe has no need to work, for thou avilt 
give ber a portion. The fountain in the market is d 
wh. A thunderbolt latel fell upon the pillory: there may 
they all light, I expect thy anſwer to this, and thy re- 
ee concerning my going to court: ſo headen ſend the: 
ng to live, longer than myſelf, or rather as long ; for I 
would net willingly leave thee behind me in this world, 


wife, 
20 9 Tereſa Panga. 


Theſe letters were admir'd, and caus d a great dei 
ef laughter and diverſion; and, to compleat the mirth, 
at the ſame time the expreſs return'd that brought San- 
cho's anſwer to Don Quixote, which was likewiſe pub- 
lickly read, and ſtartled all the hearers, who took the 
governor for a fool! afterwards the ducheſs withdrew, 
to know of the page what he had to relate of his journey 
to Sancho's village; of which he gave her a full ac- 
count, without omitting the leaſt particular. He alſo 
brought her the acorns, and a cheeſe, which Tereſa had 
given him for a very good one, and better than thoſe ot 
Troncheon, and which the ducheſs gratefully accepted. 
Now let us leaye her, to tell the end of the government 
of great Sancho Panga, the flower and mirror of 1 
Mlapd governors. 

| CHAT, 


deal 


San- 
dub- 
the 
rew, 
rney 
] ac- 
alſo 
| had 
fe of 
pted. 
ment 
f all 


A . 


F the renown'd Don QyxixorE. 151 


SANSSISIS SIS IS eee 


CHAP, LIL 


| The toilſome end and concluſion of Sancho Panga's go- 


wer nment. 


O think the affairs of this life are always to remain 
in the ſame ſtate, is an erroneous fancy, The face 
of things rather ſeems continually to change and roll with 
circular motion; ſummer ſucceeds the ſpring ; autumn 
the ſummer ; winter the autumn; and then ſpring a- 
gain; ſo time proceeds in this perpetual round; only the 
life of man is ever haſtening to it's end, ſwifter than 
time itſelf, without hopes to be renew'd, unleſs in the 
next, that is unlimited and infinite, This ſays Cid Ha- 
met, the Mahometan philoſopher, For even by the 
light of nature, and without that of faith, many have 
diſcover'd the ſwiftneſs and inſtability of this preſent 
being, and the duration of the eternal life which is ex- 
pected. But this moral reflection of our author is not 
here to be ſuppas'd as meant by him in it's full extent; 
for he intended it only to ſhew the uncertainty of San- 
cho's fortune, how ſoon it vaniſh'd like a dream, and 
bow from his high preferment he return'd to his former 
low ſtation, | 
It was now but the ſeventh night, after ſo many days 
of bis government, when the careful governor had be- 
taken himſelf. to his repoſe, ſated not with bread and 
wine, but cloy'd with hearing cauſes, pronouncing ſen- 
tences, making ſtatutes, and putting out orders and pro- 
clamations : ſcarce was ſleep, in ſpite of wakeful hun- 
ger, beginning to cloſe his eyes, when of a ſudden he 
rd a great noiſe of bells, and moſt dreadful out-cries, 
5 if the whole iſland had been ſinking. Preſently he 
ſtarted, and ſat up in his bed, and liſten'd with great at- 
tention, to try if he could learn how far this uproar might 
| concern 
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concern him. But while he was thus hearkening in the 
dark, a great number of drums and trumpets were heard, 
and that ſound being added to the noiſe of the bells and 
the cries, gave ſo dreadful an alarm, that his fear and 
terror increas'd, and he was in a ſad conſternation, Up 
he leap'd out of his bed, and put on his ſlippers, the 
ground being damp, and without any thing elſe in the 
world on but his ſhirt, ran and open'd his chamber-door; 
and ſaw above twenty men come running along the gal. 
leries with lighted links in one hand, and drawn ſwords 
in the other, all crying out, Arm ! my lord governor, 
arm! a world of enemies are got into the iſland, and 
we are undone, unleſs your valour and conduct re- 
lieve us. Thus bawling and running with great fury and 
diforder, they got to the door where Sancho ſtood quite 
ſcar'd out of his ſenſes, Arm, arm, this moment, my 
lord ! ery'd one of *em, if you have not a mind to be 
loft with the whole iſland, What would you have me 
arm for ? quoth Sancho, Do I know any thing of arms 
or fighting, think ye ? why don't ye rather ſend for Don 
Quixote, my maſter, he'll diſpatch your enemies in a 
trice, Alas! as I am a finner to heaven, I underſtand 
nothing of this haſty ſervice, For ſhame, my lord go- 
vernor, ſaid another, what a 9 — has | is this? 
See! we bring you here arms offenſive and defenſive ; 
arm yourſelf, and march to the market place, Be our 
leader and captain as you-ought, and ſhew your ſelf a go- 
vernor, Why then arm me, and good luck attend me, 
uoth Sancho; with that they brought him two large 
ields, which they had provided, and without letting 
him put on his other 3 clapp'd em over his ſhirt, 
and ty d the one behind upon his back, and the other be- 
fore upon his breaſt, having got his arms through ſome 
holes made on purpoſe. Now the ſhields being faſten d 
to his body, as hard as cords could bind em, the poor 
governor was cas d up and immur'd as ſtraight as an ar- 
row, without being able ſo much as to bend his knees, or 
ſtir a ſtep, Then having put a lance into his hand for 
him to upon, and keep himſelf up, they defir d 
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him to march, and lead em on, and put life into em all, 


telling 
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telling him, that they did not doubt of victory, ſince 


they had him for their commander. March! quoth San- 
cho, how do you think I am able to do it, ſqueez' d as I 
am? Theſe boards ſtick ſo plaguy cloſe to me, I can't 
g ſo much as bend the joints of my knees; you muft een 
© carry me in your arms, and lay me acroſs, or ſet me 
© upright, before ſome paſſage, and I'll make good that 
© ſpot of ground, either with this lance or my body, Fie, 
my lord governor, ſaid another, tis more your fear 
than your armour that ftiffens your legs, and hinders 
| you from moving. Move, move, march on, tis high 
time, che enemy grows ſtronger, and the danger preſſes. 
The poor governor thus urg'd and upbraided, endea- 
| vyour'd to go forwards ; but the firſt motion he made, 
threw him to the ground at his full length, ſo heavily, 
that he gave over all his bones for broken; and there he 
lay like a huge tortoiſe in his ſhell, or a flitch of bacon 
clapp'd between two boards, or like a boat overturn'd 
upon a flat, with the keel upwards. Nor had thoſe 
| rolling companions the leaſt compaſſion upon him as 


he lay; quite contrary, having put out their lights, they 


made a terrible noiſe, and clatter'd with their ſwords, 


and trampl'd too and again upon the poor governor's 
body, and laid on furiouſly with their ſwords upon his 
ſhields, inſomuch, that if he had not ſhrunk his head 
into *em for ſhelter, he had been in a woful condition, 
Squeez'd up in his narrow ſhell, he was in a grievous 
fright, and a terrible ſweat, praying ftom the bottom of 
his heart, for deliverance from the curſed trade of 
governing iſlands, Some kick'd him, ſome ftumbl'd 
and fell upon him, and one among the reſt jump'd full 
upon him, and there ſtood for ſome time, as on a watch 
tower, like a general encouraging his ſoldiers, and giving 
orders, crying out, There boys, there ! the enemies 
charge moſt on that fide, make good that breach, ſe- 
cure that gate, down with thoſe ſcaling-ladders, fetch 
fire-balls, more granadoes, burning pitch, roſin, and 
kettles of ſcalding oil. Intrench your ſelves, get beds, 
quilts, cuſhions, and barricadoe the ſtreets ; in ſhort, he 
calbd for all the inſtruments of death, and all the en- 
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gines us d for the defence of a city that is beſieg'd and 
ſtorm'd. Sancho lay ſnug, though ſadly bruis'd, and 
while he endur'd all quietly, Oh that it would pleaſe the 
rd, quoth he to himſelf, that this iſland were but 
ken, or that I were fairlydead, or out of this peck of 
troubles, At laſt heaven heard his prayers, and when 
he leaſt expected it, he heard em cry Victory, viRtory! 
the enemy's routed, Now my lord governor, riſe, 
come and enjoy the fruits of conqueſt, and divide the 
ſpoils taken from the enemy, by the valour of your in- 
vincible arms, Help me up, cry'd poot Sancho in a dole- 
ful tone; and when they had ſet him on his legs, let all 
the enemy I have routed, quoth he, be nail'd to my 
forchead : I'll divide no ſpoils of enemies; but if [ 
have one friend here, I only beg he would give me a 
draught of wine to cotnfort me, and help to dry up the 
ſweat: that I am in; for I am all over water. There- 
upon they wip'd him, gave him wine, and took off his 
ſhields : after that, as he ſat upon his bed, what with 
his fright, and what with the toil he had endur'd, he fell 
into a ſwoon, inſomuch, that thoſe who acted this ſcene, 
began to repent they had carried it ſo far. But Sancho 
recovering from his fit in a little time, they alſo recever'd 
from their uneaſineſs. Being come to himſelf, he aſk d 
what twas a clock? they anſwer'd, cwas now break 
of day. He ſaid nothing, but, without any words, be- 
gan to put on his clothes. While this was doing, and 
he continu'd ſeriouſly ſilent, all the eyes of the com- 
pany were fix d upon him, wondring what could be the 
meaning of his being in ſuch haſte to put on his clothes. 
At laſt he made an end of dreſſing himſelf, and creeping 
along ſoftly, (for he was too much bruis'd to go along 
very faſt) he got to the ſtable, follow'd by all the com- 
pany, and coming to Dapple, he embrac'd the quiet 
animal, gave him a loving kiſs on the forehead, and, 
with tears in his eyes, Come hither, ſaid he, my friend, 
thou faithful companion, and fellow-ſharer in my travels 
and miſeries ; when thee and I conſorted together, and 
all my cares were but to mend thy furniture, and feed 
thy. little carcaſe, then happy were my days, my ann, 
8 an 
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and years, But ſince I forſook thee, and elamber'd up 


the towers of ambition and pride, a thouſand woes, a 
thouſand torments, and four thouſand tribulations have 
$ haunted and worry'd my ſoul. While he was talking 
thus, he fitted on his pack-ſaddle, no body offering to 


fay any thing to him. This done, with a great deal of 
difficulty he mounted his aſs, and then addteſſing him- 


ſelf to the ſteward, the ſecretary, the gentleman-waiter, 
and Dr Pedro Rezio, and many others that ſtood by; 
Make way, gentlemen, ſaid he, and let me return to my 
former liberty. Let me go that I may ſeek my old 
# courſe of life, and riſe again from that death that buries 
me here alive, I was not born to be a governor, nor to 
defend iſlands nor cities from enemies that break in upon 
em. I know better what belongs to ploughing, delving, 
pruning and planting of vineyards, than how to make 
| laws, and defend countries and kingdoms. St Peter is 
very well at Rome: which is as much as to ſay, let 
| every one ſtick to the calling he was born to. A ſpade 


does better in my hand than a governor's truncheon 3 
and I had rather fill my belly with a meſs of plain por- 
ridge », than lie at the mercy of a coxcombly phyſick- 
monger that ſtarves me to death. I had rather ſolace 
my ſelf under the ſhade of an oak in ſummer, and wrap 
my corps up in a double ſheepſkin in the winter at my 
liberty, than lay me down with the ſlavery of a govern- 
ment in fine holland ſheets, and caſe my hide in furs and 
richeſt fables, Heaven be with you, gentlefolks, and 
pray tell my lord duke from me, that naked I was born, 
and naked I am at preſent. I have neither won nor loſt, 
which is as much as to ſay, Without a penny I came to 

government, and without a penny 1 leave it, quite 
contrary to what other governors of iſlands uſe to do, 
when they leave em. Clear the way then, I beſeech 
you, and let me paſs; I muſt get myſelf wrapp'd up all 
dyer in cere-cloth ; for I don't think I have a ſound rib 


— — 
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left, thanks to the enemies that have walk'd over 
me all night long. This muſt not be, my lord gover. 
nor, ſaid Dr Rezio, for I will give your honouri 2 
balfamick drink, that is a ſpecifick againſt falls, diſſoca. Wi +; 
tions, contuſions, and all manner of bruiſes, and that g. 
will preſently reſtore you to your former health and t 
ſtrength. And then for your diet, I promiſe to take R 
a new courſe with you, and to let you eat abundantly « We 0] 
whatſoever you pleaſe, *Tis too late, Mr Doctor, u- v 
ſwer'd Sancho; you ſhould as ſoon make me turn Turk, te 
as hinder me from going, No, no, theſe tricks ſhan't b 
E upon me again, you ſhall as ſoon make me fly to WF & 
aven without wings, as get me to ſtay here, or % +: 
catch me nibbling at a government again, though it ue 
{erv'd up to me in a cover'd diſh. I am of the blood df n. 
the Panga's, and we are all wilful and poſitive, If ont d 
we cry odd, it ſhall be odd in ſpite of all mankind, thi WW w 
it be even, Go to then: let the piſmire leave behin! WF ++ 
him in this ſtable, thoſe wings that lifted him up in the a1 
air to be a prey to martlets and ſparrows, Fair and ſoftly. 
Let me now tread again on plain ground; tho” I mayn' — 
wear pink'd Cordovan leather-pumps, I ſhan't want: 
air of ſandals * to my feet, Every ſheep to her mate, 
t not the cobbler go beyond his laſt ; and ſo let me go, 1 
for tis late. My lord governor, ſaid the ſte ward, tho 7 
it grieves us to part with your honour, your ſenſe and 
chriſtian behaviour engaging us to covet your company, 
yet we would not preſume to ftop you againſt your incli- 
nation : but you know that every governor, before he 
leaves the place he has govern'd, is bound to give an ac- 
count of his adminiſtration, Be pleas'd therefore to d 
ſo for the ten days you have been among us, and then 


peace 


A ſort of flat 2 or ſhoe made of bemp, or of vuil- 
ruſhes, artfully platted, and fitted to the foot; <wor" *) 
the poor people in Spain and Italy. . 

+ How comes the fleward to ſay ten days, wohen 11 
plain Sancho govern'd only ſeven days ! It is, ſays Jo" 
either owing to forgetfulneſs in the author, or perhaf" * 8 
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peace be with you, No man has power to call me to an 


account, reply d Sancho, vnleſs it be by my lord duke's 


to him I'll give a fair and ſquare account, 


appointment. Now to him it is that J am going, and 
And indeed, 


eoing away ſo bare as I do, there needs no greater ſigns 


that I have govern'd like an angel. 
s Rezio, the great Sancho is in the right; and I am of 


» Swat wt. 


Vill be very glad to ſee him. 


In truth, ſaid Dr 


opinion, we ought to let him go ; for certainly the duke 
Thereupon they all agreed 


to let him paſs, offering firft to attend him, and ſupply 
dim with whatever he might want in his journey, either 


tor entertainment or conveniency. 


Sancho told em, 


that all he deſir'd was a little corn for his aſs, and half 


a cheeſe, and half a loaf for himſelf; having occaſion for 


uo other proviſions in ſo ſhort a journey, With that 


| they all embraced him, and he embrac'd them all, not 
without tears in his eyes, leaving em in admiration of 


the good ſenſe which he difcover'd both in his diſcourſe 
and unalterable reſolution, 


* 
nn 
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new joke of the fleward's, imagining Sancho ta be as igno- 
rant of reckoning as of <oriting, And in effect, Sancho, 
by not denying it, allows the ten days, | 
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CHAP. LIV. 


Which treats of matters that relate to this Biſtory, and 
no ether, 


HE duke and ducheſs reſolv'd that Don Quixote“ 
challenge againſt their vaſſal ſhould not be incf- 
ſectual; and the young man being fled into Flanders, to 
avoid having Donna Rodriguez to his mother-in-law, 
they made choice of a Caſcoin lacquey, nam'd Tofilos, to 
ſupply his place, and gave him inſtructions how to act 
his part, Two days after, the duke acquainted Don 
Quixote, that within four days his antagoniſt would meet 
him in the Liſts, arm'd at all points like a knight, to 
maintain that the damſel ly'd through the throat, and 
through the beard, to ſay that he had ever promis'd her 
marriage. Don Quixote was mightily pleas'd with this 
news, promiſing himſelf to do wonders on this occaſion; 
and efteeming it an extraordinary happineſs to have ſuch 
an opportunity to ſhew before ſuch noble ſpectators, how 
extenſive were his valour and his ſtrength. Chear'd and 
elevated with theſe hopes, he waited for the end of thele 
four days, which his eager impatience made him think 10 
many ages, | 
Well, now letting them paſs, as we do other matters, 
t us a while attend Sancho, who, divided betwixt jo 
d ſorrow, was now on his Dapple, making the belt ot 
his way to his maſter, whoſe company he valu'd mote 
than the government of all the iſlands in the world. He 
had not gone far from his iſland, or city, or town (or 
whatever you will pleaſe to call it, for he never troub!'d 
himſelf to examine what it was) before he met upon the 


road fix pilgrims, with their walking-ſtaves, foreigners a- 


they prov d, and ſuch as us'd to beg alms finging- 
* 
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they drew near him, they plac'd themſelves in a row, 
end fell a ſinging all together in their language ſome- 
& thing that Sancho could not underſtand, unleſs it were 
one word, which plainly fignify'd alms; by which he 
gueſs'd that charity was the burden and intent of their 


ſong. Being exceeding charitable, as Cid Hamet reports 
him, he open'd his wallet, and having taken out the 


* half loaf and half cheeſe, gave em them, making 
ſigns withal, that he had nothing elſe to give em. 
They took the dole with a good will, but yet, not ſa- 
tisfv'd, 
quoth Sancho, I don't underſtand what you would have, 
With that, one of em pull'd out a purſe that was in his 
| boſom, and ſhew'd it to Sancho, by which he under- 
ſtood, that *twas money they wanted. 
| his thumb to his mouth, and wagging his hand with his 
four fingers upwards, made a fign that he had not a 
croſs; and ſo clapping his heels to Dapple's ſides, he be- 


they cry'd, Gruelt, gueſt *, Good people, 


But he, putting 


gan to make way through the pilgrims ; but at the ſame 
time one of em, who had been looking on him very 
earneſtly, laid hold on him, and throwing his arms a+ 
bout his middle, Bleſs me! (cry'd he in very good Spa- 
niſh) what do I ſee ? Is it poſſible? Do bold my arms 
my dear friend, my good neighbour Sancho Panga? 
Yes, ſure it muſt be he, for I am neither drunk nor 
dreaming. Sancho wondring to hear himſelf call'd by 
his name, and to fee himſelf fo lovingly hugg'd by the 
plgrim, ſtar'd ypon him without ſpeaking a word ; 
but, though he look'd ſeriouſly in his face a good while, 
he could not gueſs who he was, The pilgrim obſerving 
his amazement, What, faid he, friend Sancho, don't 
you know your old acquaintance, your neighbour Ri- 
cote the Moriſco, that kept a ſhop in your town ? Then 
Sancho looking wiſtly on him again, began to call him 
to mind, at laſt he knew him again perfectly, and clap- 
ping him about the neck without alighting, Ricote, cry'd 
he, who the devil could ever have known thee tranſ- 
mogrify'd in this mumming dreſs! Pr'ythee who has 
— —— 
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franchify'd thee at this rate? and how durſt thou offer 
to come again into Spain? Should'ſt thou come to be 
known, adad I would not be in thy coat for all the 
world. If thou doſt not betray me, ſaid the pilgrim, 1 
am ſafe enough, Sancho; for no body can know me in 
this diſguiſe, But let us get out of the road, and make 
to yonder elm grove 3 my comrades and I have agreed to 
take a little refreſhment there, and thou ſhalt dine 
with us. They are honeſt ſouls, I'Il aſſure thee, There 
I ſhall have an opportunity to tell thee how I have paſs'd 
my time, fince I was forc'd to leave the town in obedi- 
ence to the king's edict, which, as thou knoweft, ſo 
ſeverely threatens thoſe of our unfortunate nation, San- 
cho conſented, and Ricote having ſpoke to the reſt of the 
pilgrims, they went all together to the grove, at a good 
diftance from the road, There they laid by their ſaves, 
and taking off their pilgrims weeds, remain'd in cuer- 
po; all of em young handſome fellows, except Ricote, 
who was ſomewhat ftricken in years. Every one 
carry'd his wallet, which ſeem'd well furniſh'd, at leaſt 
with ſavoury and high-ſeaſon'd bits, the provocative to 
the turning down good liquor. They ſat down on the 
ground, and making the green graſs their table-cloth, 
preſently there was a comfortable appearance of bread, 
ſalt, knives, nuts, cheeſe, and ſome bacon bones, on 
which there were till ſome good pickings left, or which 
at leaſt might be ſuck d. They alſo had a kind of bl:.z 
meat call'd caweer, made of the roes of fiſh, a certan 
charm to keep thirſt awake. They alſo had good ſtore of 
olives, though none of the moiſteft ; but the chief glory 
of the feaſt, was ſix leather bottles of wine, every pil- 
ap exhibiting one for his ſhare ; even honeſt Ricote 

imſelf was now transform'd from. a Moriſco to a Ger- 
man, and clubb'd his bottle, his quota making as good 
a figure as the reſt, They began to eat like men that 
lik*'d mighty well their ſavoury fare; and as it was very 
reliſhing, they went leiſurely to work, to continue the 
longer, taking but a little of every one at a time on the 
pvint of a knife, Then all at once they lifted up the 
arms, and applying their own mouths to the . 
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the bottles, and turning up their bottoms in the air, with 
their eyes fix ꝗ on heaven, like men in an extaſy, they re: 
main'd in that poſture a good while, transfuſing the blood 
and ſpirit of the veſſels into their ſtomachs, and ſhaking 
their heads, as in a rapture, to expreſs the pleaſure they 
receiv'd, Sancho admir'd all this extremely ; he could 
not find the leaſt fault with it; quite contrary, he was 
for making good the old proverb, When thou art at Rome, 
do as they do at Rome; ſo he defir'd Ricote to lend him 
his bottle, and taking his aim as well as the reſt, and 
with no lefs ſatisfaction, ſhew'd 'em he wanted neither 
method nor breath. Four times they careſs'd the bottles 
in that manner, but there was na doing it the fifth; 
for they were quited exhauſted, and the life and ſoul of 
**m departed, which turn'd their mirth into ſorrow. 
But while the wine lafted, all was well. Now and then 
one or other of the pilgrims would take Sancho by the 
right-hand, Spaniard and German all one now, and cry'd, 
Bon campagno, Well ſaid, i' faith, anſwer'd Sancho; 
Bon campagno, perdie, And then he would burſt out a 
laughing for half an hour together, without the leaſt 
conern for all his late misfortunes, or the loſs of his go- 
verrment ; for anxieties uſe to have but little power over 
the time that men ſpend in eating or drinking. In ſhort, 
as their bellies were full, their bones defir'd to be at reft, 
and ſo five of em dropt aflec -p, only Sancho and Ricote, 
who had indeed eat more, but drank leſs, renal d 
awake, and removed under the cover of a beech at a 
ſmall diſtance, where, while the other ſlept, Ricote in 
good Spaniſh fr poke to Sancho to this purpoſe, 

Thou well knoweft, friend Sancho Panga, how the 
ſte edit, that enjoin'd all thoſe of our nation to depart 
the kingdom, alarm'd us all; at leaſt me it did; info» 
much that the time limited tor our going was not yet ex- 
pir'd, but J thought the law was ready to be executed 
upon me and my children. Accordingly I refolv'd to 
provide betimes for their ſecurity and mine, as a man 
does that knows his habitation will be taken away 
from him, and fo ſecures another before he is oblig- 
ed to remove. So I left our town, by myſelf, and 

. 3 vent 


2 
TT » * 
>. 

= * . 


- 
— 
» = 
_ 


— 7 
— 


Neun 


— 
* 


* — y 
— 


* 
4A 
13 
a 


Sand 


— 
* - — 
CR. 

2 — — 


2556 000TT—Tä—T ii nan 


« we 
8 


r Ä ˙ Ro 


23 2 
. S —_— 
- 


= A 
— 2 * 


162 The lift and atchievements 


went to ſeek ſome place before-hand, where I might WM 1 
eonvey my family, without expoſing myſelf to the WM + 
inconvenieney bf a hurry, like the reſt that went; 0 
for the wiſeſt among us were juſtly apprehenſive, W + 
that the proclamations iſſued out for the baniſh- WW + 
ment of our Mooriſh race, were not only threats, 2 MW ;; 
ſome flatter'd themſelves, but would certainly take effect W , 
at the expiration of the limited time. I was the rather n 
inclin'd to believe this, being conſcious that our people WF , 
had very dangerous deſigns; ſo that I could not but 5 
think the king was inſpir' d by heaven to take ſo brave a MW 7 
reſolution, and expel thoſe ſnakes out of the boſom of o 
the kingdom: not that we were all guilty, for there g. 
were ſome ſound and real Chriſtians among us; but their A 
number was ſo ſmall, that they could not be oppos d to WM th 
thoſe that were otherwiſe, and it was not ſafe to keep BW 
enemies within doors. In ſhort, it was neceſſary we WF ar 
ſhould be baniſh d; but tho" ſome might think it a mill p 
and pleaſant fate, to us it ſeems the moſt dreadful thing WF yr 
that could befal us: wherever we are, we bemoan with in 
tears our baniſhment from Spain; for, after all, there N. 
we were born, and tis our native country, We find no WW th 
where the entertainment our misfortune requires; and I: 
even in Barbary, and all other parts of Africk, wher: WF in 
we expected to have met with the beſt reception and te- to 
lief, we find the greateſt inhumanity, and the worſt WW an 
uſage. We did not know our happineſs till we had lot BW yz 
it; and the defire which moſt of us have to return to | 
Spain, is ſuch, that the greateſt part of thoſe that ſpeak 
the tongue as I do, who are many, come hack hither, 
and leave their wives and children there in a forlorn con- 
dition; ſo ſtrong is thelr love for their native place; 
and now I know by experience the truth of the ſaying, 
Sweet is the love of one's own country. For my part, 
having left our town, I went into France, and though 1 
was very well receiv'd there, yet I had a mind to ſee 
other countries; and ſo paſſing through it, I travell d 
into Italy, and from thence into Germany, where me- 
thought one might live with more freedom, mn inha- 

| tants 
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bitants being a good-humour'd ſociable people, that love 


to live eaſy with one another, and every body follows his 
| own way: for there's liberty of conſcience allow'd in 
the greateſt part of the country, There, after I had 
taken a dwelling in a village near Augſburgh, I firuck 
into the company of theſe pilgrims, and got to be one 
| of their number, finding they were ſome of thoſe who 


make it their cuſtom to go to Spain, many of em eve 


year to viſit the places of devotion, which they look up- 
on as their Indies, and beſt market, and ſureſt means to 
get money. They travel almoſt the Whole kingdom 
over, nor is there a village where they are not ſure to 
tet meat and drink, and fix-pence at leaſt in money. 
And they manage matters ſo well, that at the end of 
their pilgrimage they commonly go off with about a hun- 


dred crowns clear gains, which they change into gold, 


and hide either in the hollow of their ſtaves, or the 
patches of their clothes, and either thus, or ſome other 
| private way, convey it uſually into their own country, 
in ſpite of all ſearches at their going out of the kingdom. 


Now, Sancho, my deſign in returning hither is to fetch 


the treaſure that I left bury'd when I went away, which 
1 may do with the leſs inconveniency, by reaſon it lies 
in a place quite out of the town. That done, I intend 
| to write or go over myſelf from Valencia to my wife 
| and daughter, who I know are in Algiers, and find one 


way or other to get 'em over to ſome port of France, 
and from thence bring 'em over into Germany, where 
we will tay, and ſee how providence will diſpoſe of us; 
for I am ſure my wife Franciſca and my daughter are 
good Catholick Chriſtians ; and though I can't ſay I am 
3s much a believer as they are, yet I have more of the 
Chriſtian than of the Mahometan, and make it my con- 
ſlant prayer to the Almighty, to open the eyes of my un- 
derſtanding, and let me know how to ſerve him, What 
I wonder at, is, that my wife and daughter ſhould rather 
chuſe to go for Barbary than for France, where they 
might have liy'd like Chriſtians. 
k you, Ricote, anſwer'd Sancho, mayhaps, that 
was none of their fault, for to my knowledge John Tio+ 
Park © pieyo, 
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pieyo, thy wife's brother, took *em along with him, 
and he, belike, being a rank Moor, would go where he 
thought beſt, And I muſt tell thee further, friend, that 
I doubt thoul't loſe thy labour in going to look after thy 
hidden treaſure; for the report was hot among us, that 
thy brother-in-law and thy wife had a great many pearls, 
and a deal of gold taken away from em, which ſhould 
have been interr d. That may be, reply'd Ricote, but 
Jam ſure, friend of mine, they have not met with my 
hoard ; for I never would tell *em where I had hid it, 
for fear of the worſt: and therefore, if thou wilt go 
along with me, and help me carry off this money, | 
will give thee two hundred crowns, to make thee eaſier 
in the world. Thou know* I can tell 'tis but low with 
thee, I would do it, anſwer'd Sancho, but I an't at 
all covetous. Were in the leaſt given to it, this morn- 
ing I quitted an employment, which had I but kept, I 
might have got enough to have made the walls of my 
houſe of beaten gold; and before fix months had been 
at an end, I might have eaten my victuals in plate. S0 
that as well for this reaſon, as becauſe I fancy it would 
be a piece of treaſon to the king, in abetting his 
enemies, I would not go with thee, though thou would! 
lay me down twice as much. And pr'ythee, ſaid Ricote, 
what ſort of employment is it thou has left? Why, quoth 
Sancho, I have left the government of an iſland, and 
ſuch an iſland as i' faith you'll ſcarce meet with the like 
in haſte within a mile of an oak. And where is this 
iſland, ſaid Ricote ? Where, quoth Sancho, why ſome 
two leagues off, and it is call'd the iſland of Baratarin. * 
Pr*ythee don't talk ſo, reply'd Ricote; iſlands lie a great 4 
way off in the ſea; there are none of em on the main W** 
land. Why not, quoth Sancho? I tell thee, friend Ricote, e 
I came from thence but this morning, and yeſterday I W'"* 
was there governing it at my will and pleaſure like any Ty 
dragon; yet for all that Teen left it, for this ſame place th, 
of a governor ſeem'd to me but a tickliſh and perilous | 
kind of an office, And what didſt thou get by thy g- IW-? 

vernment, aſk'd Ricote? Why, anſwer d Sancho, | * 
have got ſo much knowledge, as to underſtand * 
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am not fit to govern any thing, unleſs it be a herd of 
cattle 3 and that the wealth that's got in theſe kind of 
governments, coſts a man a deal of labour and toil, 
watching and hunger; for in your iſlands, governors 
muſt eat next- to nothing ; eſpecially if they have phy- 
ficians to look after their health, I make neither 


bead nor tail of all this, ſaid Ricote ; it ſeems to me all 
| madneſs ; for who would be ſuch a fimpleton as to give 


thee iſlands to govern? Was the world quite bare of 
abler men, that they could pick out no body elſe for a 
governor ? Pr'ythee ſay no more, man, but come to 


I thy ſenſes, and confider whether thou wilt go along with 
me and help me to carry off my hidden wealth, my 
| treaſure, for I may well give it tha 

boy much there is of it, and PII make a man of thee, 


t name, conſidering 


2 I have told thee. Hark you me, Ricote, anſwer d 
Sancho, I've already told thee my mind: let it ſuf 
fice that I will not betray thee, and ſo a God's name 
go thy way, and let me go mine; for full well I wot; 
That wwhat's beneſily got may be loft, but what's ill got 
will periſh and the owner too, Well, Sancho, ſaid Ri- 
cote, I'll preſs thee no further, Only pr'ythee tell me, 
wert thou in the town when my wite and daughter went 
away with my brother-in-law ? Ay marry was I, quoth 
Sancho, by the ſame token, thy daughter look'd fo 
woundy handſome, that there was old crouding to ſee 
her, and every body ſaid ſhe was the fineſt creature 
o God's earth. She wept bitterly all the way, poor 
thing, and embrac'd all her ſhe-friends and acquaintance, 
and begg'd of all thoſe that flock'd about her to pray for 
her, and that in ſoearneſt' and piteous a manner, that 
ſhe e en made me ſhed tears, though I am none of the 
peateſt blubberers. Faith and troth, many there had a 
dood mind to have got her away from her uncle upon the 
Toad, and have hid her ; but the thoughts of the king's 
proclamation kept em in awe, But he that ſhew'd 
himſelf the moſt concern'd, was Don Pedro de Gregorio, 
that young rich heir that you know. They ſay he was 
up to the ears in love with her, and has never been ſeen 
in the town ſince ſhe went, We all thought he was 

gone 
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gone after her, to teal her away, but hitherto we hay, 
heard no more of the matter. I have all along had; 
jealouſy, faid Ricote, that this gentleman lov'd ny 
daughter : but I always had too good opinion of my Ri. 
cote's virtue, to be uneaſy with his paſſion ; for tha 
know'ſt, Sancho, very few, and hardly any of our wo- 
men of Mooriſh race, ever marry'd with the old Chri. 
ſtians on the account of love; and ſo I hope, that ny 
daughter, who, I believe, minds more the duties d 
religion than any thing of love, will but little regarl 
this young heir's courtſhip, Heaven grant ſhe may, 
quoth Sancho, for elſe *twou'd be the worſe for em both. 
And now, honeſt neighbour, I muſt bid thee good bye, 
for I have a mind to be with my maſter Don Quixote thi 
evening, Then heaven be with thee, friend Sancho, 
faid Ricote : I find my comrades have fetch'd out their 
ps, and tis time we ſhould make the beſt of our way, 
ith that, after a kind embrace, Sancho mounted his 
Dapple, Ricote took his pilgrim's ſtaff, and ſo the 
parted, 


* 
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* What happen d to Sancho by the way, with ether mat- 
my er, which you 4vili baue no more to do than to ſee, 

s of 


rard ANCHO ſtaid fo long with Ricote, that the 
night overtook him within half a league of the 
oth. Nerke's caſtle. It grew dark; however, as it was ſum- 


bye, Wmer-time, he was not much uncaſy, and choſe to go 
tus out of the road, with a deſign to ſtay there till the morn- 
cho, ing. But as ill luck would have it, while he was ſeek- 
heir ing ſome place where he might reſt himſelf, he and 
vay 


Va). WW Dapple tumbled of a ſudden into a very deep hole, which 
wy among the ruins of ſome old buildings. As he was 
they telling, he pray'd with all his heart, fancying himſelf 
all the while finking down into the bottomleſs pit; but 
be was in no ſuch danger, for by that time he had de- 
ſcended ſomewhat lower than eighten foot, Dapple made 
a full top at the bottom, and his rider found himſelf 
fill on his back, without the leaſt hurt in the world. 
Preſently Sancho began to conſider the condition of his 
(bones, held his breath, and felt all about him, and find- 
Ine himfelf ſound wind and limb, and in a whole ſkin, 
he thought he could never give heaven ſufficient thanks 
for his wondrous preſervation 3 for at firſt he gave 
himſelf over for loſt, and broke into a thouſand pieces. 
He grop'd with both hands about the walls of the pit, to 
ty if it were poſſible to get out without help; but he 
lound em all ſo plain, and ſo ſteep, that there was not 
the leaſt hold or footing to get up. This griev'd him to 
the ſoul, and to increaſe his ſorrow, Dapple began to 
uſe his voice in a very piteous and doleful manner, 


AT. lich pierc'd his maſter's very heart; nor did the poor 
aſt make ſuch moan without reaſon ; for, to ſay the 
th, he was but ia @ woeful condition, Woe's me, 

0 cry a 
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cry'd Sancho, what ſudden and unthought-of miſchang 

ery-foot befal us poor wretches that live in this miſer. 
able world! Who would have thought that he, who ba 
yeſterday ſaw himſelf ſeated in the throne of an iſlanl 
governor, and had ſervants and vaſſals at his beck, ſhoult 
to-day find himſelf buried in a pit, without the leaſt fol 
to help him, or come to his relief! Here we are like t 
pn with deadly hunger, I and my aſs, if we don't de 

fore, he of his bruiſes, and I of grief and anguiſh: x 
leaſt, Iſhan't be ſo lucky as was my maſter Don Quix 
ote, when he went down into the cave of the inchanter 
Monteſinos. He found better fare there than he coult 
have at his own houſe, the cloth was laid, and his be 
made, and he ſaw nothing but pleaſant viſions : but! 
am like to ſee nothing here but toads and ſnakes, Us 
happy creature that Iam ! what have my fooliſh defign 
and whimſies brought me to? If ever tis heaven's ble. 
ſed will that my bones be found, they'll be take 
out of this diſmal place bare, white, and ſmooth, ant 
thoſe of my poor Dapple with em, by which, perhap, 
it will be known whoſe they are, at leaſt by thoſe who 
ſhall have taken notice that Sancho Panga never fiirre 
from his aſs, nor his aſs from Sancho Panga. Unhayyy 
creatures that we are, I ſay again! had we dy'd at honey eg 
among our friends, though we had miſs'd of relief, ve 
ſhould not have wanted pity and ſome to cloſe our ets 
at the laſt gaſp. Oh ! my dear companion and friend 
ſaid he to his aſs, how ill have I requited thy faithfe 
Jervices? Forgive me, and pray to fortune the beſt tho 
canſt to deliver us out of this plunge, and I here promi 
thee to ſet a crown of laurel on thy head, that tho 
may'ſt be taken for no leſs than a poet laurcat, and ti 
allowance of provender ſhall be doubled. Thus San 


bewail'd his misfortune, and his aſs hearken'd tou 1 

he ſaid, but anſwer'd not a word, ſo great was the gn 

and anguiſh which the poor creature endur d at the lon 

time. thr, 
At length, after a whole night's lamenting and c „ 


laining at a miſerable rate, the day came on, and d 


Aist having confirm'd Sancho in his doubts of the n / 
, polJubill 
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E of getting out of that place without help, he 
et up his throat again, and made a vigorous outcry, to 
try whether any body might not hear him, But alas! 
all his calling was in vain *, for all around there was no 
body within hearing, and then he gave himſelf over for 
dead and buried, He caſt his eyes on Dapple, and ſeeing 
him extended on the ground, and ſadly down in the 
mouth, he went to him, and try'd to get him 'on his 
legs, which with much ado, by means of his aſſiſtance, 
the poor beaſt did at laſt, being hardly able to ſand, 
Then he took a luncheon. of -bread out of his wallet, 
that had run the ſame fortune with em, and giving it to 
the aſs, who took it not at all amifs, and made no bones 
of it, Here, ſaid Sancho, as if the beaſt had underſtood 
him, A fat ſorrow js better than a lean, At length he 
perceiv*d on one fide of the pit a great hole wide enough 
for a man to creep through ſtnoping : he drew to it, and 
having crawl'd through on all-fours, found that it led 
into a vault that enlarg'd itſelf the further it extended, 
which he could eaſily perceive, the ſun ſhining in to- 
wards the top of the concavity. Having made this diſ- 
covery, he went back to his aſs, and like one that knew 
what belong'd to digging, with a ſtone, began to re- 
move the earth that was about the hole, and labour'd ſo 
effectually, that he ſoon made a paſſage for his compa- 
non. Then taking him by the halter, he led him along 
fair and ſoftly through the cave, to try if he cou'd not 

a way to get out on the other ſide. Sometimes he 
went in the dark, and ſometimes without light, but ne- 
ver without fear, Heaven defend me, ſaid he to him - 
ſelf, what a heart of a chicken have T! This now, which 
to me is a fad diſaſter, to my maſter, Don Quixote, 
would be a rare adventure, He would look upon theſe 
caves and dungeons as lovely gardens, and glorious pa- 
laces, and hope to be led out of theſe dark narrow cells 


— —_ 


In the original, All his cries were in the deſert, 7. e. 
thrown away z alluding, perhaps, to the ſcripture cba- 
rafter of John Baptiſt, that be was Vox clamantis in de- 


ſerto, the voice of one crying in the wilderneſs, or deſerts 
V "TT IV, | | Q | * 
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into ſome fine meadow ; while I, luckleſs, helpleſs, 
heartleſs, wretch that I am, every ſtep I take, expect to 
fink into ſome deeper pit than this, and go down I don't 
know whither, Welcome ill luck, when it comes alone, N 
Thus he went on, lamenting and deſpairing, and thought 
he had gone ſomewhat more than half a league, when, 
at laſt, he perceiv'd a kind of confus'd light, like that 
of day-break in at ſome open place, but which, to poor 
— ſeem'd a proſpect of a paſſage into another 
world, 

But here Cid Hamet Benengeli leaves him awhile, 
and returns to Don Quixote, who entertain'd and plcas d 
himſelf with the hopes of a ſpeedy combat between hin MW ' 
and the diſhonourer of Donna Rodriguez's daughter, 
| Whoſe wrongs he defign'd to ſee redreſs'd on the appoint- WW © 


ed day. * 

It happen d one morning, as he was riding out to pre. 
pare and exerciſe againſt the time of battle, as he us Ge 
122 with Roſinante, the horſe, in the middle of WF ** 

is menage, pitch'd his feet near the brink of a deep th 
cave; inſomuch that if Don Quixete had not us'd th: WF *© 
beſt of his kill, he muſt infallibly have tumbled into it ry 
Having ſcap'd that danger, he was tempted to look into — 
the cave without alighting, and wheeling about, rode 0 


up to it. Now while he was ſatisfying his curioſity, and 
ſeriouſly muſing, he thought he heard a noiſe within, 4 

and thereupon liſt' ning, he could diſtinguiſh theſe word, WF 
which in a doleful tone aroſe out of the cavern ; Ho 
above there ! Is there no good Chriſtian that hears me, hy 
no charitable knight or gentleman that will take pity f 


A finner buried alive, a poor governor without a govern- * 
mem. Den Quixote fancy'd he heard Sancho's voice, By 
which did not a little ſurprize him; and for his betta * 


ſatisfaction, raiſing his voice as much as he could, 
Who's that below, cry'd he? Who's that complains! 
Who ſhou' d it be, to his ſorrow, cry'd Sancho, but tht 
| tnoſt wretched Sancho Pana, governor, for his ſins aud 
for his unlucky errantry, of the iſland of Barataria, for- 
merly ſquire to the famous knight, Don Quixote de |! 


Mancha? Theſe words redoubled Don Quixote's adm 
| patln 


voice, 
better 

could, 
plains? 
zut the 
ins and 
ja, for- 
te de l 
s adm” 

tation 
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ration, and increas'd his amazement z for he preſently 
imagin'd that Sancho was dead, and that his fon! was 


| thcre doing penance, Poſſeſs d with that fancy, 1 cone 


jure thee, ſaid he, by all that can conjure thee, as I am 


a Catholick Chriſtian, to tell me who thou art ? and, if 


thou art a ſoul in pain, let me know what thou would' ſt 


| have me do for thee ; for ſince my profeſſion is to aſſiſt 
| and ſuccour all that are afflifted in this world, it ſhall 
| alſo be ſo to relieve and help thoſe who ſtand in need of 
it in the other, and who cannot help themſelves. Sure- 
| ly, Sir, anſwer'd he from below, you that ſpeak to me 
| ſhould be my maſter Don Quixote : by the tone of your 


voice it can be no man elſe, My name is Don Quixote, 


| reply'd the knight, and I think it my duty to aſſiſt not 
only the living but the dead in their neceflities, Tell 
me then who thou art, for thou fill me with aſtoniſh- 


ment ? and if thou art my ſquire, Sancho Panca, and 
dead, if the devil have not got thee, and through hea- 


ven's mercy thou art in purgatory, our holy mother, 


the Roman Catholick church, has ſufficient ſuffrages to 
redeem thee from the pains thou egdur'ſt, and I myſelf 


| will ſolicit her on thy behalf, as far as my eſtate will go z 


therefore proceed, and tell me quickly.who thou art ? 
Why then, reply'd the voice, by whatever you'll have 
me ſwear by, i make oath that I am Sancho Panca, 
your ſquire, and that I never was dead yet in my life. 
But only having left my government, for reaſons and 
eauſes which I han't leiſure yet to tell you, laſt night 
unluckily I fell into this cave, where I am ſtill, and 
Dapple with me, that will not let me tell a lye; for, as 
a farther proof of what I ſay, he is here. Now what's 
ſtrange, immediately, as if the aſs had underſtood what: 
his maſter ſaid, to back his evidence, he fell a braying 
lv obſtreperouſly, that he made the whole cave ring a- 
run. A worthy witneſs, cry'd Don Quixote! I know 
his bray,. as if I were the parent of him, and I know 
thy voice too, my Sancho, I find thou art my real 
ſquire; ſtay therefore till I go to the caſtle, which is 
hard by, and fetch more company to help thee out of 
Ge pit into which thy fins, doubtleſs, have thrown thee, 
| -—" Make 
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Make haſte, I beſeech you, Sir, quoth Soncho, and fot 
heaven's ſake come again as faſt as you can, for I can no 
longer endure to be here buried alive, and I am een dy. 
ing with fear. | 
Don Quizote went with all ſpeed to the caſtle, and 
gave the duke and ducheſs an account of Sancho's acci. 
dent, whilſt they did not a little wonder at it, though 
conceiv'd he might eaſily enough fall in at the 
mouth of the cave, which had been there time out of 
mind, But they were mightily ſurpriz'd to hear he had 
abdicated his government before they had an account of 
his coming away, 

In ſhort, they ſent ropes, and other conveniencies by 
their ſervants to draw him out, and at laſt with much 
trouble and labour, both he and his Dapple were reſtored 
from that,gloomy pit, to the full enjoyment of the light 
of the ſun. At ſame time a certain ſcholar ſtand. 
ing by, and ſeeing him hois'd up; juſt ſo, ſaid he, 
Mould all bad governors come out of their governments; 
Juſt as this wretch is dragg'd out of this profound abyſs, 
pale, half-ſtarv' d, famiſh'd, and, as I fancy, without 
a croſs in his pocket. Hark you, goodman Slander, re- 
ply'd Sancho, tis now eight or ten days ſince I began to 
govern the iſland that was given me, and in all that 
time I never had my belly-full but once; phyſicians have 
proces. me, enemies have trampled over me, and 

ruiſed my bones, and I have had neither leiſure to take 4 
bribes, nor to receive my juſt dues. Now all this con- 
fidered, in my opinion I did not deſerve to come out in 10 
this faſhion, But man appoints, and God diſappoints. 2 
Heaven knows beſt what's beſt for us all. We muſt WM © 
take time as it comes, and our lot as it falls. Let no 
man ſay, I'll drink no more of this water. Manygount By þ 
their chickens before they are hatch'd, and where thcy BF 
expect bacon meet with broken bones, Heaven knows el 
my mind, and I ſay no more, though I might, Ne i © 
trouble thyſelf, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, nor mind 1 
what ſome will ſay, for then thou wilt never have done. | 
So thy conſcience be clear, let the world talk at random, 10 
a it uſes to do. One may as ſoon tie up the winds, * 
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the tongues of Mlanderers, If a goyernor returns rich 
from his government, they ſay he has fleèc'd and oy 
the people; if poor, then they call him idle fool, an 
ill huſband. Nothing ſo ſure, then, quoth Sancho, but 
this bout they II call me a ſhallow fool, but for a fleecer 
or a robber, I ſcorn their words, I defy all the world. 
Thus diſcourſing as they went, with a rabble of boys 
and idle people about *em, they at laſt got to the caſtle, 
where the duke and ducheſs waited in the gallery for the 
knight and ſquire, As for Sancho, he would not go 'up 
to ſee the duke, till he had ſeen his aſs in the ſtable, 
and provided for him; for he ſaid, the poor beaſt had 
but ſorry entertainment in his laſt night's lodging: this 
| done, away he went to wait on his lord and lady, and 
throwing himſelf on his knees, My lord and lady, ſaid 
he, I went to govern your ifland of Barataria, ſuch being 
your will and pleaſure, though twas your goodneſs more 
than my deſert, Naked I entered into it, and naked 1 
came away, I neither won nor loſt, Whether I govern'd 
well or ill, there are thoſe not far off can tell, and let 
them tell, if they pleaſe, that can tell better than I. I 
have reſolv'd doubtful caſes, determined law-ſuits, and 
all the while ready to die with hunger, ſuch was the 
pleaſure of Dr Pedro Rezio of Tirte a fuera, that phy- 
ſician in ordinary to iſland governors. Enemies ſet upon 
us in the night, and after they had put us in great dan- 
ger, the people of the iſland ſay they were deliver'd, 
and had the victory by the ſtrength of my arm, and 
may heaven proſper *em as they ſpeak truth, ſay 1, In 
ſhort, in that time, I experienced all the cares and bur- 
dens this trade of governing brings along with it, and I 
tound 'em too heavy for my ſhoulders, I was never cut 
out for a ruler, and Iam too clumſy to meddle with 
edge-tools, and ſo before the government left me, I e' en 
reſoly'd to leave the government; and, accordingly, 
yeſterday morning I quitted the iſland as I found it, with 
the ſame ſtreets, the ſame houſes, and the ſame roofs 
to them, as when I came to it. I have aſk'd for nothing 
by way of loan, and made no hoard againſt a rainy day. 
I d&ſign'd, indeed, to have iſſu'd out ſeveral wholſome 
Q.3 orderss 
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orders, but did not, for fear they ſhould not be kept, 
In which cafe it fignifies no more to make em than if 
one made em not, So, as I ſaid before, I came away 
from the iſland without any company but my Dapple, 
I fell into a cave, and went a good way through it, till 
this morning by the light of the ſun, 1 ſpy'd the way 
out, yet not ſo eaſy, but that had not heaven ſent my 
maſter Don Quixote to help me, there I might have 
Raid till doom's-day. And now, my lord duke, and 
my lady ducheſs, here's your governor Sancho Panca 
again, who by a ten days government has only pick'd up 
ſo much experience, as to know he would not give a 
ftraw to be governor not only of an iſland, but of the 
verſal world, This being allow'd, kiſſing your ho- 
nours hands, and doing like the boys when they play at 
truſſe or faile, who cry, Leap you, and then let me 
Jeap ; ſo I leap from the government to my old maſter's 
ſervice again, For after all, though with him I often 
eat my bread in bodily fear, yet ſtill 1 fill my belly; and, 
for my part, ſo I have but that well Quff'd, no matter 
whether it be with carrots or with partridge. 

Thus Sancho concluded his long ſpeech, and Don 
Quixote, who all the while dreaded he would have ſaid 
a thouſand impertinencies, thank'd heaven in his heart, 
finding him end with ſo few. The duke embrac'd San- 
cho, and told him, he was very ſorry he had quitted his 
government ſo ſoon, but that he would give him ſome o- 
ther employment that ſhould be leſs troubleſome, and 
more profitable, The ducheſs was no leſs kind, giving 
order he ſhould want for nothing, for he ſeem'd fadly 
bruis'd and ouf of order, 
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C HAP. LVI. 


Of the extraordinary and unaccountable combat hᷣeteueen 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, and the lacquey Tofilos, in 
vindication of the matron Donna Rodriguez's daughter, 


HE duke and ducheſs were not forry that the in- 
terlude of Sancho's government had been play'd, 
pecially when the ſteward, who came that very day, 
gave em a full and diſtinct account of every thing the 
governor had done and ſaid, during his adminiſtration, 
uling his very expreſſions, and repeating almoſt every 
word he had Goke concluding with a deſcription of the 
ſtorming of the iſland, and Sancho's fear and abdica- 
tion, which proved no unacceptable entertainment, 

And now the hiſtory relates, that the day appointed 
for the combat was come, nor had the duke forgot to 
give his lacquey, Tofilos, all requiſite inſtructions how 
to vanquiſh Don Quixote, and yet neither kill nor wound 
him; to which purpoſe he gave orders that the ſpears or 
ſteel-heads of their lances ſhould be taken off, making 
Don Quixote ſenſible that Chriſtianity, for which he had 
fo great a veneration, did not admit that ſuch conflicts 
ſhould ſo much endanger the lives of the combatants, 
and that it was enough he granted him free lifts in his 
territories, though it was againſt the decree of the holy 
council, which forbids ſuch challenges; for which rea- 
ſon he defired him not to puſh the thing to the utmoſt 
ngour, Don 7 2 reply d, that his grace had the ſole 
diſpoſal of all things, and it was only his duty to obey. 

And now the dreadful! day being come, the duke 
caus'd a ſpacions ſcaffold to be erected for the judges 
of the field of battle, and for the matron and her davgh- 
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An infinite number of peaple flock'd from all the 
neighbouring towns and villages to behold this wonder. 
ful new kind of combat, the like to which had never 
been ſeen or ſo much as heard of in thoſe parts, either 
by the living or the dead, The firſt that made his en- 
trance at the barriers, was the marſhal of the field, who 
came to ſurvey the ground, and rode all over it, that 
there might be no foul play, nor private holes, or con- 
triyance to make one ſtumble or fall, After that en. 
ter d the matron and her daughter, who ſeated them- 
ſelves in their places, all in deep mourning, their veils 
cloſe to their eyes, and over their breaſts, with no ſmall 
demonſtrations of ſorrow. Preſently at one end of the 
liſted field appeared the peerleſs champion, Don Quixote 
de la Mancha: A while after, at the other, enter'd the 
grand lacquey, Tofilos, attended with a great number of 
trumpets, and mounted on a mighty ſteed, that ſhook 
the very earth. The viſor of his helmet was down, and 

e was arm'd cap-a-pee in ſhining armour of proot, 

is courſer was a flea-bitten horſe, that ſeem'd of Fricl- 
land breed, and had a quantity of wool about each of bi 
fetlocks. The valorous combatant came on, well tu- 
tor'd by the duke his maſter, how to behave himſelf to- 
wards the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, being 
warn'd to ſpare his life by all means, and therefore to 
avoid a ſhock in his firſt career, that might otherwile 
N fatal, ſhould he encounter him directly; Tofilos 

etch'd a compaſs about the barrier, and at laſt made 2 
ſtop right againſt the, two women, caſting a lecring es 
upon her that had demanded him in marriage. Thea the 
marſhal of the ſield call'd to Don Quixote, and in th 
preſence of Toſilos, aſk'd the mother and the daughter, 
whether they conſented that Don Quixote de la Mancha 
ſhould vindicate their right, and whether they would ſtand 
or fall by the fortune of their champion? they aid they 
did, and allow d of whatever he ould do in their be- 
half, as good and valid. The duke and ducheſs by th 
xime were ſeated in a gallery that was over the barrier), 
which were 3 by a vaſt throng of ſpectators, al 
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fit. The conditions of the combat were theſe, That if 
Don —_— were the conqueror, his opponent ſhould 
marry Donna Rodriguez's daughter; but if the knight 
were overcome, then the victor ſhould be diſcharg'd 
from his promiſe, and not bound to give her any other 
ſatisfaction. Then the marſhal of the field placed each 
of them on the ſpot whence they ſhould ſtart, dividing 
equally between them the advantage of the ground, that 
neither of them might have the ſun in his eyes. And 
now the drums beat, and the clangor of the trumpets re- 
ſounded through the air; the earth ſhook under em, 
and the hearts of the numerous ſpectators were in ſuſ- 
penſe, ſome ſearing, others expecting the good or bad 


due of the battle. Don Quixote recommending himſelf 


with all his ſoul to heaven, and his lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſo, ſtood expecting when the preciſe ſignal for the on- 
ſet ſhould be given—But our lacquey's mind was other- 
wiſe employ'd, and all his thoughts were upon what I 
am going to tell you. 

It ſeems, as he ſtood looking on his female enemy, 
ſhe appear'd to him the moſt beautiful woman he had 
even ſeen in his whole life; which being perceiv'd by the 
little blind archer, to whom the world gives the name of 
love, he took his advantage, and fond of improving his 
triumphs, though it were but over the ſoul of a lacquey * x 
he came up to him ſoftly, and without being perceived 
by any one, he ſhot an arrow two yards long into the 
poor footman's fide ſo ſmartly, that his heart was pierc'd 
through and through: a thing which the miſchievous 
boy could eafily do; for love is inviſible, and has free 
ingreſs or egreſs where he pleaſes, at a moſt unaccount- 
able rate, You muſt know then, that when the ſignal 
lor the onſet was given, our lacquey was in an extaſy, 
tranſported with the thoughts of the beauty of his lovely 
enemy, inſomuch that he took no manner of notice of 
the trumpet's ſound ; quite contrary to Don Quixote, 
Who no ſooner heard it, but clapping ſpurs to his horſe, 
he began to make towards his enemy with Roſinante's 


* Lacayuna, A Lacquean ſoul, A wword made ſor 
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beſt ſpeed. At the ſame time his good ſquire Sanch 
Panca ſeeing him ftart, Heaven be thy guide, cry'd he 
aloud, thou cream and flower of chivalry-errant, heavg1 


give thee the victory, ſince thou haſt right on thy ſide, F<: 


Toſilos ſaw Don Quixote coming towards him, yet in. 
ſtead of taking his career to encounter him; without 
leaving the place, he call'd as loud as he could to the 
marſhal of the field, who thereupon rode up to him t 
ſee what he would have. Sir, faid Toſilos, is not thi 
duel to be fought, that I may marry yonder young lady, 
or let it alone? Yes, anſwer'd the marſhal, Why then, 
ſaid the lacquey, I feel a burden upon my conſcience, 
and am ſenſible I ſhould have a great deal to anſwer for, 
ſhould I proceed any further in this combat; and there 
fore I yield myſelf vanquiſh'd, and deſire I may marr 
the lady this moment. The marſhal of the field was fur. 
priz'd, and, as he was privy to the duke's contrivance 
of that buſineſs, the lacquey's unexpected ſubmiſſion, 
put him to ſuch a nonplus, that he knew not what to an- 
ſwer. On the other fide, Don 99g ſtopt in the mid. 
dle of his career, ſeeing his adverſary did not put himlclf 
in a poſture of defence. The duke could not imagin: 
why the buſineſs of the field was at a ftand, but the 
marſhal having inform'd him, he was amaz'd and ina 
great paſſion, In the mean time, Toſilos approaching 
donna Rodriguez, Madam, cry'd he, I am willing to 
marry your. daughter, there's no need of law-ſuits, not 
of combats in the matter, T had rather make an end 
of it peaceably, and without the hazard of body and ſoul. 
Why then, ſaid the valorous Don Quixote, hearing this, 
fince 'tis ſo, I am diſcharg'd of my promiſe ; let em 
e' en marry a-God's name, and heaven bleſs 'em, and 
give em joy. At the ſame time the duke coming 
down within the liſts, and applying himſelf to Toſilos, 
Tell me, knight, ſaid he, is it true, that you pield 
without fighting, and that at the inſtigation of your ti- 
morous conſcience, you are reſoly'd to marry this dam- 
ſel? Yes, an't pleaſe your grace, anſwer'd Toſilos. 
Marry, and I think tis the wiſeſt courſe, quoth Sancho; 
for what ſays the proverb, what the mouſe would ges, 
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ive the cat, and keep thy ſelf out of trouble. In the 
nean while Tofilos began to unlace his helmet, and 


T&all'd out that ſomebody might help him off with it 


quickly, as being ſo choak'd with his armour, that he 
vas ſcarce able to breathe, With that they took off his 
elmet with all ſpeed, and then the lacquey's face was 
plainly diſcover'd. Donna Rodriguez and her daughter 
erceiving it, preſently, a cheat! a cheat! cry'd they: 
hey have got Toſilos, my lord dnke's lacquey to coun- 
erfeit my lawful huſband ;; juſtice of heaven and the 
king! this is a piece of malice and treachery not to be 
ndur'd, Ladies, faid Don Quixote, don't vex your 
ſelves, there's neither malice nor treachery in the calc, 
pr if there be, the duke is not in the fault: no, thoſe 
vil-minded necromancers that perſecute me, are the 
traitors, who envying the glory I ſhould have got by this 
combat, have transform'd the face of my adverſary, into 
this, which you ſee is the duke's lacquey. But take my 
advice, Madam, added he to the daughter, and in ſpite 
of the baſeneſs of my enemies, marry him, for I dare 
engage tis the very man you claim as your huſband, 
The duke hearing this, angry as he was, could hardly 
forbear loſing all his indignation in laughter. Truly, 
ſaid he, ſo many extraordinary accidents every day be- 
fal the great Don Quixote, that I am inclinable to be- 
lieve this is not my lacquey, though he appears to 
be ſo, But for our better ſatisfaction, let us defer 
the marriage but a fortnight, and in the mean while keep 
in cloſe cuſtody this perſon that has put us into this con- 
fuſion ; perhaps by that time he may reſume his former 
looks, for doubtleſs the malice of theſe miſchievous ma- 

giclans againſt the noble Don r cannot laſt ſo 
long, eſpecially when they find all theſe tricks and tranſ- 
formations ſo little avail, Alack-a-day ' Sir, quoth 
Sancho, thoſe plaguy imps of the devil are not ſo ſoon 
ur'd as you think for; where my maſter is concern' d, 
they us'd to form and deform, and chop and change this 
uto that, and that into other. *Tis but a while ago 
that they tranſmography'd the Knight of the Mirrors, 
whom he had overcome, into a ſpecial acquaintance of 
ours, 
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ours, the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco of our villagey 
and as for the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, our miſtreſy 
they baye bewitch'd and be-devil'd-her into the ſhape of 
a meer country-blouze ; and fo I verily think this ſaucy 
fellow here, is like to die a footman, and will live a fqt- 
man all the days of his life. Well, cry'd the daughter, 
let him be what he will, if he'll have me, I'll have him, 
I ought to thank him, fpr I had rather be a lacquey' 
wife, than a gentleman's caſt-off miſtreſs z beſides, hy 
that deluded me is no gentleman neither. To be ſhort 
the ſum of the matter was, that Toſilos ſhould be con. 
fin'd to ſee what his transformation would come to, 
Don Quixote was proclaim'd victor by general conſent ; 
and the people went away, moſt of em very much out 
of humour, becauſe the combatants had not cut one aro- 
ther to pieces to make em ſport 3 according to the cu- 
ſtom of the young rabble, to be ſorry, when, afte 
they have ſtaid, in hopes to ſee a man hang d, he laps 
pens to be pardon'd, either by the party he has wrong d, 
or the magiſtrate, The crowd being diſpers'd, the 
duke and ducheſs return'd with Don Quixote into 
the caſtle z Toſilos was ſecur' d, and kept cloſe : as for 
Donna Rodriguez and her daughter, they were very wel 
pleas'd to ſee, one way or other, that the buſineſs wou's 
end in marriage; and Toſilos flatter d himſelf with ws 
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him, W a : 

* How Don Quixote took bis leave of the duke, and 


what paſs'd between bim and the witty wanton 
mY Altifidora the ducheſs's danſe. 


ne do. h 
ent; D ON Quixote thought it now time to leave the idle 
ch out life he led in the caſtle, believing it a mighty 
e an- fault, thus to ſhut himſelf up, and indulge his ſenſual 
he cu · appetite among the tempting varieties of dainties and de- 
„ after MW lghts, which the lord and lady of the place provided for 
e hap- his entertainment, as a knight-errant ; and he thought 
rong d be was to give a ſtrict account to heaven for a courſe of 
3, the lite ſo oppoſite to his active profeſſion. Accordingly, one 
te int day he acquainted the duke and ducheſs with his ſenti- 
: as fer ments, and begg'd their leave to depart, They both 
ery well em'd very unwilling to part with him, but yet at laſt, 
' Won yielded to his intreaties. The ducheſs gave Sancho bis 
188 wife's letters, which he could not hear read without weep- 


with Wh 
| ing. Who would have thought, cry'd he, that all t 

mighty hopes with which my wife ſwell'd herſelf up at 
the news of my preferment, ſhould come to this at laſt, 
and now I ſhould be reduced again to trot after my ma- 
ter Don Quixote de la Mancha, in ſearch of hunger and 
broken bones ! However, I am glad to ſee my Tereſa 
was like herſelf, in ſending the ducheſs the acorns ; 
which if ſhe had not done, ſhe had ſhew'd herſelf a dirty 
ungrateful ſow, and I ſhould have been confounded mad 
vith her. My comfort is, that no man can ſay the pre- 
lent was a bribe 3 for I had my government before ſhe 
{ent it, and tis fit thoſe who have a kindneſs done em, 
hould ſhew themſelves grateful, though it be with a 
| mall matter. In ſhort, naked I came into the govern- 


HAN , and naked I went out of it; and fo I may ſay 
Ver. IV. R fax 
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for my comfort with a ſafe conſcience, naked I came 
into the world, and naked J am ſtill; I neither won 
nor loſt, that's no eaſy matter, as times go, let me tell 
you, Theſe were Sancho's ſentiments at his depar- 
ture. 

Don Quixote having taken his ſolemn leave of the 
duke and ducheſs over-night, left his apartment the 
next morning, and appear'd in his armour in the court. 
yard, the galleries all round about being fill'd at the 
ſame time with the people of the houſe ; the duke and 
ducheſs being alſo got thither to ſee him: Sancho was 
upon his dapple, with his cloak-bag, his wallet, and his 
proviſion, very briſk and chearful ; for the ſteward that 
ated the part of Trifaldi, had given him a purſe, with 
two hundred crowns in gold to defray expences, which 
was more than Don Quixote knew at that time, And 
now while every body look*d to ſee em ſet forward, or 
a ſudden the arch and witty Altiſidora ftarted from th: 
reſt of the ducheſs's damſels and attendants that ſtood by 
among the reſt, and in a doleful tone, addreſs'd her{:'! 


to him in the follow doggrel rhimes. 
The Mock Farewel. 
I. 


TAY, cruel Don, 
Do not be gone, 
Nor give thy borſe the rowe! ! 
For ewery jag 
Thou giv'ſs thy nag, 
Does prick me to #be bowels, 


Thou deſt not ſhun 

. Some butter d bun, 

Or - drab without à rag en 
Alas ! IT am | 

A very lamb, 

Yet. love like an; (dragon, 
1 
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Thou didſt decei ve 
And now daſt leave 
A laſs, as tight as any 

That ever flood, 
In hill or wood 
Near Venus and Diana. 


Since thou, falſe fend, 
When 3 e 
Eneas like deſt bob ber; 
Go rot and die, 
Bail, roaſt, or 2. 
With Barrabas the robber, 


e = 
Of | 

the R 

by Thou tak'ſt thy flight, 
fel Like ravenous kite, 


That holds within bis pounces 
A tender bit, 
A poor Tometit, 

Then whiſt away be flounces, 


The heart of me, 
Ard night-coifs three, 
With garters twain you plunder, 
From legs of bue, * 
White, black, and blue, 
d marbl*d oer you'd wonder, 


T0 thouſand groans, 
p 77 742 abones, , 
re puff d within thy pi lion: 
The leaft of — 

Like flaming pitch, 
Might baue burn'd dawn old Ilion. 


, 
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Since thou, falſe fiend, 
When _ s h friend, 


LEneas like doſt bob ber; 
Go, rot, and die, 
Boil, roaſt, or fry, | 
With Barrabas the robber. A 
III, 5 


Me four as crab, 
Againſt thy drab, 
May be thy Sancho's gixxard; Ir 
Ard be ne'er thrum 
His brawny bum, 


To free her from the wizerd. 4 


May all thy flouts, 
And ſullen doubts, 

Je ſcer d upon thy dowd) ; As 
And ſbe ne er freed, | 
For thy miſdeed, 


Frem ruſiy phiz;, and cloudy, 7 
May fertune's curſe ; 
From bad to worſe, ? 

Turn off thy beſt adventures; A 
Thy joys to dumps, R 
Thy brags to tbumpt, 

And thy beft hopes to banters. Wi 
Since thou falſe fiend, 

When nymph's thy friend, 

ness like doft bob ber 1 * 
Go, rot, and die, bon 


Botl, roaſt, or fry, ; 
With Barrabas the rabber. Jure 
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IV. 


May'ft thou incog 
Sneak like a dog, 
Ard oer the mountains trudge it; 
From Spain to Cales *, 
From Ut to Wales, 
Without à croſs in budget, 


If thou" rt ſo briſk 
To play at whiſh, 
In hopes of winning riches 3 
For want of trump 
Stir ev*'n thy rump, 
Ard loſe thy wery breeches, 


May thy torns ake, 
Then pen-kmfe take, 
And cut thee to the raws-bone ? 
With tooth-ach mad, 
No eaſe be bad, 


Thi guacks pull out thy jatv- Gone. 


Since thou falſe fiend, 
When nympb's thy friend, 
Aneas like doſt bob her; 
Go, rot, and die, 
Boil roaſt, or fry, 
With Barrabas the robber. 


Thus Altifidora expreſſed her reſentments, and Don 
Quixote, who look'd on her ſeriouſly all the while, 
would not anſwer a word; but turning to Sancho, deac 
Sancho, ſaid he, by the memory of thy fore-fathers, I con- 
ure thee to tell me one truth: Say, haſt thou any night- 

R 3 coifs, 


1 1 2 . 


—_— _ 
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ceifs or garters that belong to this love · ſick damſel? The 


three night-coifs I have, quoth Sancho; but as for the 
garters, I know no more of *em than the man in the 
moon, The ducheſs being wholly- a ſtranger to this 
part of Altifidora's frolick, was amaz'd to ſee her pro- 
ceed ſo far in it, thoygh ſhe knew her to be of an arch 
and merry diſpoſition. But the duke being pleaſed with 
the humour, reſolv'd to carry it on. Thereupon ad- 
dreſſing himſelf to Don Quixote, Truly Sir Knight, 
ſaid he, I do not take it kindly, that after ſuch civil 
entertainment as you have had here in my caſtle, you 
ſhould offer to carry away three night-coifs, if not a 
pair of garters beſides, the proper goods and chattels of 
this damſel here preſent. This was not done like a 
gentleman, and does not make gocd the character you 
would maintain in the world; therefore reſtore her 
_ or I challenge you to a mortal combat, without 

ing afraid that your evil-minded inchanters ſhould alter 
my face, as they did my footman's. Heaven forbid, 
ſaid Don Quizets, that I ſhould draw my ſword againk 
your moſt illuſtrious perſon, to whom I ſtand indebted 
for ſo many favours, No, my lord, as for the night- 
coifs I will cauſe them to be reſtor d, for Sancho tells 
me he has em; but as for the garters, tis impoſſible, 
for neither he nor I ever had em; and if this damſel 
of your's will look carefully among her things, I dare 
ſay ſhe'll find em. I never was a pilferer, my lord, 
and while heav'n forſakes me not, I never ſhall be 
Euilty of ſuch baſeneſs. But this damſel, as you may 
perceive, talks like one that is in love, and accuſes ms 
of that whereof I am innocent ; ſo that not regarding 
her little revenge, I have no need to aſk pardon either 
of her or your Grace, I only beg you'll be pleaſed ta 
entertain a better opinion of me, and once more permit 
me to depart, Farewel, noble Don Quixote, ſaid the 
ducheſs; may providence ſo direct your courſe, tht 
we may always be bleſs'd with the good news of you! 
exploits ; and ſo heaven be with you, for the longe! 
you ſtay, the more you increaſe the flames in the hearts 
of the damſels that gaze on you, As foy this you's 
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indiſcreet creature, I'll take her to taſk ſo ſeverely, ſhe 
ſhall not miſbehave herſelf ſo much as in a word or 
look for the future. One word more, I beſeech you, 
O valorous Don Quixote, cry'd Altifidora : I beg your 
pardon for ſaying you had ſtol'n my garters, for i“ my 
conſcience I have em on: but my thoughts ran a Wol- 


gathering; and I did like the countryman, who look'd 


for his aſs while he was mounted on his back, Marry 
eome up, cry'd Sancho, whom did they take me for, 
trow ? A concealer of ſtol'n goods, no indeed; had I 
been given that way, I might have had opportunities 
enough in my government. 

Then Don Quixote bow'd his head, and after he had 
made a low obeiſance to the duke, the ducheſs, and 
all the company, he turn'd about with Roſinante; and 
Sancho following him on Dapple, they left the caſtle, 
and took the road for Saragoſſa. | 
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CHAP. LVIII. 


How adventures crouded ſo thick and threefold on Don 
Rageote, that they tred upon one another's heels. 


D ON Quixote no ſooner breath'd the air in the 
open field, free from Altifidora's amorous im- 
portunities, but he faney'd himſelf in his own'element ; 
he thought he felt the ſpirit of knight-errantry reviving 
in his breaſt ; and turning to Sancho, Liberty, ſaid he, 
Friend Sancho, is one of the moſt valuable bleffings that 
aven has beſtow'd on mankind, Not all the treaſures 
conceal'd in the bowels of the earth, nor thoſe in the 
boſom of the ſea, can be compared with it. For liberty, 
a man may, nay ought to, hazard even his life, as well 
as for honour, accounting captivity the greateſt miſery 
he can endure, I tell thee this my Sancho, becauſe 
thou wert a witneſs of the good chear and plenty which 
g we 
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we met with in the caſtle; yet in the midſt of thoſe 
delicious feaſts, among thoſe tempting diſhes, and thoſe 
liquors cool'd with ſnow, methought I ſuffer'd the ex- 
tremity of hnnger, becauſe I did not enjoy them with 
that freedom as if they had been my own : for the 
obligations that lie upon us to make ſuitable returns for 
kindneſſes receiv'd, are ties that will not let a generous 
mind be free. Happy the man, whom heaven has 
bleſs'd with bread, for which he is oblig'd to thank 
kind heaven alone ! For all theſe fine words, quoth 
Sancho, tis not proper for us to be unthankful for two 
hundred good crowns in gold, which the duke's ſteward 
gave me in a little purſe, which I have here, and 
cheriſh in my boſom, as a relick againſt neceſſity, and 
a comforting cordial next my heart againſt all accidents ; 
for we are not like always to meet with caſtles, where 

we ſhall be made much of. A peaſecods on't ! we are 
more like to meet with damn'd inns, where we ſhall 
be rib-roaſted, X 

As the wandring knight and ſquire went diſcourſing 
of this and other matters, they had not rode much 
more than a league, 'ere they eſpy'd about a dozen 
men, who look'd like country-fellows fitting at their 
victuals, with their cloaks under them, on the green 
graſs, in the middle of a meadow, Near em they ſaw 
ſeyeral white cloths or ſheets ſpread out and laid cloſe 
to one another, that ſeem'd to cover ſomething, Don 
Quixote rode up to the people, and after he had civilly 
fluted em, aſk'd what they had got under that linen? 
Sir, anſwer'd one of the company, they are ſome carv'd 
images that are to be ſet up at an altar we are erecting 
in our town, We cover em, left they ſhoyld be 
ſullied, and carry em on our ſhoulders. for fear they 
ſhould be broken. If you pleaſe, ſaid Don Quixote, 
I ſhould be glad to ſee em; for conſidering the care 
you take of em, they ſhould be pieces of value. Ay, 
marry are they, Ps: another, or elſe we're damnably 
cheated ; for there's ne'er an image among em that 
does not ſtand us in more than fifty ducats; and, that 
you may know I'm no liar, do but ſtay, and you 2 
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fre with your own eyes, With that, getting up on 
his legs, and leaving his victuals, he went and took off 
the cover from one of the figures, that happened to be 
St George on horſeback, and under his feet a ſerpent 
coil'd up, his throat transfix'd with a lance, with the 
fierceneſs that is commonly repreſented in the piece; 
and all, as they uſe to fay, ſpick and ſpan new, and 
ſhining like beaten gold. Don Quixote having ſeen the 
image, This, ſaid he, was one of the beſt knights-errant 
the divine warfare or church-militant ever had: his 
name was Don St George, and he was an extraordinary 
protector of damſels. What's the next? The fellow 
having uncover'd it, it proved to be St Martin on horſe- 
back. This knight too, ſaid Don Quixote at the firſt 
fight, was one of the Chriſtian adventurers, and I am 
apt to think he was more liberal than valiant ; and thou 
may'ſt perceive it, Sancho, by his dividing his cloak 
with a poor man; he gave him half, and doubtleſs *twas 
winter-time, or elſe he would have giv'n it him whole, 
he was ſo charitable. Not ſo neither, I fancy, queth 
Sancho, but I gueſs he ſtuck to the proverb: To give 
and keep what's fit, requires 4 ſhare of Toit, Pon 
Quixote ſmil'd, and defir'd the men to ſhew him the 
next image; which appear'd to be that of the patron 
of Spain a-horſeback, with his ſword bloody, trampling 
down Moors, and treading over heads, Ay, this is a 
knight indeed, (cry'd Don Quixote, when he ſaw it) 
one of thoſe that fought in the ſquadrons of the Saviour 
of the world : he is call'd Don Sant- Jago, Mata Moros, 
or Don St James the Moor-killer, and may be reckon'd 
one of the moſt valorous ſaints and profeſſors of chivalry 
that the earth then enjoy'd, and heaven now poſſeſſes, 
Then they uncover'd another piece, which ſhew'd St 
Paul falling from his horſe, with all the circumſtances 
uſually expreſs'd in the ſtory of his converfion, and re- 
preſented ſo to the life, that he look'd as if he had 
been anſwering the voice that ſpoke to him from heaven, 
This, faid Don Quixote, was the greateſt enemy the 
church militant had once, and prov'd afterwards the 
Freateſt defender it will ever have, In his life a true 
. Knight- 
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/ Enight-errant, and in death a ſtedfaſt ſaint ; an indeſa- 
tigable labourer in the vineyard of the Lord, a teacher 
of the Gentiles, who had heaven for his ſchool, and 
Chriſt himſelf for his maſter and inſtructer. Then Don 
Quixote perceiving there were no more images, defir'd 
the men to cover thoſe he had ſeen : and now, my good 
friends, ſaid he to em, I cannot but eſteem the ſight 
that I have had of - images as a happy omen ; for 
theſe ſaints and knights were of the ſame profeſſion that 
I follow, which is that of arms : the difference only 
lies in this point, that they were ſaints, and fought 
according to the rules of holy diſcipline z and I am a 
finner, and fight after the manner of men, They con- 
quer'd heaven by force, for heaven is taken by violence; 
but I, alas, cannot yet tell what I gain by the force of 
my labours ! Yet were my Dulcinea del Toboſo but 
free from her troubles, by a happy change in my for- 
tune, and an improvement in my underſtanding, I might 
perhaps take a better courſe than I do. Heaven grant 
it, quoth Sancho, and let the devil do his worſt, 

All this while the men wonder'd at Don Quixote's 
figure as well as his diſcourſe ; but could not underſtand 
one half of what he meant. So that after they had 
made an end of their dinner, they got up their images, 
took their leaves of Don Quixote, and continu'd thei 

6 4 remain'd full of admiration, as if he had 
never known his maſter ; he wonder'd how he ſhould 
come to know all theſe things; and fancy'd there was 
not that hiſtory or adventure in the world, but he had 
it at his fingers ends. Faith and troth, maſter of mine, 
quoth he, if What has happen'd to us to-day may be 
call'd an adventure, it is one of the ſweeteſt and moſt 
pleaſant we ever met with in all our rambles; for we are 
come off without a dry-baſting, or the leaſt bodily fear. 
We have not ſo much as laid our hands. upon our wea- 

ons, nor have we beaten the earth with our carcaſes ; 
ut here we be ſafe and ſound, neither a-dry nor a-hun- 
gry. Heaven be prais'd, that I bave ſeen all this with 
my own eyes! Thou ſay'ſt well, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, 


Hagar, 
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Quixote, but I muſt tell 'thee, that ſeaſons and times 


are not always the ſame, but often take a different 
courſe ! and what the vulgar call forebodings and omens, 
for which there are no rational grounds in nature, ought 
only to be efteem'd happy encounters by the wiſe, One 
of theſe ſuperſtitious fools, going out of his houſe be- 
times in the morning, meets a friar of the bleſſed order 
of St Francis, and ftarts, as if he had met a griffin, 
turns back, and runs home again. Another wiſe-acre 
happens to throw'down the falt on the table-cloth, and' 
thereupon is ſadly caſt down himſelf, as if nature were 
oblig'd to give tokens of enſuing diſaſters, by ſuch Night 
and inconſiderable accidents as theſe. A wiſe and truly 
religious man ought never to pry into the ſecrets of 
heaven, Scipio, landing in Africa, ſtumbl'd and fell 
down as he leap'd aſhore : preſently his ſoldiers took 
this for an ill omen, but he, embracing the earth, 
cry'd, I have thee faſt, Africa; thou ſhalt not ſcape 
me. In this manner, Sancho, I think it a very happy 
accident, that I met theſe images. I think ſo too, 
quoth Sancho 3 but I would fain know why the Spa- 
niards call upon that ſame St James the deſtroyer of 
Moors, juſt when they are going to give battle, they 
cry, Sant- Jago, and cloſe Spain. Pray is Spain open, 
that it wants to be clos'd up ? What do you make of 
that ceremony ? Thou art a very ſimple fellow, Sancho, 
anſwer'd Don A Thou muſt know that heaven 
gave to Spain this mighty champion of the red-croſs 
for it's patron and protector, eſpecially in the deſperate 
engagements which the Spaniards had with the Moors ; 
and therefore they invoke him in all their martial 
encounters, as their protector; and many times he has 
been perſonally ſeen cutting and ſlaying, overthrowing, 
trampling and deſtroying the Hagarene * ſquadrons ; of 
which I could give thee many examples deduc'd from 
authentick Spaniſh hiſtories, | 
. 9 Here 
Hagarene ſquadrons, i, e. Mooriſh, becauſe they 
dere 4 tradition, that the Moors are deſcended from 
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Here Sancho changing the diſcourſe, Sir, quoth hs 
I can't but marvel at the impudence of Altifidora, the 
ducheſs's damſel. I warrant you, that ſame miſchief. 
monger they call Love has plaguily maul'd her, and ru 
her through without mercy. They ſay he's a litth 
blind urchin, and yet the dark youth, with no mor 
eye-ſight than a beetle, will hit you a heart as ſure a 
a gun, and bore it through and through with his dar, 
if he undertakes to ſhoot at it. However, I have hear 
fay, that the ſhafts of love are blunted and beaten 
back by the modeſt and ſober carriage of young maiden, 
But upon this Altiſidora their edge ſeems rather to be 
whetted than made blunt. You muſt obſerve Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote, that love is void of conſideration, 
and diſclaims the rules of reaſon in his proceedings, H 
is like death, and equally aſſaults the lofty palaces d 
kings, and the lowly cottages of ſhepherds, Where 
ever he takes entire poſſeſſion of a ſoul, the firſt thing 
he does, is to baniſh thence all baſhfulneſs and ſhame, 
So theſe being baniſh'd from Altifidora's breaſt, ſt: 
confidently diſcover'd her looſe defires, which, alas! 
rather fill'd me with confuſion than pity, If ſo, queth 
Sancho, you are confoundedly cruel ; how could you 
be ſo hard-hearted and ungrateful ? Had the poor thing 
but made love to me, I dare ſay, I ſhould have come 
to at the firſt word, and have been at her ſervice. 
Beſhrew my midriff, what a heart of marble, bowels 
of braſs, and ſoul of plaiſter you have ! But I can't fa 
the blood of me imagine, what the poor creature {av 
in your worſhip, to make her doat on you and pla 
the fool at this rate! Where the devil was the ſparkling 
appearance, the briſkneſs, the fine carriage, the ſuea Wh 
face that bewitch'd her? Indeed and indeed, I of: 
ſurvey your worſhip from the tip of your toe to the 
topmoſt hair on your crown; and not to flatter you, 
I can ſee nothing in you, but what's more likely te Mn 
ſcare one, than to make one fall in love. I've hear 
that beauty is the firſt and chief thing that begets love; 
now you not having any, an't like your worſhip, I can 
gueſs what the poor ſoul was ſmi with. Tak 
ON - , notlet, 
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10 otice, Sancho, anſwer' d Don Quixote, that there are 
Hor, two ſorts of beauty, the one of the ſoul, and the other 
* of the body. That of the ſoul lies and diſplays itſelf 


lde in the underſtanding, in principles of honour and virtue, 
"Win a handſome behaviour, in generoſity and good breed- 


re ; all which qualities may be found in a perſon not 
4a accompliſh*d in outward features. And when this 
hear beauty, and not that of the body, is the object of love, 
2 then the aſſaults of that paſſion are much more fierce, 


more ſurpriſing and effectual. Now, Sancho, though 
am ſenſible I am not handſome, I know at the ſame 
time I'm not deform'd ; and provided an honeſt man 
be poſſeſſed of the endowments of the mind which 
have mentioned, and nothing appears monſtrous in 
im, tis enough to entitle him to the love of a rea- 
Jonable creature. | 

Thus diſcourſing they got into a wood quite out of 


= the road, and on a ſudden Don Quixote, before he knew 
| {hs here he was, found himſelf entangled in ſome nets 
S } pf * f th 
alas Been thread, that were ſpread acroſs among the 


trees. Not being able to imagine what it was, Cer- 
ainly, Sancho, cry'd' he, this adventure of the nets 
muſt be one of the moſt unaccountable that can be 
Wmagined, Let me die now if this be not a ſtratagem 
pf the evil-minded necromancers that haunt me, to 
ntangle me ſo that T may not proceed, purely to re- 


hem know, that though theſe nets were adamantine 


po hains, as they are only made of green thread, and 
"Kling hough they were ſtronger than thoſe in which the 
Cee lou god of blackſmiths caught Venus and Mars, 


| would break them with as much eaſe as if they were 
eak ruſhes, or fine cotton-yarn, With that the Knight 
ut briſkly forwards, reſolved to break through, and 
make his words goed ; but in the very moment there 


Rerdeſſes, at leaſt they appeared to be ſo by their habits, 
nly with this difference, that they were richly dreſſed 


t 
-_ n gold brocade. Their flowing hair hung down about 
votice, ir boulders in curls, as charming as the ſun's golden 


enge my contempt of Altifidora's addreſſes, But let 


prung from behind the trees two moſt beautiful ſhep- 
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rays, and circled on their brows with garlands of green 
bays and red-flower- gentle interwoven. As for their 
age, it ſeemed not leſs than fifteen, nor more than 
eighteen years, This unexpected viſion dazzled and 
amazed Sancho, ſurprized Don Quixote, made even the 
gazing ſun ſtop ſhort in his career, and held the ſur. 
prized parties awhile in the ſame ſuſpence and filence ; 
till at laſt one of the ſhepherdeſſes opening her coral 
lips, Hold, Sir, ſhe cry'd ; pray do not tear thoſe net 
which we have ſpread here, not to offend you, but ty 
divert ourſelves ; and becauſe tis likely you'll enquire, 
why they are ſpread here, and who we ate, I ſhall td 
you in few words, | 

About two leagues from this place lies a village, 
where there are many people of quality and good eftates; 
among theſe, ſeveral have made up a company, all d 
friends, neighbours, and relations, to come and take their 
diverſion in this place, which is one of the moſt de. 
lightful in theſe parts. To this purpoſe we defign t9 
Tet up a new Arcadia, The young men have put con 
the habit of ſhepherds, and ladies the dreſs of ſhep- 
herdefſes. We have got two eclogues by heart; on: 
out of the famous Garcilatſo, and the other out d 
Camoens, that moſt excellent Portugueze poet; though 
the truth is, we have not yet repeated them, for veſtcr- 
day was but the firſt day of our coming hither, We 
have pitched ſome tents among the trees, near the 
banks of a large brook that waters all theſe mez9v., 
And laſt night we ſpread theſe nets, to catch ſuch fimp.: 
birds as our calls ſhould allure into the ſnare. Nov, 
Sir, if you pleaſe to afford us your company, you ul 
be made very welcome, and handſomely entert2in's; 


for we are all diſpoſed to paſs the time agrecably, ans 


for a while baniſh melancholy from this place, 'I'rv)) 
fair lady, anſwer'd Don Quixote, Actæon could not | 
more loſt in admiration and amazement, at the 62% 
of Diana bathing herſclf, than I have been at the #7 
pearance of your beauty, I applaud the defign of 3 


entertainment, and return you thanks for your 0b:.y''f 


offers; alluring you, that if it lies in my mares 
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ferve you, you may depend an my obedience to your 
commands : for my profeſſion is the very reverſe of 
ingratitude, and aims at doing good to all perſons, eſpe- 
cially thoſe of your merit and condition; ſo that were 
theſe nets ſpread over the furface of the whole earth, 
would ſeek out a paſſage through new worlds, rather 
than I would break the ſmalleſt thread that conduces 
to your paſtime : and that you may give ſome credit to 
this feeming exaggeration, know that he who makes 
this promiſe is no leſs than Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
x ever ſuch a name has reached your ears, Oh, my 
dear, ery'd the other ſhepherdeſs, what good fortune 
this is! You ſee this gentleman before us: I muſt tell 
jou, he is the moſt valiant, the moſt amorous, and the 
moſt complaifant perſon in the world, if the hiſtory of 
bis exploits, already in print, does not deceive us. I 
hve read it, my dear, and I hold a wager, that honeſt 
fellow there by him is one Sancho Panga, his ſquire, 
the moſt comical creature that ever was. You have 
ncked it, quoth Sancho, I am that comical creature, 
and that very ſquire you wot of, and there's my lord 
and maſter, the ſelf-ſame hifrify'd, and aforefaid Non 
Quixote de la Mancha. Oh pray, my gear, ſaid the 
other, let us intreat him to ſtay ; our father, and our 
brothers will be mighty glad of it; I have heard of his 
valour and his merit, as much as you now tell me; 
md what's more, they fay he is the moſt conſtant and 
faithful lover in the world; and that his miſtreſs, whom 
they call Dulcinea del Toboſo, bears the prize from all 
the beauties in Spain. Tis not without juſtice, ſaid 
Don Quixote ; if your peerleſs charms do not diſpute 
ber that glory. But, ladies, I beſeech ye do not endea- 
wur to detain me; for the indifpenſable duties of my 
profeflion will not ſuffer me to reſt in one place. 

At the ſame time came the brother of one of the 
Bepherdeſſes, clad like a ſhepherd, but in a dreſs ag 
Hlendid and gay as thoſe of the young ladies. The 
told him that the gentleman, whom he ſaw with them, 
was the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, and that 
her, Sancho Panga, his fquire, of whom he had read 
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the hiſtory. The gallant ſhepherd having ſaluted him, 
begged of him ſo earneſtly to grant them his company 
to their tents, that Don Quixote was forced to comply, 
and go with them, * 

About the ſame time the nets were drawn and filled 
with divers little birds, who, being deceived by the 
colour of the ſnare, fell into the danger they would 
have avoided, Above thirty perſons, all gaily dreſſed 
like ſhepherds. and ſhepherdeſſes, got together there, 
and being informed who Don Quixote and his ſquire 
were, they were not a little. pleaſed, for they were 
already no ſtrangers to his hiſtory, In ſhort, they 
carried 'em to their tents, where they found a clean, 
ſumptuous, and plentiful entertainment ready. They 
obliged the knight to take the place of honour, and 
while they ſat at table, there was not one that did not 
ae on him, and wonder at fo ſtrange a figure, At 
Iaft, the cloth being removed, Don Quixote, with a 
great deal of gravity, lifting up his voice; Of all the 
fins that men commit, ſaid he, none, in my opinion, 
is ſo great as ingratitude, though ſome think pride a 
greater; and I ground my aſſertion on this, That hell 
is ſaid to be full of the ungrateful. Ever fince I have 
had the uſe of reaſon, I have employ'd my utmoſt 
endeayours to avoid this crime; and if I am not able 
to repay the benefits I receive in their kind, at leaf 
I am not wanting in real intentions of making ſuitable 
returns; and if that be not ſufficient, I make my ac- 
knowledgments as publick as I can ; for he that pro- 
claims the kindneſſes he has receiv'd, ſhews his diſpo- 
fition to repay *em if he could ; and thoſe that receive 
are generally inferior to thoſe that give. The ſupreme 
Being, that is infinitely above all things, beſtows kis 
bleſſings on us ſo much beyond the capacity of all other 
benefactots, that all the acknowledgments we can make 
can never hold proportion with his goodneſs, However, 
a thankful mind in ſome meaſure ſupplies it's want of 
power with hearty deſires, and unfeign'd expreſſions of 
a ſenſe of gratitude and reſpet, I am in this condition 
as to the civilities I have been treated with here i for 

am 


Im unable to make an acknowledgment equal to the 


of the renown'd Don QU1xoTE, 197 


kindneſſes I have receiv'd, I ſhall therefore only offer 
re what is within the narrow limits of my own abilities; 
which is to maintain, for. two whole days together, in 
the middle of the road that leads to Saragofa, that theſe 
kiies here diſguis'd in the habit of ſhepherdeſſes, are 
the faireſt and moſt courteous damſels in the world, 
excepting only the peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſole 
miſtreſs of my thoughts, without offence to all that 
kear me be it ſpoken. 

Here Sancho, who had with an uncommon at- 
tention all the while given ear to his maſter's com- 
ment, thought fit to put in a word or two, Now 
m the name of wonder, quoth he, can there be any 
body in the world ſo impudent as to offer to ſwear, or 
but to ſay, this maſter of mine is # madman ? Pray 
tell me, ye gentlemen ſhepherds, did you ever know 
my of your country parſons, though never ſo wiſe, or 
fo good ſcholards, that cou'd deliver them'elves ſo fine- 
ly? Or is there any of your knights-errant, though 
deyer ſo fam'd for proweſs, that can make ſuch an offer 
* he here has done, Don Quixote turn'd towards 
Sancho, and beholding him with eyes full of fiery in- 
eignation: Can there be any body in the world, cry'd 
ke, that can ſay thou art not an incorrigible blockhead, 
Sancho, a compound of folly and knavery, wherein 
malice alſo is no ſmall ingredient ? Who bids thee meddle 
with my concerns, fellow, or buſy thyſelf with my 
dolly or diſcretion ? Hold your ſaucy tongue, ſcoundrel ! 
Make no reply, but go and ſaddle Roſinante, if he is 
raladdled, that I may immediately perform what 1 
have ofter'd ; for in ſo noble and fo Ju a cauſe, thou 
my reckon all thoſe who ſhall prefume to oppoſe 
me, ſubdu'd and overthrown. This faid, up he ſtarted, 
2 dreadful fury, and with marks of anger in his 
looks, to the amazement of all the company, who were 
ds lofs whether they ſhould eſteem him a madman, or 
2 man of ſenſe ; they endeavoured to prevail with him 
to Jay afide his challenges, telling him, they were ſuf- 
ident affur' of his grateful _ without a 
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him to the danger of ſuch demonſtrations ; and as for 
his valour, they were ſo well inform'd by the hiſtory 
of his numerous atchievements, that there was no 
need of any new inſtance to convince em of it, 
But all theſe repreſentations could not diſſuade him 
from his purpoſe z and therefore having mounted Roſi- 
nante, brac'd his ſhield, and graſp'd his lance, he went 
and poſted himſelf in the middle of the high-way, not 
far from the verdant meadow, follow'd by Sancho on 
Ins Dapple, and all the paſtoral ſociety, who were de- 
firous to ſee the event of that arrogant and unaccount- 
able reſolution, And now the champion having taken 
his ground, made the neighbouring air ring with the 
following challenge. O ye, whoe'er you are, knights, 
ſquires, a foot or o'horſeback, that now paſs, or ſhall 
paſs this road within theſe two days, know that Den 
8 de la Mancha, knight-errant, ſtays here, to 
aſſert and maintain, that the nymphs, who inhabit 
theſe groves and meadows, ſurpaſs in beauty and cour- 
teous diſpoſition, all thoſe in the univerſe, ſetting afide 
the ſovereign of my ſoul, the lady Dulcinea del To- 
boſo. And he that dares uphold the contrary, let him 
appear, for here I expect his coming. Twice he re- 
peated theſe lofty words, and twice they were repeated 
in vain, not being heard by any adventurer. But his 
old friend, fortune, that had a ſtrange hand at managing 
his concerns, and always mended upon it, ſhew'd him 
a jolly fight ; for by and by he diſcover'd on the road 
a great number of people on horſeback, many Gt em 
with lances in their hands, all trooping together very 
faſt, The company that watch'd Don Quixote's mo- 
tions, no ſooner fpy d ſuch a ſquadron, driving the duſt 
before em, but they got out of harm's way, not judg- 
ing it ſafe to be ſo near danger: and as for Sancho, he 
ſhelter d himſelf behind Rofinante's crupper; only Non 
Quixote ſtood fix'd with an undaunted courage. When 
the horſemen came near, one of the foremoſt bawling 
to the champion, So hey! cry'd he! get out of che 
way, and be hang' d. The devil's in the fellow! Stand 
off, or the bulls will tread thee to pieces. Go to, ye 
4 i | ſcound:cls, 
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ſcoundrels, anſwer' d Don — none of your bulls 
atc any thing to me, tho' the fierceſt that ever were 
fed on the banks of Xarama . Acknowledge, hang- 
dogs, all in a body, what I have proclaim'd here to be 
truth, or elſe ſtand combat with me. But the herdſmen 
had not time to anſwer, neither had Don Quixote any 
to get out, of the way, if he had been inclin'd to it; 
for the herd of wild bulls were preſently npon him, as 
they pour'd along, with ſeveral tame cows 1, and a 
huge company of drivers and people, that were going to 
a town where they were to be baited the next day, Se 
beating all down before em, knight and ſquire, horſe 
and man, they trampled 'em under foot at an unmer- 
ciful rate, There 'Jay Sancho maul'd, Don Quixote 
ftunn'd, Dapple bruis'd, and Rofinante in very indiffe- 
rent cixcumſtances, But for all this, after the whole 
rout of men and beaſts were gone by, up ſtarted Don 
Quixote, *ere he was thoroughly come to himſelf ; and 
ſtaggering, and ſtumbling, falling, and getting up again, 
as faſt as he could, he began to run after them: Stop 
ſcoundrels, ſtop, cry'd he aloud, ftay, tis a fingle 
knight defies ye all, one who ſcorns the humour of 
making a golden bridge for a flying enemy. But the 
haſty travellers did not ſtop nor ſlacken their ſpeed for 
all his loud defiance 3 and minded it no more than the 
laſt year's ſnow, 

At laſt wearineſs ſtopp'd Don Quixote; ſo that with 
all his anger, and no proſpect of revenge, he was forc'd 
to fit down in the road till Sancho came up to him with 
Roſinante and Dapple. Then the maſter and man made 
a ſhift to remount, and, aſham'd of their bad ſucceſs, 
haſten*d their journey, without taking leave of their 
friends of the New Arcadia, 


CHAP. 
* The bulls of Xarama are accounted the fiereeſt in 


Spain, | 
T Manſos Cabeftros. According to the Royal Difio- 


wo they are the old tame oxen with bells abaut thetr. 
mecks, * | 
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an extraordinary accident that bappen d to Don 
* Quixote, which a well paſs for an adventure. 


found among ſome verdant trees, ſerv'd to re- 

em, beſmear'd with duſt, and tir'd as they were, 
after the rude encounter of the bulls. There by the 
brink, leaving Roſinante and Dapple, unbridl'd and 
unhalter'd, to their own liberty, the two forlorn ad- 
venturers ſat down. Sancho waſh'd his mouth, and 
Don Quixote his face. The *ſquire then went to his 
old cupboard, the wallet 5 and having taken out of it 
What he us'd to call belly timber, laid it before the 
knight : but Don Quixote would eat nothing for pure 
vexation, and Sancho durſt not begin for pure good 
manners, expecting that he would firſt ſhew him the 
way. However, finding him ſo wrapp'd in his imagi- 
nations, as to have no thoughts of lifting his hand up 
to his mouth, the ſquire, without letting one word come 
out of his, laid aſide all kind of good breeding, and 
began to ſtuff his hungry maw with what bread and 
cheeſe he had before him: Eat, Friend Sancho, cry d 
Don Quixote, repair the decays of nature, and ſuſtain 
life, which thou haſt more reaſon to cheriſh than I; 
leave me to die abandon'd to ray ſorrows, and the vio- 
lence of my misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, to live 
dying, and thou to die eating. And that thou may'ft 
be convinc'd, I tell thee truth, do but reflect upon me, 
famous in hiſtories, dignify'd with the honour of the 
preſs, renown'd for feats of arms, courteous in beha- 
viour, reſpected by princes; belov'd and importun'd by 
damſels; yet after all this, when I at laſt flatter d my- 
felf with of laurels, triumphs, and crowns, .be 
reward merited by my valorous atchievements, _ 


A Clear fountain, which Don Quixote and Sancho 
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me trod under foot, trampl'd like the high-way dirt, 
kick d and bruis d by the hoofs of vile and filthy beaſts. 
The thought dulls the edge of my teeth, and my ap- 
petite; unhinges my jaws, benums my hands, and 
ſtupifies my ſenſes ; and fearing more to live than to 
die, I am reſolv'd almoſt to ſtarve myſelf ; though to 
die with hunger be the moſt cruel of all deaths. So 
that belike, quoth Sancho (without loſing any time in 
chewing) you will not make good the ſaying, Tit good 
to die with a full belly. For my part, I am not ſo 
fimple yet as to kill myſelf, No, I am like the cobbler, 
that ſtretches his leather with his teeth: I am for 
lengthening my life by eating; and I'll ſtretch it with 
my grinders as far as heaven will let it run. Faith and 
troth, maſter, there's no greater folly in the world than 
for a man to deſpair, and throw the helve after the 
hatchet, Therefore take my advice, fall to, and eat 
as I do, and when you have done, lie down and take 
a nap ; the freſh graſs here will do as well as a feather- 
bed, I dare ſay, by that time you wake, you'll find 
yourſelf better in body and mind. | | 

Don Quixote follow*d Sancho's counſel ; for he wag 
convinc'd the ſquire ſpoke good natural philoſophy at 
that time, However, in the mean while a thought 
coming into his mind, Ah! Sancho, ſaid he, if thou 
would'ſt but do ſomething that I am now going to deſire 
thee, my cares wou'd fit more eaſy on me, and my 
comfort wou'd be more certain, *Tis only this; while, 
according to thy advice, I try to compoſe my thoughts 
with ſleep, do thou but Rep aſide a little, and expoſing 
thy back parts bare in the open air, take the reins of 
Roſinante s bridle, and give thyſelf ſome three or four 
hundred ſmart. laſhes, in part of the three thouſand 
and odd thou art to receive to diſenchant Dulcinea 3 
for, in truth, tis a ſhame, and a very great pity that 
poor lady ſhould remain inchanted all this while, through 
thy careleſſneſs and neglect. There's a great deal to 
be faid, as to that, quoth Sancho; but that will keep 
cold, firſt let's go to ſleep, and then come what will 
dome; heayen knows what will be done, Do you 
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think, Sir, tis nothing for a man to flog himſelf in 
cold blood ? I's have you to know, tis a cruel thing, 
eſpecially when the laſhes muſt light upon a body, fo 
weak. and horribly lin'd within as mine is. Let my 
lady Dulcinea have a little patience ; one of theſe days, 
when ſhe leaſt dreams on't, ſhe'll ſee my ſkin pink'd 
and jagg'd like a ſlaſhed doublet with laſhes, There's 


nothing loſt that comes at laſt ; while there's life there's * 


hopes; which is as good as to ſay, I live with an in- 
tent to make good my promiſe, Don Quixote gave 
him thanks, eat a little, and Sancho a great deal ; and 
then both betook themſelves to their reft, leaving thoſe 
conſtant friends and companions, Rofinante and Dapple, 
to their own diſcretion, to repoſe or feed at random 
on the paſture that abounded in that meadow. 

The day was now far gone when the knight and 
the ſquire wak d: they mounted, and held on their 
journey, making the beſt of their way to an inn, that 
ſeem'd to be about a league diſtant, I call it an inn, 
becauſe Don Quixote himſelf call'd it ſo, contrary to 
bis cuſtom, it being a common thing with him to take 
inns for caſtles, | 

Being got thither, they aſk'd the inn-keeper whether 
he had got any lodgings ? Yes, anſwer'd he, and as 
good accommodation as you cou'd expect tò find even 
in the city of Saragoſa. They alighted, and Sancho 
put up his baggage in a chamber, of which the landlord 
gave him the key; and after he had ſeen Roſinante 
and Dapple well provided for in the ſtable, he went to 
— on his maſter, whom he found ſitting upon a ſeat 
made in the wall, the ſquire bleſſing himſelf more than 
once, that the knight had not taken the inn for a caſtle. 
Supper-time approaching, Don Quixote tetir'd to his 
apartment, and Sancho ſtaying with his hoſt, aſk'd him 
what he had to give em for ſupper ? What you will, 
anſwer d he, you may pick and chooſe, fiſh or fleſh, 
butcher's meat or poultry, wild-fowl, and what not: 
whatever land, ſea, and air afford for food, tis but 
aſk and have, thing is to be had in this inn. 
There's no need of all this, quoth Sancho, a coupe 
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of roaſted chickens will do our buſineſs z for my maſter 
has a niece ſtomach, and eats but little; and as for me, 
T am none of your unreaſonable treacher-men, As 
for chickens, reply'd the inn-keeper, truly we have 
none, for the kites have devour'd 'em. Why then, 
quoth Sancho, roaſt us a good handſome pullet with 
eges, ſo it be young and tender. A pullet, maſter l 
anſwer d the hoſt, faith and troth, I ſent above ' fifty 
yeſterday to the city to fell ; but ſetting aſide pullets, 
you may have any thing elſe, Why then, quoth 
Sancho, e en give us a good joint of veal or kid: Cry 
mercy, reply d the inn-keeper, now I remember me, 
we have none left in the houſe, the laſt company that 
went clear d me quite, but by next weck we ſhall have 
enough and to ſpare, We are finely holp'd up, quoth 
Sancho ! Now, will I hold a good wager, all theſe 
defects muſt be made up with a diſh of eggs and bacon. 
Hey day ! cry'd the hoſt, my gueſt has a rare knack 
at gueſſing *efaith, I told him I had no hens nor pullets 
in the houſe, and yet he would have me to have eggs ! 
Think on ſomething elſe, I beſeech you, and let's talk 
no more of that. Body of me, cry'd Sancho, let's 
come to ſomething ; tell me what thou haſt, good Mr 
landlord, and don't put me to trouble my brains any 
longer. Why then, d'ye ſee, quoth the hoſt, to deal 
plainly with you, I have a delicate pair of cow- heels 
that look like calves feet, or a pair of calves feet that 
look like cow-heels, dreſs'd with onions, peaſe and 
bacon; a diſh for a prince, they are juſt ready to be 
taken off, and by this time they cry, come eat me, 
come eat me. Cow-heels ! cry'd Sancho, I ſet my mark. 
upon em: let nobody touch em. I'll give more for 
'em than any other ſhall. There's nothing I love better, 
Nobody elſe ſhall have em, anſwer'd the hoſt 3 you 
need not fear, for all the gueſts I have in the houſe 
belides yourſelves, are perſons of quality, that carry 
their ſteward, their cook, and their proviſions along 
with em. As for quality, quoth "ail a my maſter's 
2 perſon of as good quality as the proudeſt he of em 
all, an” you go to that; but his profeſſion allows of 
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no larders nor butteries. We commonly clap us down 
in the midſt of a field, and fill our bellies with acorns 
or medlars, * This was the diſcourſe that paſs*'d betwixt 
Sancho and the inn-keeper ; for as to the hoſt's inter. 
rogatories, concerning his maſter's profeſſion, Sancho 
was not then at leiſure to make him any anſwer. 

In ſhort, ſupper-time came, Don Quixote went to 
his room, the hoſt brought the diſh of cow-heels, ſuch 
as it was, and fat him down fairly to ſupper, —But 
at the ſame time, in the next room, which was divided 
from that where they were by a ſlender partition, the 
knight overheard ſomebody talking. Dear Don [ero- 
nimo, ſaid the unſeen perſon, I beſeech you, till ſup- 
per's brought in, let us read another chapter of the 
ſecond part of Don Quixote, The champion no ſooner 
heard himſelf nam'd, but up he ſtarted, and liften'd 
with attentive ears to what was ſaid of him, and then 
he heard that Don Jeronimo anſwer, Why would you 
have us read nonſenſe, Signor Don John? Methinks 
any one that has read the firſt part of Don Quixote, 
ſhould take but little delight in reading the ſecond, 
That may be, reply'd Don John; however, it mayn't 
be amiſs to read it; for there is no book ſo bad, as 
not to have ſomething that's good in it. What dif- 
pleaſes me moſt in this part, is, that it repreſents Don 
Quixote no longer in love with Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
Upon theſe words, Don Quixote, burning with anger 
and indignation, cry'd out : Whoever ſays that Don 
Quixote de la Mancha has forgot, or can forget, Dulci- 
nea del Toboſo, I will make him know with equa! 
arms, that he departs wholly from the truth ; for the 
peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot be forgotten, nor 
can Don Quixote be guilty of forgetfulneſs. Cenſarcy 
is his motto; and to preſerve his fidelity with pleaſure, 
und without the leaſt conſtraint, is his profeſſion. Who 5 
that anſwers us? cries one of thoſe in the next room- 
Who ſhould it be, quoth Sancho, but Don Quixote de 
la Mancha his nownſelf, the ſame that will make good 
all he has ſaid, and all that he has to ſay, 1 
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word for t: for a good paymaſter ne er grudges to give 
ſecurity. | 
— had no ſooner made that anſwer, but in came 
the two gentlemen (for they appear'd to be no leſs) 
and one of em throwing his arms about Don Quixote's 
neck, Your preſence, Sir Knight, ſaid he, does not 
belye your reputation, nor can your reputation fall to 
raiſe a reſpe& for your preſence, You are certainly 
the true Don Quixote de la Mancha, the north-ſtar, and 
luminary of chivalry-errant, in deſpight of him that 
has attempted to uſurp your name, and annihilate your 
atchievements, as the author of this book, which 
I here deliver into your hand, has preſumed to do. 
With that he took the book from his friend, and gave 
it to Don Quixote, The knight took it, and without 
ſaying a word, began to turn over the leaves; and then 
returning it a while after ; In the little I haye ſeen, 
ſaid he, I have found three things in this author that 
deſerve reprehenſion. Firſt, I find fault with ſome 
words in his preface, In the ſecond place, his language 
8 Arragonian, for ſometimes he writes without articles : 
and the third thing I have obſery'd, which betrays moſt 
his ignorance, is, he's out of the way in one of the 
principal parts of the hiftory ; for there he ſays, that 
the wife of my ſquire Sancho. Panga, is called Mary 
Gutierrez, which is not true; for her name is Tereſa 
Panga; and he that errs in ſo conſiderable a paſlage, 
may well be ſuſpected to have committed many groſs 
errors through the whole hiſtory. A pretty impudent 
fellow, is this ſame hiſtory writer, cry'd Sancho! Sure 
be knows much what belongs to our concerns, to call 
my wife Tereſa a, Mary Gutierrez ! Pray take the 
book again, an't like your worſhip, and ſee whether 
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* An Arragonian publiſo d 4 book, which be called 


the ſecond part of Don Duixote, before our author had 


rnted this, See the preface of this ſecond part, and 
be account of the life of Cervantes; obo brings this in 
by way of Inveft;7s againft that Arragonian, 
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he ſays any thing of me, and whether he has not 
changed my name too, Sure by what you've faid 
honeſt man, ſaid Don Jeronimo, you ſhould be Sancho fff 5e. 
Pana, ſquire to Signor Don Quixote? So I am, quoth — 
Sancho, and I am proud of the office, Well, ſaid the 
gentleman, to tell you truth, the laſt author does not th 
treat you ſo civilly as you ſeem to deſerve, He repte- 
fents you us a glutton, and a fool, without the leat WW, 


| wer of wit or humour, and very different from the ne 
ancho we have in the firſt part of your maſter's hiſtory, WF 
Heaven forgive him, quoth Sancho; he might have Wi - 
left me where I was, without offering to meddle with a 


me. Every man's noſe won't make a ſhoeing-hom, Wi hir 
Let's leave the world as it is. St Peter is very wella i; 
at Rome, Preſently the two gentlemen invited Don 
Quixote to ſup with em in their chamber; for they 
knew there was nothing to be got in the inn fit for his 
entertainment. Don Quixote, who was always very 
complaiſant, could not deny their requeſt, and went 
with em. Sancho ſtaid behind with the fleſh-pot, cun 
mero mixto imperio *: he placed himſelf at the upper 
end of the table, with the inn-keeper for his meſs- 
mate; for he was no leſs a lover of cow-heels than the 
Tquire. | 

While Don Quixote was at ſupper with the gentle- 
men, Don John aſked him, when he heard of the lady 
Dulcinea del Teboſo ? Whether ſhe were married 
Whether ſhe had any children, or were with child or 
no? Or whether, continuing till in her maiden ſtate, 
and preſerving her honour and reputation unſtained, ſhe 
had a grateful ſenſe of the love and conftancy of Signot 
Don Quixote ? Dulcinea is till a virgin, anſwered Don 
Quixote, and my amorous thoughts more fixed than 
— . | ever; 
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That it, with @ deputed or ſubordinate power: 
Merum imperium, according to the Eiuiliuns, !? that 
reſiding in the ſoucreign ; Merum mixtum imperium, 
1s that delegated to vaſſal or magiſtrates in cauſes cini. 
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erer; our correſpondence after the old rate, not fre- 
quent, but her beauty transformed into the homely ap- 
pearance of a female ruſtick. And with that, he told 
the gentlemen the whole ſtory of her being inchanted, 
what had befallen him in the cave of Monteſinos, and 
the means that the ſage Merlin had preſcribed to free her 
from inchantment, which was Sancho's penance of 
three thouſand three hundred laſhes. The gentlemen 
were extremely pleaſed to hear from Don Quixote's own 
mouth the ſtrange paſſages of his hiſtory, equally wonder- 
mg at the nature of his extravagancies, and his elegant 
manner of relating em. One minute they looked upon 
him to be in his ſenſes, and tht next, they thought be 
had loſt em all; ſo that they could not reſolve what 
degree to aſſign him between madneſs and ſound judg- 
ment, | 

By this time Sancho having eat his ſupper, and left 
his landlord, mov'd to the room where his maſter was 
with the two ſtrangers, and as he bolted in, hang me, 
quoth he, gentlemen, if he that made the book your 
worſhips have got, could have a mind that he and I 
ſhould ever take a loving cup together: I. wiſh, as 
falls me greedy-gut, he does not ſet me out for a drunk- 
ard too, Nay, ſaid Don 2 he does not uſe y 
better as to that point; though I cannot well rememe 
der his expreſſions. Only this I know, they are ſc 
dalous and falſe, as I perceived by the phyfſiogn | 
ſober Sancho here preſent. Take my word for't, gen- 
tlemen, quoth the ſquire, the Sancho and the | 
Quixote in your book, I don't know who they be, but 
they are not the ſame men as thoſe in Cid Hamet Benen- 
geli's hiſtory, for we two are they, juſt ſuch as Benen- 
teli makes us z my maſtcr valiant, diſcreet, and in love; 
and I a plain, merry-conceited fellow, but neither a 
glutton, nor a drunkard. I believe you, ſaid Don John, 
and I could wiſh, were ſuch a thing poſſible, that all 
other writers whatſoever were forbidden to record the 
deeds of the great Don Quixote, except Cid Hamet, his 
firſt author ; as Alexander forbad all other Painters to 


raw his picture, except Apelles, Let any one draw 
1 | „ mine, 
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mine, if he pleaſes, ſaid Don Quixote ; but let him not 
abuſe the original; for when patience is loaded with in- 
| Juries, many times it finks under it's burden. No in- 
jury, reply'd Don John, can be offer'd to Signor Don 
—— but what he is able to revenge, or at leaſt ward 
with the ſhield of his patience, which, in my opi- 
nion, is very great and powerful. 
In ſuch diſcourſe they ſpent a good part of the night; 
and though Don John endeavour'd to perſuade Don 
ixote to read more ef the book, to ſee how the au- 
thor had handled his ſubject, he could by no means pre- 
vail with him, the knight giving him to underſtand, he 
enough of it, and as much as if he had read it 
throughout, concluding it to be all of a piece, and non- 
ſenſe. all over; and that he would not encourage the 
ſcribbler's vanity ſo far as to let him think he had read 
it, ſhould it ever come to his ears that the book had fal- 
len into his hands; well knowing we ought to avoid 
defiling our thoughts, and much more our eyes, with 
vile and obſcene matters. 
They aſked him, which way he was travelling ? He 
gold em he was going for Saragoſa, to make one at the 
ts held in that city once a year, for the prize 
of armour. Don John acquainted him, that the pre- 
tended ſecond part of his hiſtory gave an account how 
Bog. ixote, whoever he was, had been at Saragoſa at 
a publick running at the ring, the deſcription of which 
was wretched and defective in the contrivance, mean 
* low in the ſtile and expreſſion, and miſerably poor 
devices, all made up of fooliſh idle ſtuff. For that 
reaſon, faid Don Quixote, I will not ſet a foot in Sarago- 
fa, and ſo the world ſhall ſee what a notorious lie this 
new hiftorian is guilty of, and all mankind ſhall perceive 
I am not the Don Quixote he ſpeaks of. You do very 
well, ſaid Don Jeronimo, beſides, there is another tour- 
_ Hament at Barcelona, where you may ſignalize your 
valour. I deſign to do ſo, replied Don Quixote : And 
fo gentlemen, give me leave to bid you good night, and 
permit me to go to bed, for tis time; and pray place 
me in the number of your beſt friends, and moſt _ 
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ful ſervants, And me too, quoth Sancho ; for mayhap 
you may find me good for ſomething, 

{ Having taken leave of one another, Don Quixote and 
Sancho retired to their chamber, leaving the two ſtran- 
gers in admiration, to think what a medley the knight 
had made of good fenſe and extravagance : But fully ſa- 
tified however, that theſe two perſons were the true 
Don 3 and Sancho, and not thoſe obtruded upon 
the publick by the Arragonian author, 

Early in the morning Don Quixote got up, and knock» 
ing at thin wall that parted his chamber from that of 
the gentlemen, he took his leave of em. Sancho pay d 
the hoſt nobly, but advis'd him either to keep better 
proviſion in his inn, or to comumend it leſa. 


210 The life and atchievements 


CHAP, IX. 


MN bat happer'd to Den Quixote going to Barcelona. 


HE morning was cool, and ſeem'd to promiſe 2 
temperate day, when Don Quixote left the inn, 

| Having firſt inform'd himſelf, which was the readieſt 
Way to. Barcelona; for he was reſolved he would not fo 

much as ſee Saragofa; that he might prove that new au- 

thor a liar, who (as he was told) had ſo miſrepreſented 

him in the pretended ſecond part of his hiſtory. For 

the ſpace of fix days he travelled withont meeting any 

adventure worthy of memory ; but the ſeventh, having 

Joſt his way, and being overtaken by the night, he was 

obliged to ſtop in a thicket, either of oaks or cork-tree:, 

for in this Cid Hamet does not obſerve the ſame punctu- 

ality he has kept in other matters. There both maſter 

and man diſmounted, and laying themſelves down at the 

foot of the trees; Sancho, who had handſomly filled his 

belly that day, eaſily reſigned himſelf into the arms of 

Neep. _ But Don Quixote, whom his chimeras kept 

awake much more than hunger, could not ſo much as 

cloſe his eyes; his working thoughts being hurried to a 

thouſand ſeveral places. "This time he fancied himſelf 

in Montefino's cave ; fancied he ſaw his Dulcinea per- 

verted as ſhe was into a country hoyden jump at a fingle 

leap upon her aſs-colt. The next moment he thought 
he heard the ſage Merlin's voice, heard him in awful 
words relate the means required to effect her diſ-enchant- 
ment, Preſently a fit of deſpair ſciz'd him: He was 
ſtark mad to think on Sancho's remiſſneſs and want of 
charity ; the ſquire having not given himſelf above five 
daſhes, a ſmall and inconfiderable number in proportion 
40 the quantity of the penance till behind. This re- 
ſection Ho nettled him, and fo aggravated his * 
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that he could not forbear thinking on ſome extraordinary 
methods, -If Alexander the Great, thought he, when 
he could not unty the Gordian knot, ſaid, tis the ſam 
thing to cut, or to undo, and ſo laſhed it aſunder, an 
yet became the ſovereign of the world ; why may not I 
free Dulcinea from inchantment, by whipping Sancho 
myſelf, whether he will or no ? For if the condition of 
this remedy conſiſt in Sancho's receiving three thouſand 
and odd laſhes, what does it ſignify to me, whether he 
gives himſelf thoſe blows, or another gives em him, 
ſince the ſtreſs lies upon his receiving *em, by what 
means ſoever they are given ? Full of that conceit he 
came up to Sancho, having firſt taken the reigns of 
Rofinante's bridle, and fitred em to his purpoſe of laſh. 
ing him with em. He then began to untruſs Sancho's 
points, and tis a received opinion, he had but one that 
was us d before and held up his breeches; but he ne 
ſooner fell to work. but Sancho ſtarted out of his ſleep, 
and was thoroughly awake in an inſtant, Whar's here, 
cried he ? Who's that fumbles about me, and untruſſes 
my points? *Tis I, anſwered Don Quixote, I am come 
to repair thy negligence, and to ſeek the remedy of m 
torments, I come to whip thee, Sancho, and to ail 
charge, in part at leaſt, that debt for which thou ſtand'ſt 
engaged, Dulcinea periſhes, while thou liveſt careleſs 
of her fate, and I die with deſire; Untruſs therefore 
freely and willingly : For I am reſolv'd, while we are 
here alone in this receſs, to give thee at leaft two thou- 
land ſtripes. | | | 

Hold you there, quoth Sancho, Pray be quiet, will 
you. Body of me, let me alone, or I proteſt deaf men 
ſhall hear us, The jirks I am bound to give myſelf, are 
to be voluntary, and not forced; and at this time IT 
have no mind to be whipped at all: Let it ſuffice, that 
I promiſe you to firk and ſcourge myſelf, when the hu- 
mour takes me, No, faid Don Quizote, there's no 
ſtanding to thy courteſy, Sancho; for thou art hard- 
hearted 3 and, though a clown, yet thou art tender of 
thy fleſh 3 and fo ſaying, he ſtrove with all his force to 
intie the ſquirg's points, Which, when Sancho ger 
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ceiv'd, he ſtarted up on his legs, and ſetting upon his 
maſter, eloſed with him, tripped up his heels, threw 
him fairly upon his back ; and then ſet his knee upon 
his breaſt, and held his hands faſt, ſo that he could 
hardly ftir, or fetch his breath, Don Quixote, over- 
powered thus, cried, how now, traitor ! t, rebel 
againſt thy maſter, againſt thy natural lord, againſt him 
that gives the bread ! * I neither mar king, nor make 
king quoth Sancho, I do but defend myſelf, that am 
naturally my own lord, If your worſhip will promiſe to 
let me alone, and give over the thoughts of whipping 
me at this time, I'll let you riſe, and will leave you at 
liberty; if not here thou dieft, traitor to Donna Sancha, 
Don Quixote gave his parole of honour, and ſwore by 
the life of his beſt thoughts, not to touch ſo much as an 
hair of Sancho's coat, but intirely leave it to his diſ- 
cretion to whip himſelf when he thought fit, With 
that, Sancho got up from him, and removed his quar- 
ters to another place at a good diſtance, but as he went 
to lean againft tree, he perceived ſbmething bobbing at 
his head, and lifting up his hands, found it to be a man's 
feet with ſhoes and ſtockings on: Quaking for fear, 
he moved off to another tree, where the like impending 
horror dangl'd over his head. Straight he call'd out to 
Don Quixote for help, Don Quixote came, and inquir- 
| ing 
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Henry the baſtard, afterwards king of Caſtile, being 
about to murder 4 e king ; as they ftrugglcd, 
be fell under him, wuhen Bertran Claquin, a Frenchman 
that ſerved Henry, coming to bis aſſiſtance, turned bim a- 
top of Pedro, ſpeaking at the ſame time thoſe <vords tha: 
Sancho repeats, 

+ Ropa in the original, #hich fignifies all that belongs 
t9 a man's clatbing. Stevens tranſlates it Hair of his 
head, The French tranſlator bas it right, Poil de la 
robe, How Jarvis has it, I know not; but I make "9 


doubt of it's being right, as having been ſuperuii d by 


the learn'd and polite Dr O-, and Mr Pon 
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ing into the occaſion of his fright, Sancho anſwer' d, that 
all thoſe trees were full of Men's feet and legs, Don 
Quixote began to ſearch and grope about, and falling 
preſently into the account of the buſineſs ; fear nothing, 
Sancko, ſaid he, there's no danger at all : for what thou 
feel'ſt in the dark are certainly the feet and legs of ſome 
banditti and robbers, that have been hang'd up on thoſe 
trees; for here the officers of juſtice hang em up by 
twenties and thirties in cluſters, by which I ſuppoſe we 
* be far from Barcelona; and indeed he gueſs'd 
right, ' 

And now day breaking, they lifted up their eyes and 
ſaw the bodies of the highway-men hanging on the 
trees: But if the dead ſurpriz'd em, how much more 
were they diſturb'd at the appearance of above forty live 
banditti, who pour'd upon em, and ſurrounded em 
on a ſudden, charging em in the Catalan tongue, to 
ſand till their captain came. 

Don Quixote found himſelf on foot, his horſe un- 
bridl'd, his lance againft a tree at ſome diſtance, and, in 
ſhort, void of all defence; and therefore he was forc'd 
to put his arms acroſs, hold down his head, and ſhrug 
up his ſhoulders, reſerving himſelf for a better opportu- 
nity, The robbers preſently fell to work, and began to 
rifle Dapple, leaving on his back nothing of what he 
carry'd, either in the wallet, or the cloke-bag z and 
"twas very well for Sancho, that the duke's pieces of 
Sold, and thoſe he brought from home, were hid in a 
girdle about his waiſt ; though for all that, thoſe honeſt 
gentlemen would certainly have taken the pains to have 
learch d and ſurvey'd him all over, and would have had 
the gold, though they had ſtripp'd him of his ſkin to 
come at it; but by good fortune their captain came in 

interim; He ſeem'd about four and thirty years of 
age, his body robuſt, his ſtature tall, his viſage auſtere, 
and his complexion ſwarthy. He was mounted on a 
ſtrong horſe, wore-a coat of mail, and no leſs than twe 
piſtols on each ſide, Perceiving that his ſquires (for fo 
they call men of that profeſſion in thoſe parts) weg 
soins to ſtrip Sancho, he order'd em to forbear, 
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ceiv' d, he ſtarted up on his legs, and ſetting upon his 
maſter, eloſed with him, tripped up his heels, threw 
him fairly upon his back ; and then ſet his knee upon 
his breaſt, and held his hands faſt, ſo that he could 
hardly ftir, or fetch his breath, Don Quixote, over- 
powered thus, cried, how now, traitor ! at, rebel 
againſt thy maſter, againſt thy natural lord, againſt him 
that gives the bread ! * I neither mar king, nor make 
king quoth Sancho, I do but defend myſelf, that am 
naturally my own lord, If your worſhip will promiſe to 
let me alone, and give over the thoughts of whipping 
me at this time, I'll let you riſe, and will leave you at 
liberty; if not here thou dieſt, traitor to Donna Sancha, 
Don Quixote gave his parole of honour, and ſwore by 
the life of his beſt thoughts, not to touch ſo much as an 
hair of Sancho's f coat, but intirely leave it to his diſ- 
cretion to whip himſelf when he thought fit. With 
that, Sancho got up from him, and removed his quar- 
ters to another place at a good diſtance, but as he went 
to lean againft tree, he perceived ſomething bobbing at 
his head, and lifting up his hands, found it to be a man's 
feet with ſhoes and ſtockings on: Quaking for fear, 
he moved off to another tree, where the like impending 
horror dangl'd over his head. Straight he call'd out to 
Don Quixote for help, Don Quixote came, and inquir- 
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Henry the baſtard, afterwards king of Caſtile, being 
about to murder Pedro the lawful ling; as they fliruggicd, 
be fell under him, wwhen Bertran Claquin, a Frenchman 
that ſerved Henry, coming to bis aſſiſtance, turned him a- 
*sp of Pedro, ſpeaking at the ſame time thoſe cvords that 
Sancho repeats, 

+ Ropa in the original, w#hich fignifies all that belongs 
te a man's cloathing. Stevens tranſlates it Hair of his 
head, The French tranſlator bas it right, Poil de 13 
robe. How Farwis bas it, I knoxw not ; but I make 10 
doubt of it's being right, as having been ſuparuii'd * 
the Jearn'd and Polite Dr O-, and Mr Pom 
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ing into the occaſion of his fright, Sancho anſwer'd, that 
all thoſe trees were full of Men's feet and legs. Don 
Quixote began to ſearch and grope about, and falling 
preſently into the account of the buſineſs ; fear nothing, 
Sancho, ſaid he, there's no danger at all: for what thou 
feel'ſt in the dark are certainly the feet and legs of ſome 
banditti and robbers, that have been hang'd up on thoſe 
trees; for here the officers of juſtice hang em up by 
twenties and thirties in cluſters, by which I ſuppoſe we 
cannot be far from Barcelona; and indeed he gueſs'd 
right, | 

And now day breaking, they lifted up their eyes and 
ſaw the bodies of the highway-men hanging on the 
trees : But if the dead ſurpriz'd *em, how much more 
were they diſturb'd at the appearance of above forty live 
banditti, who pour d upon 'em, and ſurrounded em 
on a ſudden, charging em in the Catalan tongue, to 
ſand till their captain came. | | 

Don Quixote found himſelf on foot, his horſe un- 
bridl'd, his lance againſt a tree at ſome diſtance, and, in 
ſhort, void of all defence; and therefore he was forc'd 
to put his arms acroſs, hold down his head, and ſhrug 
up his ſhoulders, reſerving himſelf for a better opportu- 
nity, The robbers preſently fell to work, and began to 
nfle Dapple, leaving on his back nothing of what he 
carry'd, either in the wallet, or the cloke-bag ; and 
"twas very well for Sancho, that the duke's pieces of 
sold, and thoſe he brought from home, were hid in 2 
girdle about his waiſt ; though for all that, thoſe honeſt 
gentlemen would certainly have taken the pains to have 
learch'd and ſurvey'd him all over, and would have had 
the gold, though they had ſtripp'd him of his ſkin to 
come at it; but by good fortune their captain came in 
the interim; He ſeem'd about four and thirty years of 
age, his body robuſt, his ature tall, his viſage auſtere, 
and his complexion ſwarthy. He was mounted on a 
ſtrong horſe, wore a coat of mail, and no leſs than two 
piſtols on each ſide, Perceiving that his ſquires (for fo 
they call men of that profeſſion in thoſe parts) were 
zoing to ſtrip Sancho, he order' d em to forbear, 
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was inſtantly obey d, by which means the girdle eſcap'd- 
He wonder'd to fee a lance rear d up againſt a tree, a 
ſhield on the ground, and Don „ in armour and 
penſive, with the ſaddeſt, moſt melancholy countenance 
that deſpair itſelf could frame. Coming up to him, be 
not ſo ſad, honeſt man, ſaid he; you have not fall'n in- 
to the hands of ſome cruel Buſiris, but into thoſe of 
Roque Guinart, a man rather compaſſionate than ſevere. 
Jam not ſad, anſwer'd Don Quixote, for having fall'a 
into thy power, valorous Roque, whoſe boundleſs fame 
ſpreads through the univerſe, but for having been ſo re- 
miſs as to be ſurpriz'd by thy ſoldiers with my horſe un- 
bridl'd; whereas, according to the order of chivalry- 
errant, which I profeſs, T am oblig'd to live always up- 
on my guard, and at all hours be my own centinel ; for 
let me tell thee, great Roque, had they met me mount- 
ed on my ſeed; arm'd with my ſhield and lance, they 
would haye found it no eaſy taſk to make me yield ; for, 
know, I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, the ſame 
phat exploits are celebrated through all the habitable 
globe, | 
Roque Guinart found out immediately Don Quixote's 
blind fide, and judg'd there was more madneſs than va- 
lour in the caſe: Now, though he had ſeveral time: 
heard him mention'd in diſcourſe, he could never believe 
what was related of him to be true, nor could he be per- 
ſuaded that ſuch a humour ſhould reign in any man; 
for which reaſon he was very glad to have met him, 
that experience might convince him of the truth, There- 
fore addrefling himſelf to him, Valorous knight, faid he, 
vex not yourſelf, nor tax fortune with unkindneſs, for 
it may happen, that what you look upon now as a fad 
accident, may redound to your advantage : for heaven, 
by ſtrange and nnaccountable ways, beyond the reach ot 
human imagination, uſes to raiſe up thoſe that are fall'n, 
and fill the poor with riches, Don Quixote was going to 
return him thanks, when from behind *em they heard 2 
noiſe like the trampling of ſeveral horſes, though it was 
-caſion'd but by one, on which came full ſpeed a perſon 
look d like a young gentleman about twenty your 
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of age. He was clad in green damaſk edg'd with gold 
galloon ſuitable to his waiſtcoat, a hat turn'd up behind, 
ſtrait wax-leather boots, his ſpurs, ſword and dagger 
gilt, a light bird-piece in his hand, and a caſe of piſtols 
before him. Roque having turn'd his head at the noiſe, 
diſcover'd the handſome apparition, which approaching 
nearer, ſpoke to him in this manner. 

You are the gentleman I look'd for, valiant Roque 
for with you I may perhaps find ſome comfort, though 
not a remedy, in my affſiction. In ſhort, not to hold 


| you in ſuſpence (for I am ſenſible you don't know me) 


I'll tell you who I am. My name is Claudia Jeronima z 
I am the daughter of your particular friend Simon Forte, 
ſworn foe to Clauquel Torrelas, who is alſo your enemy, 
being one of your adverſe faction. You already know, 
this Torrelas had a ſon whom they call Don Vincente 
Torrelas, at leaſt he was call'd ſo within theſe two 
hours, That ſon of his, to be ſhort in my ſad ſtory, I'II 
tell you in four words what ſorrow he has brought me to, 
He ſaw me, courted me, was heard, and was belov'd, 
Our amour was carry'd on with ſo much ſecrecy, that 
my father knew nothing of it ; for there is no woman, 
though ever ſo retir'd and cloſely look'd to, but can find 
time enough to compaſs and fulfil her unruly deſires. In 
ſhort, he made me a promiſe of marriage, and I the like 
to him, but without proceeding any further, Now 
jeſterday I underſtood, that, forgetting his engagements 
to me, he was going to wed another, and that they 
were to be marry'd this morning; a piece of news that 
quite diſtracted me, and made me loſe all patience. 
Therefore, my father being out of town, I took the 
opportunity of equipping myſelf as you ſee, and by the 
[peed of this horſe overtook Don Vincente about a league 
hence, where, without urging my wrongs, or ſtaying 
to hear his excuſes, I fir'd at him, not only with this 
piece, but with both my piſtols, and, as I believe, ſhot 
him through the body, thus with his heart's blood waſh- 
ing away the ſtains of my honour, This done, there I 
left him to his ſervants, who neither dar'd nor could 
prevent the ſudden execution; and came to ſeek your 
& ; protection, 
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protection, that by your means I may be conducted into 
France, where I have relations to entertain me ; and 
withal to beg of you to defend my father from Don 
Vincente's party, who might otherwiſe revenge his death 
upon our family. 

Roque admiring at once the reſolution, agreeable de. 
portment, and handſome figure of the beautiful Claudia; 
come, madam, faid he, let us firſt be affur'd of your 
enemy's death, and then conſider what is to be done for 
vou: hold, cry'd Don Quixote, who had hearken'd 
with great attention to all this diſcourſe, none of you 
need trouble yourſelves with this affair, the defence of 
the lady is my province, Give me my horſe and arms, 
and ſtay for me here, I will go and find out this knight, 
and, dead or alive, force him to perform his obligations 
to ſo great a beauty, Ay, ay, quoth Sancho, you may 
take his word for't, my maſter has a rare ſtroke at mak- 
ing matches ; *tis but t'other day he made a young rogue 
yield to marry a maid whom he would have left in the 
lurch, after he was promis'd to her; and had it not 
been for the inchanters, that plague his worſhip, who 
tranſmogrify'd the bridegroom into a footman, and broke 
off the match, the ſaid raaid had been none by this 
time. 

Roque was ſo much taken up with the thoughts of 
Claudia's adventure, that he little minded either maſter 
or man'; but ordering his ſquires to reſtore what they 
had taken from Dapple to Sancho, and to retire to the 
place where they had quarter'd the night before, he 
went off upon the ſpur with Claudia, to find the expir- 
ing Don Vincente, They got to the place where Clau- 
dia met him, and found nothing but the marks of blood 
newly ſpilt ; but looking round about em, they diſco- 
ver'd a company of people at a diſtance on the fide of 3 
hill, and preſently judg'd *em to be Don Vincente carry'd 
by his ſervants either to his cure or burial. They haſted 
to overtake em, which they ſoon effected, the others 
going but lowly ; and they found the young gentleman 
in the arms of his ſervants, deſiring em with a ſpent 


and faigting voice to let him dig in that place, his wounds 
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| paining him ſo that he could not bear going any further; 
o Claudia and Roque diſmounting, haſtily came up to 
- him. The ſervants were ſtartl'd at the appearance of 
th Roque, and Claudia was troubl'd at the fight of Don 
. Vincente, and, divided between anger and compaſſion, 
q had you given me this, and made good your promiſe, 
e- faid the to him, laying hold of his hand, you had never 
| brought this misfortune upon yourſelf The wounded 
2 gentleman lifting up his languiſhing eyes, and knowing 
a 4 Claudia, Now do I ſee, ſaid he, my fair deluded miſtreſs, 
= "tis you that have given me the fatal blow, a puniſh- 
7 ment never deſerv d by the innocent unfortunate Vin- 
4 cente, whoſe actions and deſires had no other end but 


la; 


jv, that of ſerving his Claudia, What, Sir, anſwer'd the 
CI preſently, can you deny that you went this morning to 


marry Leonora, the daughter of wealthy Belvaſtro ? 
oy "Tis all a falſe report, anſwer'd he, rais'd by my evil 
n**" drs to ſpur up your jealouſy to take my life, which 


** fince I leave in your fair hands, 1 reckon well diſpos'd 
| . Wd and to confirm this truth, give me your hand, and 
* receive mine, the laſt pledge of love and life, and take 


r me for your huſband; tis the only ſatisfaction I have 
"thi to give for the imaginary wrong you ſuſpect I have com- 
" WH nutted. Claudia preſs'd his hand, and being pierc'd at 


ck © to the very heart, dropp'd on his bloody breaſt 
ey ner Nino a ſwoon, and Don Vincente fainted away into a 
Ne deadly trance. 

75 = Roque's concern ſtruck him ſenſeleſs, and the ſervants 
(0 be un for water to throw in the faces of the unhappy cou- 
2 it ple 3 by which at laſt Claudia came to herſelf again, but 


Clan Don Vincente never wak' d from his trance, but breath 'd 
blood eit che laſt remainder of his life. When Claudia per- 
diſco- ceiv'd this, and could no longer doubt but that her dear 
af © bulband was irrecoverably dead, ſhe burſt the air with 


carry d ber fighs, and wounded the heavens with her complaints. 


ah She tore her hair, ſcatter'd it in the wind, and with her 
La mercileſs hands disfigur'd her face, ſhewing all the lively 
Do marks of grief that the firſt (allies of deſpair can diſcover, 
M Pal Q cruel and inconſiderate woman, cry'd ſhe, how eaſily 
** 4g vaſt thou ſet on this barbarous execution! Oh, madding 


paining 
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ſting of jealouſy, how deſperate are thy motions, and 
bow tragick the effects! Oh my unfortunate huſband, 
whoſe ſincere love and fidelity to me have thus for his 
nuptial bed brought him to the cold grave ! Thus the 
poor lady went on in ſo ſad and moving a ftrain, that 
even Roque's rugged temper now melted into tears, 
which on all occaſions had ſtill been ſtrangers to his 
eyes, I he ſervants wept and lamented, Claudia relaps'd 
into her ſwooning as faſt as they found means to bring 
her to life again ; and the whole appearance was a moſt 
moving ſcene of ſorrow. At laſt Roque Guinart bid 
Don Vincente's ſervants carry his body to his father's 
houſe, which was not far diſtant, in order to have it 
buried. Claudia communicated to Roque her reſolution 
of retiring into a monaſtery, where an aunt of her's was 
abbeſs, there to ſpend the reſt of her life, wedded to a 
better and an immortal bridegroom. He commended 
her pious reſolution offering to conduct her whither ſhe 
pleas'd, and to protect her father and family from all 
aſſaults and practices of their moſt dangerous enemies, 
Claudia made a modeſt excuſe for declining his company, 
and tool: leave of him weeping. Don Vincente's fer- 
vants carry d off the dead body, and Roque return'd to 
his men. Thus ended Claudia Jeronima's amour, 
brought to ſo lamentable a cataſtrophe by the prevailing 
force of a cruel and deſperate jealouſy. | 
Roque Guinart found his crew where he had appointed, 
and Don 7 in the middle of em, mounted on Ro- 
ſinante, and declaiming very copioully againſt their wa) 
of living, at once dangerous to their bodies, and deſ.iucs 
tive to their ſouls ; but his auditory being chiefly com- 
you'd of Goſcoigners, a wild unruly kind of people, a4 
is morality was thrown away upon em. Roque vpe, 
his arrival aſk'd Sancho if they had reſtor d him al! ©! 
things; every thing, Sir, anſwer d Sancho but thres 
night- caps, that are worth a king's tanſom. Wh! 
ſays the fellow, cry'd one of the robbers ? Here they be, 
and they are not worth three ſices. As to the inttinſick 
value, reply d Don Quixote, they may be worth - 
OY - mo: 
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more; but tis the merit of the perſon that gave em 
me that raiſes their value to that price. 

Roque order d em to be reſtor d immediately; and 
commanding his men to draw up in a line, he caus'd 
ail the clothes, jewels, money, and all the other boury 
they had got fince the laſt diſtribution, to be broughs 
before him; then readily appraiſing every particular, 
and reducing into money what cou'd not be divided, he 
caſt up the account of the whole, and then made a juſt 
dividend into parts, paying to every man his exact and 
due proportion with ſo much prudence and cquity, that 
he fail'd not in the leaſt point of diftributive Juſtice, The 
dooty thus ſhar's to the general ſatisfaction, it it were not 
for this punctual management (ſaid Roque, turning to 
Don Quixote) there would be no living among us. Well, 
quoth Sancho, juſtice muſt needs be a good thing, and 
the old proverb ſtill holds good, thieves are never rogues 
among themſelves. One of the banditti oyzr-kearing 
him, cock'd his gun, and would certainly have fot 
him through the head, had not the captain commande4 
hm to hold. Poor Sancho was ſtruck as mute as a fiſſʒ, 
and reſolv' d not to open his lips once mote, till he got 
into better company. 

By this time, came one or two of their ſcouts that 
iy perdu on the road, and inform'd their captain, that 
they had diſcover'd a great company of travellers on the 


way to Barcelona, Are they ſuch as we look for, aſk'd - 


Roque, or ſuch as look for us ? Such as we look for, 
Sir, anſwer d the fellow; away then, cry'd Rogue, all 
of ye, my boys, and bring em me hither ſtraight, let 
none eſcape, The quires preſently obey'd the word 
a command, and left Don Quixte, Roque, and Sancho 
to wait their return. In the mean time Roque enter- 
tam'd the knight with ſome remarks on his way of 
wing. I ſhould not wonder, ſaid he, Signor Don 
Quixote,” that our life ſhould appear to you a reſtleſs 
complication of hazards and diſquiets ; for tis no more 
than what daily experience has made me ſenſible of. 
You muſt know, that this barbarity and auſtere behaviour 
Waich I affect to ſe w is a pure force upon my nature, 
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being urged to this extremity by the reſentment of ſome 
ſevere injuries, which I could not put up without: 
ſatisfactory revenge, and now I am in, I muſt go thro); 
one fin draws on another, in ſpite of my better deſigns ; 
and I am now involv'd in ſuch a chain of wrongs, fac- 
.tions, abetters, and engagements, that no leſs than the 
divine power of providence can free me from this maze 
of confuſion : nevertheleſs, I deſpair not till of a ſuc- 
ceſ:ful end of my misfortunes, 

Don Quixote, being ſurpriz d to hear ſuch ſound ſenſe 
and ſober reflection come from one, whoſe diſorderly 
profeſſion was ſo oppoſite to diſcretion and politeneſ; ; 
Signor Roque, ſaid he, tis a great ſtep to health for: 
man to underſtand his diſtemper, and the compliance of 
the patient to the rules of phyſick is reckon'd half the 
cure. You appear ſenſible of the malady, and there- 
fore may reaſonably expect a remedy, though your dif- 
caſe being fix d by a long inveteracy, muſt ſubje& you 
(Im afraid) to a tedious courſe, The Almighty Phyſician 
will apply effectual medicines: therefore be of good 
heart, and do your part towards the recovery of your ſick 
conſcience. If you have a mind to take the ſhorteſt road 

to happineſs, immediately abandon the fatal profeſſion you 
now follow, and come under my tuition, to be inſtructed 
in the rules of knight-errantry, which will ſoon expiate 
your offences, and intitle you to honour, and true feli- 
city. Roque ſmil'd to hear Don Quixote's ſerious ad- 
vice, and changing the diſcourſe, gave him an account 
of Claudia Jeronima's tragical adventure, which griev'd 
Sancho to the heart; for the beauty, life, and ſpirit o 
the young damſel, had not a little wrought upon hi 
affections. 5 
By this time Roque's party had brought in their prize, 
conſiſting of two gentlemen an horſeback, and two pil- 
grims on foot, and a coach full of women, attended b) 
ſome half a dozen ſervants a- foot and a horſe-back , be- 
ſides two muleteers that belong'd to the two gentlemen. 
They were all conducted in ſolemn order, ſurrounded by 
the victors, both they and the vanquiſh'd being filent, 
and expecting the definitive ſentence of the grand * 
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He firſt aſk'd the gentlemen who they were ? Whither 
bound? And what money they had about em? They 
anſwer d, that they were both captains of Spaniſh foot, 
and their companies were at Naples ; and they deſign'd 
to embark on the four gallies, which they heard were 
bound for Sicily, and their whole ſtock amounted to two 
or three hundred crowns, which they thought a pretty 
ſum of money for men of their profeſſion, who ſeldom 
uſe to hoard up riches. The pilgrims being examin'd in 
like manner, fig, they intended to embark for Rome, and 
had about ſome threeſcore reals between em both. U 
on examining the coach, he was informed by one of he 
lervants, that my lady Donna Guiomar de Quinonnes, 
wife to a judge of Naples, with her little daughter, a 
chambermaid, and an old duena, together with fix o- 
ther ſervants, had among em all about fix hundred 
crowns, So then, ſaid Roque, we have got here in all 
nine hundred crowns and fixty reals ; I think 1 have 
got about threeſcore ſoldiers here with me. Now a- 
mong ſo many men how much will fall to each particu- 
lar ſhare? Let me ſee, for I am none of the beſt accomp- 
tants, Caſt it up, gentlemen. The highwaymen hear- 
ing this, cry'd, long live Roque Guinart, and damn the 
dogs that ſcek his ruin. The officers look'd fimply, the 
lady was ſadly dejected, and the pilgrims were no leſs 
caſt down, thinking this a very odd confiſcation of their 
little ſtack. Roque held 'em a while in ſuſpence to 
obſerve their humours, which he found all very plaia! 
to agree in that point, of being melancholy for the lofs 
of their money: then turning to the officers, do me 
ine favour, captains, ſaid be, to lend me threeſcore 
crowns ; ard you, Madam, if your ladyſhip pleaſer, 
mall oblige me with fourſcore, to gratify theſe honeſt 
gentlemen of my ſquadron ; tis our whole eftate and 
fortune ; and you know, the abbot dines, of what he 
lings for, Therefore I hope you will excuſe our demands, 
wh.ch will free you from any more diſturbance of this 
dature, being ſecur d by a paſs, which I ſhall give you, 
drefted to the reſt of my ſquadrgns that are poſted in 
Kelp parts, and whe, by on of my orders, will let you 
; * £9 
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go unmoleſted ; for I ſcorn to wrong a ſoldier, and 1 
muſt not fail in my reſpects, Madam, to the fair ſex, 
eſpecially to ladies of your quality. 
The captains with all the grace they could, thank'd 
him for his great civility and liberality, for ſs they 
eſteem'd his letting them keep their own money. The 
lady would have thrown herſelf out of the coach at his 
feet, but Roque would not ſuffer it, rather excuſing the 
preſumption of his demands, which he was forc'd to, in 
pure compliance with the neceſſity of his fortune. Ihe 
lady then order'd one of her ſervants to pay immediately 
the fourſcore crowns. The officers diſburs'd their quota 
and the pilgrims made an oblation of their mite; but 
Roque ordering em to wait a little, and turning to h 
men, gentlemen, ſaid he, here are two crowns a piece 
tor each of you, and twenty over and above, Now le: 
us beſtow ten of em on theſe poor pilgrims, and the 
other ten on this honeſt ſquire, chat he may give us 4 
good word in his travels, So calling for pen, ink and 
paper, of which he always went provided, he wrote 
paſſport for em, directed to the commanders of his f- 
veral parties, and tak ing his leave, diſmiſs'd them, 
uondering at his greatneſs of ſoul, that ſpoke rather 
Alexander than a proteſs d highwayman. One of |: 
men began to mutter in his Catalan language: Thi: 
captain of ours is plaguy charitable, he would make 
better frier than a pad; come, come, if he has a mind 
to be ſo liberal foriooth, let his own pocket, not ou, 
pay for it. The wretch ſpoke not fo low, but he ws 
overheard by Roque, who whipping out his ſword, with 
one ſtroke almoſt cleft his ſkull in two.” Thus it is 
puniſh mutiny, ſaid he. All the ret ſtood motionleſt, 
and durſt not mutter one word, ſo great was the awe they 
Hore him. Roque then withdrew a little, and wrote a 
letter to a friend of his in Barcelona, to let him know 
that the famous knight-errant- Don Quixote, of whom 
40, many ſtrange things uere reported, was with him; 
that he might be ſure to find him on midſummer-day on 
the great key of that. city, armꝰ d at all· points, mounten 
n Roſnante, and his ſqulte dn en a; that he mY 
* n.0!. 
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moſt pleaſant ingenious perſon, and would give great 
ſatisfaction to him and his friends the Niarros, for which 
reaſon he gave them this notice of the Don's coming; 
adding, that he ſhould by no means let the Cadells, his 
enemies, partake of this pleaſure, as being unworthy of 
it: But how was it poſſible to conceal from them, or 
any bedy elſe, the folly and diſcretion of Don Quixote, 
and the buffoonery of Sancho Panga. He deliver'd the 
letter to one of his men, who changing his highway 


cloaths to a countryman's habit, went to Barcelona, and 
gave it as directed. 


CHAP, LXI. 


Den Quixote's entery into Barcelona, ⁊bith other accident 
that bawe leſs ingenuity than truth in em. 


ON Quixote ſtay'd three days and three night: 
1 with Roque, and had he tarried as many hun- 
dred years, he might have found ſubject enough for ad- 
miration in that kind of life, They ſlept in one place, 
and eat in another, ſometimes fearing they knew nat 
what, then laying in wait for they knew not whom. 
Sometimes forc'd to ſteal a nap ſtanding, never enjoying 
a ſound ſleep, Now in this fide the country, then pre- 
ſently in another quarter; always upon the watch, 
ſpies hearkning, ſcouts liſtening, carbines preſenting ; 
though of ſach heavy guns they had but few, being 
arm'd generally with piſtols. Roque himſelf ſlept apart 
from the reſt, making no man privy to his lodgings ; 
for ſo many were the proclamations againſt him from the 
viceroy of Barcelona, and ſuch were his diſquiets and fears 
of being betray'd by ſome of his men for the price of hs 
head, that he durſt truſt no body. A life moſt miſei- 
able and uneaſy. 
At length, by croſs-roads, and by-ways, Roque, Don 
uixote and Sancho, attended by fix other ſquires, got 
to the ſtrand of Barcelona on midſummer-eve at night; 
where Roque, having embrac'd Don Quixote, and pre- 
ſented Sancho with the ten crowns he had promis'd him, 
took his leave of em both, after many compliments en 
both fides, Roque return'd to his company, and Don 
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Quixote ſtay d there waiting the approach of day, mount- 


ed as Roque left him. Not long after the fair Aurora 
began to peep through the balconies of the eaſt, chearing 
the flowry fields, while at the ſame time a melodious 
ſound of hautboys and kettle-drums chear'd the ears, ane 
preſently was join'd with jingling of morrice-bells and 
the trampling and cries of horſemen coming out of the 
city, Now Aurora uſher'd up the jolly ſun, who look' d 
big on the verge of the horizon, with his broad face as 
ample as a target. Don Quixote and Sancho, caſting 
their looks abroad, diſcover'd the ſea, which they had 
never ſeen before, To them it made a noble and ſpa- 
cious appearance, far bigger than the lake Ruydera, which 
they ſaw in la Mancha. The gallies in the port taking 
in their awnings, made a pleaſant fight with their flags 
and ſtreamers, that wav'd in the air, and ſometimes kiſs'd 
and ſwept the water, The trumpets, hautboys, and 
other warlike inſtruments that reſounded from on board, 
fill'd the air all round with reviving and martial har- 
mony. A while after, the gallies moving, began to 
join on the calm ſea in a counterfeit engagement ; and 
at the ſame time a vaſt number of gentlemen march'd 
out of the city nobly equipp'd with rich liveries, and 
zallantly mounted, and in like manner did their part on 
the land, to compleat the warlike entertainment, The 
marines *diſcharg'd numerous vollies from the gallies, 
which were anſwer'd by the great guns from the battle- 
ments of the walls and forts about the city, and the 
mighty noiſe eccho'd from the gallies again by a diſcharge 
of the long pieces of ordinance in their fore-caſtles. The 
ſea ſmil'd and danc'd, the land was gay, and the ſky ſe- 
rene in every quarter, but where the clouds of ſmoke 
dimm'd it a while: freſh joy ſat ſmiling in the looks of 
men, and gladneſs and pomp were diſplay'd in their 
glory. Sancho was mightily puzzled though, to diſ- 
cover how theſe huge bulkly things that mov'd on the 
fea cou'd have ſo many feet, 

By this time the gentlemen that maintain'd the ſports 
on the ſhore, galloping up to Don Quixote with loud 
acclamations, the knight was not a little aftoniſh'd x 
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one of em amongſt the reſt, who was the perſon to 
whom Roque had written, cry'd out, aloud ; welcone, 
the mirror, the light, and north-ſtar of knight-errantry \ 
welcome, I ſay, valorous Don 84 de la Mancha, 
not the counterfeit and apocryphal, ſhewn us lately in 
falſe hiſtories, but the true, legitimate, and identick He, 
deſcrib'd by Cid Hamet, the flower of hiſtoriographers | 
Don Quixote made no anſwer, nor did the gentleman ſta 
for any, but wheeling about with the reſt of his compa- 
nions, all prancing round him in token of joy, they 
encompaſs'd the kinght and the ſquire. Don Quixcte, 
turning about to Sancho, it ſeems, ſaid he, theſe gentle. 
men know us well, I dare engage they have read ou: 
hiſtory, and that which the Arragonian lately publiſh d. 
The gentleman that ſpoke to the knight, returning, 
noble Don Quixote, ſaid he, we intreat you to com: 
along with the company, being all your humble ſervant, 
and friends of Roque Guinart. Sir, anſwer'd Don Cu 
ote, your courteſy bears ſuch a likeneſs to the great Ro- 
well generofity, that could civility beget civility, 1 

ould take your's for the daughter or near relation of his, 
I ſhall wait on you where you pleaſe to commauc, 
for I am wholly at your deyotion : The gentleman 
return'd his compliment, and fo all of em inclofing tim 
in the middle of their brigade, they conducted him 
towards the city, drums beating, and hautboys playing 
before em all the way. But as the devil and ill luck 
would have it, or the boys, who are more unluck) 
than the devil. himſelf, two miſchievous young baſiads 
made a ſhift to get through the crowd of horſemen, and 
one of em lifting up Roſinante's tail, and the othe: 
that of Dapple, they thruſt a handful of briars under 
each. of em. The poor animals feeling ſuch unuſual 
ſpurs apply'd to their poſteriors, clapp'd their tails 
cloſe, and increas'd their pain, and began to wince, 
and flounce, and kick fo furiouſly, that at laſt they 
threw their riders, and laid laid both maſter and man 
ſprawling in the ftreet. Don Quixote, out of coun- 
tenance, and nettl'd at his diſgrace, went to diſen- 
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CHAP. LXII. 


The adventure of the inchanted head, with other in. 
Pertinences not to be omitted. 


HE perſon who entertain'd Don Quixote, was 
call'd Don Antonio Moreno, a gentleman of 
good parts, and plentiful fortune, loving all thoſe 
diverſions that may innocently be obtain'd without 
prejudice to his neighbours, and not of the humour 
of thoſe, who wou'd rather loſe their friend than their 
jeſt, He therefore reſolv'd to make his advantage cf 
Don Quixote's follies without detriment to his perſon. 
In order to this, he perſuaded the knight to take of 
his armour, and in las Rtrait-Iac'd chamois-clothes (3! 
we have already ſhewn him) to ſtand in a balcony that 
look'd into one of the principal ſtreets of the city, where 
he ſtood expos'd to the rabble that were got toge- 
ther, eſpecially the boys, Who gap'd and ftar'd on 
him, as if he had been ſame overgrown baboon. 
The ſeveral brigades of cavaliers in their liveries, be- 
gan afreſh to fetch their careers about him, as "| 
the ceremony were rather perform'd in honour of 
Don Quixote than any ſolemnity of the feſtival. San- 
tho was hugely pleas'd, fancying he had chopp'd up- 
on another Camachio's wedding, or another houſe like 
that of Don Diego de Miranda, or ſome caſtle like 
the duke s. 
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Several of Pon Antonio's friends din'd with him 
that day, and all of em honovring and reſpecting Don 
Quixote as a knight-errant, they puff'd up his vanity to 
ch a degree, that he could ſcarce conceal the pleaſure 
he took in their adulation. As for Sancho, he made 
uch ſport to the ſervants of the houſe, and all that heard 
um, that they watch'd every word that came from his 
mouth, Being all very merry at table, honeſt Sancho, 
td Don Antonio, I am told you admire capons and ſau- 
fages fo much, that you can't be ſatisfied with a belly- 
fal, and when vou can eat no more, you cram the reſt 
mto your breeches againſt the next morning. No, Sir, 
t like you, anſwer'd Sancho, tis all a ſtory, I am 
more cleantv than greedy, I'd have yon to know; here's 
mr maſter can tell you, that many times he and I uſe to 
live for a week together upon a handful of acorns and 
walnuts. Truth is, I am not overnice ; in ſuch a place 
this, I eat what's given me; for a gift-horſe ſhould 
dot be look'd into the mouth. But whoſoever told. you 
I was a greedy-gut and a Nloven, has told you a fib, and 
were it not for reſpect to the company, I would tell him 
more of my mind, fo I would. Verily, ſaid Don Quix- 
ee, the manner of Sancho's feeding ought to be deliver's 
o ſucceeding ages on brazen monuments, as a future 
memorial of his abſtinence and cleanlineſs, and an exam- 
de to poſterity. Tis true, when he ſatisfies the call 
hunger, he ſeems to do it ſomewhat ravenouſly ; in- 
tee he ſwallows apace, uſes his grinders very notably, 
id chews with both jaws at once. But in ſpite of the 
urge of ſlovenlineſs now laid upon him, I muſt declare, 
ke is fo nice an obſerver cf neatneſs, that he ever makes 
lest conveyance of his food; when he was governor, 
k* nicety in eating was remarkable, for he wou'd eat. 
pes and ev'n pornegranate-ſeeds with the point of his 
Wk, How, cry'd Don Antonio, has Sancho then been 
8 povernor ? Ay, marry has he, anſwer'd Sancho, go- 
Terror of the ifland of Barataria, Ten days.I govern'd, 
ind whe, but 1! But I was ſo broken of my reſt all the 
me, that all J got by't was to lcarn to hate the trade 
b 20verning from the bottom of my. foul, So that I 
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made ſuch haſte to leave it, I fell into a deep hole, where 
I was buried alive, and ſhould have lain till now, had 
not providenee pull'd me out of it, Don Quixote then 
related the circumſtances of Sancho's government; and 
the cloth being taken away, Don Antonio took the 
knight by the hand, and carried him into 'a private 
chamber, wherein there was no kind of furniture, but a 
table that appear'd to be of jaſper, ſupported by fex 
of the ſame, with a brazen head ſet upon it, from 
the breaſt upwards, like the effigies of one of the 
Roman emperors. Don Antonio having walk' d with 
Don Quixote ſeveral truns about the room, Signor 
Don Quixote, ſaid he, being aſſur'd that we are ven 
private, the deor faſt, and no body liſtning, I fhall com- 
municate to you one of the moſt ſtrange and won- 
derful adventures that ever was known, provided you 
treaſure it up as a ſecret in the cloſeſt apartment & 
your breaſt, 1 ſhall be as ſecret as the grave, u- 
ſwer d the knight, and will clap a tombſtone over 
your ſecret, for farther ſecurity ; beſides, aſſure your- 
ſelf, Don Antonio, continu'd he, (for by this tine 
he had learn'd the gentleman's name) you converic 
with a perſon wheſe ears are open to receive what lis 
tongue never betrays, So that whatever you commit 
to my truſt, ſhall be buried in the depth of bot— 
tomleſs ſilence, and lie as ſecure as in your own 
breaſt, 

In confidence of your honour, ſaid Don Antonio, 
I doubt not to raiſe your aſtoniſhment, and diſburdea 
my own breaſt of a ſecret, which has long lain upon 
my thoughts, having never found hitherto any pern 
worthy to be made a confident in matters to be cof- 
ceal'd. This cautious proceeding rais'd Don Quixote 
curioſity ſtrangely ; after which Don Antonio led hm 
to the table, and made him feel and examine all over 
the brazen head, the table, and the jaſper ſuppor'cth 
Now, Sir, ſaid he, know that this head was made by 
one of the greateſt inchanters or necromancers in the 
world. If I am net miſtaken, he was a 9 by 
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birth, and the diſciple of the celebrated Eſcotillo *, of 
whom ſo many prodigies are related. This wonderful 
perſon was here in my houſe, and by the interceſſion of 
a thouſand crowns, was wrought upon to frame me 
this head, which has the wonderful property of anſwer- 
ng in your ear'to all queſtions. After long ſtudy, 
erecting of ſchemes, caſting of figures, conſultations 
with the ſtars, and other mathematical operations, this 
head was brought to the aforeſaid perfection, and to 
morrow (for on Fridays it never ſpeaks) it ſhall give 
you proof of it's: knowledge, till when you may con- 
der of your moſt puzzling and important doubts, 
which will have a fall and ſatisfactory ſolution, Don 
Quixote was amaz'd at this trange virtue of the head, 
d could hardly credit Don Antonio's account; but 
conſidering the ſhortneſs of the time that deferr'd his 
tall ſatisfaction in the point, he was content to ſuſpend 
bis opinion till next day; and only thank'd the gentleman 
for making him ſo great a diſcovery, So out of the 
chamber they went, and Don Antonio having lock'd 
the door very carefully, they return'd into the room 
where due reſt ef the company were diverted by San- 
cho's relating to em ſome of his maſter's adventures. 
That afternoon they carry'd Don Quixote abroad, 
without his armour, mounted, not on Roſinante, but 
en a large eaſy mule, with genteel furniture, and him- 
Elf dreſs*d after the city faſhion, with a long coat of 
awny-colour'd cloth, which with the preſent heat of 
the ſeaſon, was enough to put froſt itſelf into a ſweat. 
They gave private orders that Sancho ſhou'd be enter- 
und within doors all that day, left he ſhould ſpoil 
their ſport by going out. The knight being mounted, 
ypinn'd to his back, without his knowledge, a piece 
X 2 of 
Or, Little Scot. Cervantes mcans Michael Scotus, 
who, being more knowing in natural and experimental 
il ſ phy than was common in the dark ages of ignorance, 
7% I for a magician; as friar Bacon and Albert the 
Great did; of the firſt of zubem ( friar Bacoy) a liks 
uy of a brazen bead is told. 
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of parchment, with theſe words written in large letters 
This is Don Quixote de la Mancha. As ſoon as they 
began their walk, the fight of the parchment drew 
the eyes of every body to read the inſcription z fo that 
the knight hearing ſo many people repeat the words, 
This is Don Quixcte de la Mancha, wonder'd to heat 
himſelf nam'd and known by every one that ſaw him: 
thereupon turning to Don Antonio, that rode by his 
fide : How great, ſaid he, is this fingle prerogative of 
knight-errantry, by which it's profeſſors are known 
and diſtinguiſh'd through all the confines of the um- 
verſe ? Don't you hear, Sir, continu'd he, how the 
very boys in the ſtreet, who have never ſeen me before, 
know me? Tis very true, Sir, anſwer d Don Antonio, 
like fire that always diſcovers itſelf by it's own light, 
ſo virtue has that luſtre that never fails to diſplay it{elf, 
eſpecially that renown which is acquir'd by the pro- 
fetlion of arms. 

During this proceſſion of the knight and his ap- 
plauding followers, a certain Caſtilian reading the ſcroll 
at Don 2 back, cry'd out aloud, Now the 
devil take thee for Don Quixote de la Manche! Who 
would have thought to have found thee here, and {tis 
alive, after ſo many hearty drubbings that have been 
laid about thy ſhoulders. Can't you be mad in private, 
and among your friends, with a pox to you, but you 
muſt run about the world at this rate, and make every 
body that keeps you company as errant-coxcomds 2 
2 ? Get you home to your wife and chileres, 

lockhead, look after your houſe, and leave playing the 
fool and diſtracting thy ſenſes at this rate, with a parcel 
of nonſenſical whimſies. Friend, faid Don Antonio, 
go about your buſineſs, and keep your advice for them 
that want it. Signor Don Quixote is a man of to9 
much ſenſe, not to be above your counſel, and ue 
know our buſineſs without your intermeddling, We 
only pay the reſpect due to virtue, So, in the name 
of ill-luck, go your ways, and don't meddle where ys 
have no buſineſs. . Truly now, ſaid the Caſtilian, ycu'e 
in the tight, for tis but ſtriving againſt the ſtream t 
| 8 * 
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give him advice, though it grieves me to think this 
whim of knight-errantry ſhould ſpoil all the good parts 
which they ſay this madman has. But ill-luck light 
om me, as you'd have it, and all my generation, if e'er 
you eatch me adviſing him or any one elſe again, though 
I were defired, and were to live the years of Methu- 
alem. So faying, the adviſer went his ways, and the 
eavalcade continu'd 3 but the rabble preſs'd ſo very 
thick to read the infcription, that Don Antonio was 
forc'd to pull it off, under pretence of doing ſomething 
oy | 


Upen the approach of night they return'd home, 
where Don Antonio's wife, a lady of quality, and every 
way accompliſh'd; had invited ſeveral of her friends to 
z ball, to honour her gueſt, and ſhere in the diverſion 
his extravagances afforded. After a noble ſupper, the 
dancing begun about ten o'clock at night. Among 
ethers, were two ladies of an airy waggiſh diſpoſition, 
fach- as thongh virtuous enough at the bottom, would 
not ſtick to ſtrain 2 point of modeſty for the diverfion 
of good company, Theſe two made their court chiefly 
to Don Quixote, and ply'd him ſo with dancing one 
after another, that they tir'd not only his body, but hig 
very foul. But the beſt was to fee what an unaccount- 
ade figure the grave Don made, as he hopp'd and 
Kalk'd about, a long ſway-back'd, farv'd-look'd, thin- 
Fank'd, two-legg'd thing, wainſcot- complexion d, ſtuek 
up in's cloſe doublet, aukward enough a-conſcience, 
and certainly none of the lighteſt at a ſaraband. The 
hdies give him ſeveral private hints of their inclination 
to his per on, and he was not behind-hand in intimating 
w them as ſecretly, that they were very indifferent to 
him ; till at laſt being almoſt teiz'd to death, Fugite 
farts adverſe, cry'd he aloud, and avaunt temptation ! 
Pray ladies, play your amorous pranks with fomebody 
elſe, leave me to the enjoyment of my on thoughts, 
which are employ'd and taken up with the peerleſs 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, the fole queen of my affeRion ; 
and fo ſaving, he fat himſelf down on the ground in 
the midſt of the hall to rt his wearied bones. Don 
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Antonio gave order, that he ſhould be taken up and 
earry'd to bed; and the firſt who was ready to lend a 
helping hand was Sancho, and as he was lifting him up, 
By'r lady, Sir maſter of mine, you have ſhook your 
heels moſt fetiouſly. Do you think we who are ſtout 
and valiant muſt be caperers, and that every knight- 
errant muſt be a ſnapper of caitinets ? If you do, you're 
woundily deceiv'd, let me tell you. Gadzookers, 1 
know thoſe who wou'd ſconer cut a giant's wind-pipe, 
than a caper. Had you been for the ſhoe-jig , I had 
been your man; for I flap it away like any jer-faulcon; 
but as for regular dancing, I can't work a ſtitch at is. 
This made diverſion for the company, till Sancho led 
out his maſter, in order to put him to bed, where he 
left him cuver'd over head and ears, that he might 
ſweat out the cold he had caught by dancing. 

The next day Don Antonio reſolving to make his 
intended experiment on e inchanted head, conducted 
Don Quixote into the om where it ſtood, together 
with Sancho, a couple f his friends, and the two 
ladies that had ſo teaz'd the knight at the ball, ant 
who had ſaid all night with his wife; and having 
carefuily lock'd the door, and enjoin'd them ſecrecy, 
he told them the virtue of the head, and that this was 
the firſt time he ever made proof of it; and except hu; 
two friends, nobody did know the trick of the inchant- 
ment, and, had not they been told of it before, they 
had been drawn into the ſame error with the ret ; for 
the contrivance of the machine was fo artful and is 
cunningly manag'd, that it was impoſſible to ditcover 
the cheat. Don Antonio himſelf was the firſt that A 
made his application to the ear of the head, c loſe to 1 
which ſpeaking in a voice, juſt loud enough to be heard S 
dy the company; Tell me, O head, ſaid he, by that a1 
myſterious virtue wherewith thou art endu'd, what are J 
zuy thoughts at preſent? Ihe head in 2 diſtinct and } 
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intelligible voice, 7 without moving the lips, an- 
ſwer d, I am no judge of thavghts, They were all 
aſtoniſh'd at the voice, being ſenſible nobody was in the 
room to anſwer, How many of us are there in the 
room, ſaid Don Antonio again? Ihe voice anſwer's 
in the ſame key, Thou and thy wite, two of thy 
friends, and two of her's, a famous knight call'd Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, and his ſquire Sancho Panca by 
name. Now their aſtoniſhment was greater than before, 
now they wonder'd indeed, and the hair of feme ot 
em ſtood an end with amazement. Ii enough, ſaid 
Antonio, ſtepping aſide from tlie head, I am convinc'd, 
*rwas no impaſtor ſold thee to me, ſage head, diſcourſinig 
head, oraculous, miraculous bead | Now let ſom<body 
elſe try their fortunes. As women are generally moſt 
curious and inquiſitive, one of the dancing ladies ven- 
turing up to it, Tell me, head, ſaid fie, what ſhall 
I do to be truly beautiful. Be bau, anſwer'd the 
head. I have done, reply'd the lady. Her companion 
then came on, and with the ſame curichty, I would 
know, ſaid ſhe, whether my huſband loves me or no ? 
The head anſwer'd, Obſerve his nſage, and that woill 
tell thee, Truly (faid the marry'd lady to herfelt as 
Ge withirew) that queſtion was needlets ; for indeed 
2 man's actions are the ſureſt tokens of the diſpaſitions 
of his mind. Next came up one of Don Antonio's 
friends and aſk'd, Who am 1 ? The anſwer was, Thor 
tote; That's from the queſtion, reply d the gentle- 
man, I would have thee tell me whether thou know'ft 
me: I do, anſwer'd the head, thou art Den Pedra 
Nerris, *Tis enough, O head, ſaid the genmlemang 
thou haſt convinc'd me, that thou k noweſt all things. 
So making room for ſomebody elſe, his friend adyanc'd, 
and aſk'd the head what his eldeſt ſon and heir defir'd 2 
} have alicady told thee, ſaid the head, that I was no 
judge of thoughts; however, I will tell thee, that 
what thy heir defires, is to bury thee. *'Tis ſo, reply'd 
the gentleman, What I ſee with my eye, I mark with 
my finger ; I know enough. 

+ Doa Antonio's lady aſk d the next queſtion ; 1 dan'y 

we 


* 
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well know what to aſk thee, ſaid ſhe to the head, only 
tell me whether I ſhall long enjoy my dear huſband ? 
Thou ſhalt, anſwer'd the head, for his healthy con- 
ſtitution and temperance promiſe length of days, while 
thoſe who live too faſt, are not like to live long. 
Next came Don Quixote : Tell me thou oracle, ſaid 
he, was what I reported of my adventures in Monte- 
fino's cave, a dream or reality? Will Sancho my ſquire 
fulfil his promiſe, and ſcourge himſelf effectually? 
and ſhall Dulcinea be diſinchanted? As for the ad- 
ventures in the cave, anſwer'd the head, there's much 
to be ſaid; they have ſomething of both; Sancho's 
whipping ſhall go on but leiſurely ; however, Dul- 
cinea ſhall at laſt be really freed from inchantment. 
That's all I defire to know, ſaid Don Quixote, for the 
whole ftreſs of my good fortune depends on Dulcinea's 
diſinchantment. Then Sancho made the laſt applica- 
tion, an't pleaſe you, Mr Head, quoth he, ſhall 1 
chance to have another government? Shall I ever get 
clear of this ſtarving ſquire-erranting ? And ſhall I ever 
fee my own fire-fide again? The head anſwer'd, Thon 
ſhalt be a governor in thine own houſe ; if thou go'ſt 
home, thou may'ſ ſee thy own fire-fide again; and 
if thou leav'ſt off thy ſervice, thou ſhalt get clear of 
thy ſquireſhip. Gadzookers, cry'd Sancho, that's 2 
very good one, I vow ! a horſe-head might ha' told all 
this; I could have propheſied thus much myſelf. How 
now, Brute, ſaid Don Quixote, what anſwers wouldft 
thou have, but what are pertinent to thy queſtions ? 
Nay, quoth Sancho, ſince you'll have it fo, it ſhall 
be ſo; I only wiſh Mr Head would have told me 
a little more concerning the matter. 

Thus the queſtions propos'd, and the anſwers return'd, 
were brought to a period, but the amazement continu'd 
among all the company, ,except Don Antonio's two 
friends, who underſtood the myſtery, which Benengeli 
is reſolv'd now to diſcover, that the world ſhould be 
no longer amaz'd with an erroneous opinion of any 
magick or witchcraft operating in the head. He there- 
fore tells you, that Don Antonio Moreno, to divert 
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kimſelf, and ſurprize the ignorant, had this made in 
imitation of ſuch another device, which he had ſecn 
contriv'd by a ſtatuary at Madrid. | 193] 
The manner of it was thus: The table and the 
frame on which it ſtood, the feet of which reſembl'd 
Por cagles claws, were of wood, painted and varniſh'd 
ee jaſper. The head, which look'd like the buſt of 
Z; 2 Roman emperor, and of a braſs colour, was all hol. 
low, and ſo were the feet of the table, which anſwer's 
exatly to the neck and breaſt of the head z the whole 
ſo artificially fix d, that it ſeem'd to be all of a piece; 
through this cavity ran a tin pipe, convey d into it by 
2 paſlage through the cieling of the room under the 
table. He that was to anſwer ſet his mouth to the 
end of the pipe in the chamber underneath, and by the 
hollowneſs of the trunk receiv'd their queſtions, and 
deliver'd his anſwers in clear and articulate words, ſe 
that the impoſture could ſcarcely be diſcover d. The 
aracle was manag'd by a young ingenious gentleman, 
Antonio's nephew, who, having his inſtructions 
ore-hand from his uncle, was able to anſwer readily 
and directly to the firſt queſtions, and by conjectures or 
evaſions, make a return handſomely to the reſt, with 
the help of his ingenuity. Cid Hamet informs us furs 
ther, that during ten or twelve days after this, the won- 
&rful machine continu'd in mighty repute z but at laſt 
the noiſe of Don Antonio's having an inchanted head 
in his houſe, that gave anſwers to all queſtions, began 
to fly about the city; and as he fear'd this would reach 
the cars of the watchful centinels of out faith; he 
thought fit to give an account of the whole matter to 
the reyerend inquiſitors, who order'd him to break it 
to pieces, teſt it ſhould give occaſion of ſcandal among 
the ignorant vulgar, But ſtill the head paſs'd for an 
encle, and a piece of inchantment with Don Quixote 
ad Sancho, though the truth is, the knight was much 
letter ſatisfied in the matter than the ſquire. | 
8 . The gentry of the city in complaiſance to Don An- 
SS ono, and far Don Quixote's more ſplendid entertain- 
ment, or rather to make his madneſs a more publica 
Wa ” ; a diverſion, 
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and two of Don Antonio's ſervants, that attended him 


228 The life and atchievements 


diverfion, appointed a running at the ring about fir 
days after, but this was broken off upon an occaſion 
that afterwards happen'd. 

Don . 1 had a mind to take a turn in the city 
on foot, that he might avoid the crowd of boys that 
follow'd him when he rode, He went out with Sancho 


by their maſter's order; and paſſing through a certain 
ſtreet, Don Quixote look'd up, and ſpy'd written over 
a door in great letters theſe words, Here is a printing- 
bouſe. This diſcovery pleas'd the knight extremely, 
having now an opportunity of ſeeing a printing-preſs, 
a thing he had never ſeen before; and therefore to 
ſatisfy his curioſity, in he went with all his train. 
There he ſaw ſome working off the ſheets, others cor- 
recting the forms, ſome in one place picking of letters 
out of the caſes, in another ſome looking over a proof; 
in ſhort, all the variety that is to be ſeen in great print- 
ing-houſes, He went from one workman to another, 
and was very inquiſitive to know what every body had 
in hand; and they were not backward to ſatisfy his * 
curiofity, At length coming to one of the compoſitors, 


and aſking him what he was about? Sir, ſaid the N 
printer, this gentleman here (ſhewing a likely fort of 4 
a man, ſomething grave, and not young) has tranſlated 


a book out of Italian into Spaniſh, and J am ſetting 
ſome of it here for the preſs, What is the name of it WWF 
pray, ſaid Don 2 ? Sir, anſwer'd the author, the | 


title of it in Italian is Le Bagatele, And pray, Sir, Is 
aſk'd Don Quixote, What's the meaning of that word "Up 
in Spaniſh ? Sir, anſwer'd the gentleman, Le Bagatel * 
is as much as to ſay, Trifles; but though the title pro- g, 
miſes ſo little, yet the contents are matters of impor- % 
tance. Iam a little converſant in the Italian, ſaid the 5 
knight, and value myſelf upon finging ſome ſtanza's * 
of Arioſto; therefore, Sir, without any offence, and W__ 
not doubting of your ſkill, but merely to ſatisfy my WW. 

curiofity, pray tell me, have you ever met with ſuch 2 
a word as P:gnata in Italian? Yes, very often, Sir, u 


anſwer d the author. And how do you render it yy 
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d Don Quixote ? How ſhould I render it, Sir, reply d, 
he tranſlator, but by the word Porridge-Pot ? Body 
me, cry'd Don Quixote, you are matter of the Ita- 
n idiom? 1 dare hold a good wager, that where the 
Italian ſays Prace, you tranſlate it Pleaſe 3 where it ſays, 
iu, you render it More; Su, Above, and Cin, Beneath. 
oft certainly, Sir, anſwer'd t'other, for ſuch are their 


* proper ſignifications. What rare parts, ſaid Don Quix- 
„rer, are loſt to mankind for want of their being exerted 


and known ! I dare ſwear, Sir, that the world is back- 
ard in encouraging your merit. But tis the fate of 
ul ingenious men: How many of them are crampt up 
d diſcountenanc'd by a narrow fortune ! And how 
any, in ſpite of the moſt laborious induſtry, diſcou- 


gr Ind: though, by the way, Sir, 1 think this Kind of 
_ rerſion from one Janguage to another, except it be from 
of the nobleſt of tongues, the Greek and Latin, is like 
nt. vewing a piece of Flemiſh tapeſtry on the wrong fide, 
her where, though the figures are diſtinguiſhable, yet there 


ba OC ſo many ends and threads, that the beauty and 
his exaftneſs of the work is obſcur'd, and not fo advan- 
tageouſly diſcern'd as on the right ſide of the hangings, 
the Neither can this barren employment of tranſlating out 
- of ef eaſy lar guages ſhew either wit or maſtery of ſtile, 
ates o more than copying a piece of writing by a prece- 
ting dent; though ſtill the buſineſs of tranſlating wants not 
t's commendations, ſince men very often may be worte- 
the Neuploy d. As a further proof of it's merits, we have 
Doctor Chriſtoval de Figuero's tranſlation of Paſtor Fido, 
ord and Don Juan de Xaurigui's Aminta, pieces 10 excels 
atele tntly well done, that they have made em purely their 

ewn, and left the reader in doubt which is the tranſla- 
ton, and which the original. But tel} me, pray Sir, 
the % vou print your book at your own charge, or have 
nas u fold the copy to a bookſeller ? Why truly, Sir, 
4 awer d the tranſſator, I publiſh it upon my own 
my «count, and J hope to clear at leaſt a thouſand cro 
ſuck by this ficſt edition; for I deſign to print off 


Sir Wouſand books, and they will go off at fix reals SH 
pri. ma trice, I'm afraid you'll come ſhort of your reek- | 
ON:Dgp | 
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oning, ſaid Don Quixote; tis a fign you are ſtill 4 
ſtranger to the tricks of theſe bookſellers and printers, 
and the juggling there is among them. I dare en- 
gage you will find two thouſand books lie heavy up- 
on your hands, eſpecially if the piece be ſomewhat 
tedious, and wants ſpirit, What, Sir, reply'd the au- 
thor, would you have me ſell the profit of my labour ¶ f 
to a bookſeller for three maravedis a ſheet ? For that's An 
the moſt they will bid, nay, and expect too I ſhoull I cal 
thank them for the offer. No, no, Sir, I print not MW Do 
my works to get fame in the world, my name is uy MW ma 
already; profit, Sir, is my end, and without it what WM tin 
ſignifies reputation? Well, Sir, go on and proſper, fail BW ha; 
Don Quixote, and with that moving to another part of WM d. 
the room, he ſaw a man correCting a ſheet of a book 
call'd, The Light. of the Soul. Ay, now this is ſome- 
thing, cry'd the knight, theſe are the books that cycht 
to be printed, though there are a great many of the: 
| kind; for the number of ſinners is prodigious in tis 
age, and there is need of an infinite quantity of light: 
] for ſo many dark ſouls as we have among us. Then 
( paſſing on, and enquiring the title of a book of which 
{ another workman was correcting a ſheet, they told him 

*twas the ſecond part of that ingenious gentleman Den 

Quixote de la Mancha, written by a certain perſon, 3 

native of Terdefillas. I have heard of that book beiore, 

faid Don Quixote, and really thought it had been burnt, 

and reduc'd to aſhes for a foohſh impertinent libel ; but 

all in good time. Execution-day will come at laſt *. 

For made tories are only ſo far good and agreeable. 5“ 
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I * But it's Martinmas will come, as it does to every 

* . Hog, Martinmas, or about the fraſt of St Martin, 

be time for making bacon for winter, which gave eccafion 
bis Spaniſh proverb, as is obſery*'d by Sobrino in © 

niſh and French dictionary. A cada puerco le you 

u ſan Martin; and, adds * it is applicable to ſerſic 
woluptuous men, who fatten themſclyes as legt, te 4.e 

like them at God's appointed time, 
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they are profitable, and bear the reſemblance of truth 
and true hiſtory the more valuable, the farther it keeps 
from the fabulous. And ſo ſaying, he flung out of the 
printing-houſe in a huff. 

That very day Don Antonio would needs ſhew Don 
Quixote the gallies in the road, much to Sancho's ſatiſ- 
faction, becauſe he had never ſeen any in his life, Don 
Antonio therefore gave notice to the commander of the 
eallies, that in the afternoon he would bring his gueſt, 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, to ſee them, the com- 
mander and all the people of the town being by this 
time no rangers to the knight's character. But what 


happen'd in the gallies, muſt be the ſubject of the next 
chapter. 


Ver. IVV. * 
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CHAP, LXIII. 


Of Sancho's misfortune on board the gallies, wwith the 
range adventures of the beautiful Moriſca ( Mooriſh 
a Lady) - 


M ANY and ſcrious were Don Quixote's we- 
flections on the anſwer of the inchanted head, 
though none hit on the deceit, but center'd all in the 
promiſe of Dulcinea's diſinchantment; and expecting it 


would ſpeedily be effected, he reſted joyfully fſatisfy's. 
As for Sancho, though he hated the trouble of being 


a governor, yet ſtill he had an itching ambition to rule, 


to be obey'd, and appear great; for even fools love 
authority, 

In ſhort, that aftemoon Don Antonio, his two friends, 
Don Quixote, and Sancho, fet out for the gallies. The 
commander being advertis'd of their coming, upon their 
appearance on the key, ordetr'd all the gallies to ftrike 
fail ; the muſick play'd, and a pinnace ſpread with rich 
carpets and crimſon velvet cuſhions was preſently hoiſtes 
out, and ſent to fetch 'em aboard. As ſoon as Den 
Quixote ſet his foot into it, the admiral galley diſcharg 
her forecaſtle- piece, and the reſt of the gallies did the 
like, When Don Quixote got over the gunnel of the 
galley on the ſtarboard-ſide, the whole crew of ſlaves, 
according to their cuſtorg of ſaluting perſons of quality, 
Welcom'd him with three hu, hu, huz, or huzzdh's 
The general (for ſo we muſt call him) by birth a Va. 
lencian, and a man of quality, gave him his hand, and 
embrac'd him. This day, ſaid he, will I mark as one 
ot the happieſt I expect to ſee in all my life, ** | 
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have the hanour now to ſee Senior Don Quixote 
de la Mancha; this day, I ſay, that ſets before my 
eyes the ſummary of wandering chivalry collected in 
one perſon, Don Quixote return'd his compliment 
with no leſs civility, and appeared overjoy'd to ſee 
himſelf ſo treated like a grandee. Preſently they all 
went into the ſtate- room, which was handſomly a- 
dorn'd, and there they took their places. The boat- 
ſwain went to the fore-caſtle, and with his whiſtle or 
call. gave the fign to the ſlaves to ſtrip, which was obey'd 
in a moment. Sancho was ſcar'd to ſee ſo many fel- 
lows in their naked ſkins, but moſt of all when he ſaw 
em hoiſt up the ſails ſo incredibly faſt, as he thought 
cauld never have been done but by ſo many devils, He 
had plac'd himſelf a mid-ſhip, next the aftmoſt rower 
on the ſtarboard-fide ; who being inſtructed what to do, 
caught hold of him, and giving h'm a hoiſt, handed him 
to the next man, who toſs'd him to a third ; and fa 
the whole crew of ſlaves, beginning on the ſtarboard- 
ide, made him fly ſo faſt from bench to bench, that 
poor Sancho loſt the very ſight -of his eyes, and verily 
believed all the devils in hell were carrying him a- 
way to rights, Nor did the flaves give over bandying 
tim about, till they had handed him in the ſame man- 
ner over all the larboard-ſide; and then they ſet him 
down where they had taken him up, but ſtrangely diſ- 
ordered, out of breath, im a cold ſweat, and not truly 
lenfible what it was that happen'd to him. 

Don Quixote ſecing his ſquire fly at this rate without 
wings, aſk'd the general if that were a ceremony us'd 
to all ſtrangers aboard the gallies ; for, if it were, he 
muſt let him know, that as he did not deſign to take 
up his reſidence there, he did not like ſuch entertain- 
ment; and vow'd to heaven, that if any of em came 
to lay hold on him to toſs him at that rate, he would 
urn their ſouls out of their bodies; and with this, 
farting up, he lays his hand on his ſword, 3 

At the ſame time they lower'd their fails, and with 
a dreadful noiſe let down the main-yard 3 which ſo 
lighted Sancho, who thought the ſky was flying off. 

2 it's 
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it's hinges, and falling upon him, that he duck'd and 
thruſt his head between his legs for fear. Don Quixote 
was a little out of ſorts too, he began to ſhiver, and 
ſhrug up his ſhoulders, and chang'd colour. The flaves 
hoiſted the main-yard again with the ſame force and 
Hoiſe that they had lower'd it withal. But all this with 
ſuch ſilence on their parts, as if they had neither voice 
nor breath. The boatſwain then gave the word to weigh 
anchor ; and leaping a top of the fore-caſtle among the 
crew, with his whip or bull's-pizzle, he began to duft 
and 1 their en and by little and little to 
put off to ſea. 

When Sancho ſaw ſo many colour'd feet moving at 
once, for he took the oars to be ſuch ; beſhrew my 
heart, quoth he, here is inchantment in good earneſt ; 
all our adventures and witchcrafts have been nothing to 
this. What have theſe poor wretches done, that their 
hides muſt be curry'd at this rate ? And how dares this 
plaguy fellow go whiſtling about here by himſelf, and 
maul thus ſo many people? Well, I ſay, this is hell, 
or purgatory at leaſt, 

Don Quixote obſerving how earneſtly Sancho lock d 
on theſe paſſages ; Ah ! dear Sancho, ſaid he, what an 
eaſy matter now were it for you to ſtrip to the waiſt, and 
clap yourſelf among theſe gentlemen, and ſo complete 
Dulcinea's diſinchantment; among ſo many companions 
in affliction, you wou'd not be ſo ſenfible of the ſmart ; 
and beſides, the ſage Merlin perhaps might take every 
one of theſe laſhes, being ſo well laid on, for ten of thoſe 
which you muſt certainly one day inflict on yourſelf. 
The general of the gallies was going to aſk what he 
meant by theſe laſhes, and Dulcinea's diſinchantment, 
when a mariner cry'd out, they make figns to us from 


* Monjoui, that there's a veſtel ſtanding under the ſhore 


t0 


—— 


Monjoui is a high tower at Barcelona, on wich 
dhways ftands a centinel, wwho by figns gives notice what 
elt be diſcovers at ſea. 


and 
XoOte 
and 
aves 
and 
with 
r01CE 
e!gh 
the 
duſt 
e to 


8 a! 
my 
eſt ; 
8 60 
their 
this 
and 


hell, 


k d 
it an 
and 
plete 
nions 
uart ; 
every 
thoſe 
rlelf. 
it he 
nent, 
from 
ſhore 


t0 


of the Renown'd Don Qu rxor RE. 245 


to the weſtward, With that the general leaping upon 
the courſey, cry'd, pull away my hearts, let her not 
eſcape us; this brigantine is an Algierine, I warrant 
her. Preſently the three other gallies came up with the 
admiral to receive orders, and he commanded two of *em 
to ſtand out to ſea, while he with the other would 
keep along the ſhore, that ſo they might be ſure of 
their prize. 

The rowers tugg'd ſo hard that the gallies ſcud- 
ded away like lightning, and thoſe that ſtood to ſea, 
diſcover'd about two miles off, a veſſel with fourteen 
or fifteen oars, which, upon ſight of the gallies, made 
the beſt of her way off, hoping by her lightneſs to ei- 
cape 3 but all in vain, for the admiral's galliey being 
one of the ſwifteſt veſſels in thoſe feas, gain'd ſo much 
way upon her, that the maſter of the brigantine ſee- 
ing his danger, was willing the crew ſhould quit 
their oars, and yield, for fear of exaſperating their ge- 
neral, But fate order'd it otherwiſe ; for upon the ad- 
miral's coming up with the brigantine ſo near as 
to hale her, and bid them ſtrike, two Toraquis, that is 
two drunken Turks, among twelve others that were on 
board the veſſel, diſcharg d a couple of muſkets, and 
kill'd two ſoldiers that were upon the wale of the gal- 
ley, The general ſeeing this, vow'd he would not leave 
« man of them alive; and corving up with great fury to 
grapple with her, ſhe ſlipp'd away under the oars of the 
galley, The galley ran a-head a good way, and the 
little veſſel finding herſelf clear for the preſent, though 
without hopes to get off, crouged all the ſail ſhe could, 
and with oars and ſails began to make the beſt of their 
way, while the galley tack'd about, But all their dili- 
gence did not do em ſo much good as their preſumption 
did 'em harm; for the admiral coming up with her 
after a ſhort chace, clapp'd his oars in the veſſel, and ſo 
took her and eyery man in her alive, 

By this time the other gallies were come up, and all 
four return'd with their prize into the harbour, where 
great numbers of people ſtood waiting, to know what 
prize they had taken, The general came to an anchor 
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How ſo, reply'd the vice-roy ? Becauſe, ſald he, they 


good Spaniſh, What then, ſaid the vice-roy ? A chri- 
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near the land, and perceiving the vice-roy was on the 
ſhore, he mann'd his pinnance to fetch him aboard, 
and gave orders to Jower the main-yard, to. hang up 
the maſter of the brigantine, with the reſt of the crew, Wan 
which conſiſted of about fix and thirty perſons, all pro- What 
per luſty fellows, and moſt of em Turkiſh muſqueteers. Ino 
The general aſk'd, who commanded the veſſel; where- hin 
upon one of the priſoners, who was afterwards known Hao 
to be a Spaniard, and a renegado, anſwer'd him in Wwh 
Spaniſh, this was our maſter, my lord, ſaid he, ſhew- 
zug him a young man not twenty years of age, and 
one of the handſomeſt perſons that could be imagin'd, 
You inconſiderate dog, ſaid the general, what made 
vou kill my men, when you ſaw twas not poſſible 
tor you to eſcape ? Is this the reſpect due to an ad- 
miral ? Don't you know that raſhneſs is no courage ? 
While there is any hope, we are allow'd to be bold, 
but not to be deſperate. The maſter was offering to 
reply, but the general could not ſtay to hear his an- 
iwer, being oblig'd to go and entertain the vice-roy, 
who was juſt come aboard with his retinue, and others 
of the town. You have had a lucky chace, my lord, 
ſaid the vice-roy : What have you got? Your excel- 
Jency ſhall ſee preſently, anſwer'd the general, I'll ſhew 
them you immediately harging at the main-yard-arm, 


have kill'd me, contrary to all law of arms, reaſon, 
and cuſtom of the ſea, two of the beſt ſoldiers I had on 
board; for which I have ſworn to hang them every 
mother's ſon, eſpecially this young rogue, the maſter. 
Saying thus, he ſhew'd him a perſon with his hands al- 
ready bound, and the halter about his neck, expecting 
nothing but death. His youth, beauty, and reſignation 
began to plead much in his behalf with the vice-roy, 
and made him inclinable to ſave him ; tell me, captain, 
ſaid he, art thou born a Turk, or a Moor, or art thov 
a renegado ? None of all theſe, anſwered the youth in 


#ian woman, reply'd the youth; a woman, and a chri- 
Alan, though in theie clothes, and in ſuch a poſt ; bet 
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the W'tis a thing rather to be wonder'd at, than behev'd. I 
ard, Whumbly beſeech ye, my lords, continu'd the youth, to 
up aefer my execution till I give you the hiftory of my life, 
ew, Wand I can aſſure ye the delay of your revenge will be 
pro- Wbut ſhort, This requeſt was urg'd ſo piteouſly, that 
eers, Ino body could deny it; whereupon the general bad 
ere- him proceed, aſſuring him, nevertheleſs, that there was 
own Ino hopes of pardon for an offence ſo great as was that of 
n in Wwhich he was guilty, Then the youth began. 

1eW= I am one of that unhappy. and imprudent nation, 
ant MWwhoſe miſeries are freſh in your memories. My pa- 
in' d. rents being of the Moriſco race: the current of their 
nade ¶ misfortunes, with the obſtinacy of two uncles, hurried 
ſible Nme out of Spain into Barbary, In vain I profeſs d my 
, ad- {Welt a chriſtian, being really one, and not ſuch a ſecret 
age? WMahometan as too many cf us were; this could neither 
bold, prevail with my uncles to leave me in my native country, 


g to Nor with the ſeverity of thoſe officers that had orders to 
; an- MWmake us evacuate Spain, to believe it was not a pretence. 
roy, My mother was a chriſtian, my father, a man of dif- 
then eretion, profeſſed the ſame belief, and I ſuck'd the Ca- 


lord, 
xcel- 
ſhew 
arm. 

they 


aſon, 


holick faith with my milk, I was handſomly educated, 
and never betray'd the leaſt mark of the Moriſco breed, 
ther in language or behaviour, With theſe endow- 
nents, as I grew up, that little beauty I had, it ever E 
ad any, began to increaſe ; and for all my retir'd lite, 
ind the reſtraint upon my appearing abroad, a young 


id on entleman, call'd Don Gaſpar Gregorio, got a ſight of 
every Pe: he was ſon and heir to a knight that liv'd in 
after, Phe next town: *twere tedious to relate, how he got 
is al- opportunity to converſe with me, fell deſperately in 
eCting Pe, and affected me with a ſenſe of his paſſion. I muſt 


ration 
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pain, 
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bot 


de ſhort, leſt this halter cut me off in the middle of my 
ory, I ſhall only tell you, that he would needs bear 
e company in my baniſhment, and accordingly, by the 
elp of the Morifco language, of which he was a per- 
& maſter, he mingl'd with the exiles, and getting 
equainted with my two uncles that conducted me, we 
l went together to Barbary, and took up our reſidence 
t Algiers, or rather hell itſelf. | 
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- My father, in the mean time, had very prudenth, 
upon the firſt news of the proclamation to baniſh us, 
withdrawn to ſeek a place of refuge for us in ſome fo- 
reign country, leaving a conſiderable ſtock of money 
and jewels hidden in a private place, which he diſco- 
vered to no body but me, with orders not to move 
it till his return, 

The king of Algiers, underſtanding I had ſome 
beauty, and alſo that I was rich, which afterwards 
turn'd to my advantage, ſent for me, and was very in- 
quiſitive about my country, and what jewels and gold 
I had got, I ſatisfied him as to the place of my na- 
tivity, and gave him to underſtand, that my riches were 
buried in a certain place where I might eaſily recover 
'em, were I permitted to return where they lay. 

This I told him, that in hopes of ſharing in my for- 
tune, his covetouſneſs ſhould divert him from injuring 
my perſon, In the midſt of theſe queſtions, the king 
was inform'd, that a certain youth, the handſomeſt and 
lovelieſt in the world, had come over in company with 
us. I was preſently conſcious that Don Gregorio was 
the perſon, his beauty anſwering ſo exactly their de- 
ſcription, The ſenſe of the young gentleman's danger 
was now more grievous to me than my own misfortunes, 
having been told that thoſe barbarous Turks are much 
fonder of a handſome youth, than the moſt beautiful 
woman. The king gave immediate orders he ſhou d 
be brought into his preſence, aſking me whether the 
youth - defery'd the commendations they gave him ? | 
told him, inſpir'd by ſome good angel, that the perſon 
they fo much commended was no man, but of my own 
ſex, and withal begg'd his permiſſion to have her dreis d 
in a female habit, that her beauty might ſkine in it“: 
natural luſtre, and fo prevent her bluſhes, if ſhe ſhouid 
appear before his majeſty in that unbecoming habit. He 
conſented, promiſing withal, to give order next morn- 
ing for my return to Spain, to recover my treaſure. 


ſpoke with Don Gaſper, repreſented to him the danger of 


2ppearing 2 man, and prevail'd with him to wait on 
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The king was ſo pleas'd with her beauty, that he re- 
ſolv'd to reſerve her as a preſent for the Grand Sig- 
nior; and fearing the malice of his wives in the Seraglio, 
and the ſolicitations of his own deſires, he gave her in 
charge to ſome of the principal ladies of the city, to 
whoſe houſe ſhe was immediately conducted. 

This ſeparation was grievous to us both, for I cannot 
deny that I love him. Thoſe who have ever felt the 
pangs of a parting love can beſt imagine the affliction of 
our ſouls. Next morning, by the king's order, I em- 
bark d for Spain in this vetlel, accompany'd by theſe 
two Turks that Kkill'd your men, and this Spaniſh rene- 
negado that firſt ſpoke to you, who is a chriſtian in his 
his heart, and came along with me with a greater de- 
hre to return to Spain than to go back to Barbary, The 
reſt are all Moors and Turks, who ſerve for rowers, 
Their orders were to ſet me on ſhore with this renegado, 
in the habits of chriſtians, on the firſt Spaniſh ground 
they ſhould diſcover 3 but theſe two covetous and inſo- 
lent Turks, would needs, contrary. to their order, firſt 
cruiſe upon the coaſt, in hopes of taking ſome prize; 
being afraid, that if they ſhould firſt ſet us aſhore, ſome 
accident might happen to us, and make us diſcover that 
the brigantine was not far off at ſea, and fo expoſe em to 
the danger of being taken, if there were gallies upon the 
coaſt, In the night we made this land, not miſtruſting 
ny gallies lying ſo near, and ſo we fell into your 

Cs, 


To conelude, Don Gregorio remains in womens 
habit among the Moors, nor can the deceit long pro- 
tect him from deſtruction; and here I ſtand expecting, 
or rather fearing my fate, which yet cannot prove un- 
welcome, I being now weary of living, Thus, gentle- 
men, you have heard the unhappy paſſages of my lite; 
| have told you nothing but what is true, and all I have 
to beg is, that I may die as a chriſtian, fince I am in- 
nocent of the crimes of which my unhappy nation is 
accus'd, Here the ſtopp'd, and with her ftory and 


der tears melted the hearts of many of the com- 
The 


pany, 
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The vice-roy, being mov'd with a tender com- 
paſſion, was the firſt to unbind the cords th 
manacl'd her fair hands, when an ancient pilgrim, 
who came on board with the vice-roy's attendaats 
Having with a fix'd attention minded the damſel 
during her relation, came ſuddenly, and throwing 
himſelf at her feet, Oh! Anna Felix, cry'd he, my 
dear unfortunate daughter ! Behold thy father Ricote, 
that return'd to ſeek thee, being unable to live without 
thee, Who art the joy and ſupport of my age. Upan 
this, Sancho, who had all this while been fullenly mu- 
ſing, vex'd at the uſage he had met with ſo lately, lift. 
ing up his head, and ſtaring the pilgrim in the face, 
knew him to be the ſame Ricote he had met on the 
road the day he left his government, and was likewiſe 
fully perſua led, that this was his daughter, who being 
now unbound, embrac'd her father, and join'd with 
him in his joy and grief. My lords, ſaid the old pil- 
grim, this is my daughter, Anna Felix, more unhappy 
in fortune than in name, and fam'd as much for her 
beauty as for her father's riches, I left my country to 
ſeek a ſanctuary for my age, and having fix*'d upon a 
reſidence in Germany, return'd in this habit with other 
pilgrims to dig up and regain my wealth, which I haze 
effectually done; but I little thought thus unexpectediy 
to have found my greateſt treaſure, my deareſt daugh- 
ter. My lords, if it can conſiſt with the integrity of 
your juſtice, to pardon our ſmall offence, I join my 
prayers and tears with her's, to implore your mercy on 
our behalf; ſince we never deſign' d you any injury, and 
are innocent of thoſe crimes for which our nation has 
juſtly been baniſh'd, Ay, ay, cry'd Sancho, (putting 
in) I'know Ricote as well as the beggar knows his diſh ; 
and ſo far as concerns Anna Felix's being his daughter, 
I know that's true too; but for all the tory of his 
goings-out and comings in, and his intentions, whether 
they were good, or whether they were bad, I'll neither 
meddle nor make, not I. | 
So uncommon an accident Ald all the company with 


admiration ; ſo that the general turning to the fair £2p-, 


tain, 
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tain, your tears, ſaid he, are ſo prevailing, Madam, that 
they compel me now to be forſworn, Live, lovely 
Anna Felix, live as many years as heaven has decreed” 
you + and let thoſe raſh and inſolent ſlaves, who alone 
committed the crimes, bear the puniſhment of it. 
With that he gave order to have the two delinquent 
Turks hang'd up at the yard- arm: but at the interceſſi- 
on of the vice-roy, their fault ſhewing rather madneſs 
than deſign, the fatal ſentence was revok'd ; the gene- 
ral conſidering at the ſame time, that their puniſhment 
in cold blood would look more like cruelty than juſtice. 

Then they began to conſider how they might retrieve 
Don Gaſper Gregorio from the danger he was in; to which 
purpoſe Ricote offer'd to the value of above a thouſand 
ducats, which he had about him in jewels, to purchaſe 
his ranſom. But the readieſt expedient was thought to 
be the propoſal of the Spaniſh renegado, who offer'd, 
with a ſmall bark and half a dozen oars mann'd by 
chriſtians, to return to Algiers, and ſet him at liberty, as 
beſt knowing when and where to land, and being ac- 
quainted with the place of his confinement, The. gene- 
neral and the vice-roy demuzrr'd to this motion, thio” a 
diſtruſt of the renegado's fidelity, fince he might per- 
haps betray the chriſtians that were to go along with 
him, But Anna Felix engaging for his truth, and Ricote 
obliging himſelf to ranſom the chriſtians if they were 
taken, the deſign was reſolv'd upon. 

The vice-roy went aſhore, committing the Moriſca 
and her father to Don Antonio Moreno's care, deſiring 
him at the ſame time to command his houſe for any 
thing that might conduce to their entertainment ; ſuch 
ſentiments of kindneſs and good nature had the beauty of 
Anna Felix infus'd into his breaſt, 
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CHAP, LXIV, 


Of an unjncky adventure, which Don 2 laid mi 
to beart of any that had yet befalle.. him, 


ON Antonio's lady was extremely pleas'd with 
| the company of the fair Moriſca, whoſe ſenſe be- 
ine as exquiſite as her beauty, drew all the moſt conſi- 
derable perſons in the city to viſit her. Don Quixote 
told Den Antonio that he could by no means approve 
the method they had taken to releaſe Don Gregorio, it 
being full of danger, with little or no probability of ſuc- 
ceſs ; but that their ſureſt way would have been to ſet 
him aſhore in Barbary, with his horſe and arms, and 
leave it to him to deliver the gentleman in ſpite of all 
the Mooriſh power, as Don Gayferos had formerly reſ- 
cu'd his wife Meliſſandra. Good your worſhip, quoth 
Sancho, hearing thie, look before you leap. Don Gay- 
feros had nothing but a fair race for't on dry land, when 
he carried her to France, But here, an't pleaſe you, 
though we ſhould deliver Don Gregorio, how the devil 
thall we bring him over to Spain croſs the broad ſea ? 
There's a remedy for all things but death, anſwer'd Don 
Quixote, tis but having a bark ready by the ſea - ſide, 
and then let me ſee what can hinder our getting into it. 
Ah maſter, maſter, quoth Sancho, there's more to be 
done than a diſh to waſh : ſaying is one thing, and do- 
ing is another, and for my part, I like the renek 
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very well, he ſeems to me a good honeſt fellow, and 
cut out for the buſineſs, Well, ſaid Don Antonio, if 
the renegado fails, then the great Don Quixote ſhall em- 
bark for Barbary, 

In two days the renegado was diſpatch'd away in s 
fete cruiſer of ſix oars o' fide, mann'd with briſk 1 
fellows, and two days after that, the gallies with the 
general left the port, and ſteer d their courſe eaſtwards. 
The general having firſt engag'd the vice-roy to give 
him an account of Don Gr. gorio's and Anna Felix's 
fortune. 

Now it happen'd one morning that Don Quixote go- 
ing abroad to take the air upon the ſea-ſhore, arm'd at 
all points, according to his cuſtom (his arms, as he ſaid, 
being his beſt attire, as combat was his refreſhment) he 
ſpy'd a knight riding towards him, arm'd like himſelf 
from head to foot, with a bright moon blazon'd on his 
ſhield, who coming within hearing, call'd out to him, 
Illuſtrious, and never-ſufficiently-extoll'd Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, I am the knight of the White Moon, 
whoſe incredible atchievements, perhaps, have reach'd 
thy ears. Lo, I am come to enter into combat with 
thee, and to compel thee by dint of ſword, to own and 
acknowledge my miſtreſs, by whatever name and digni- 
ty ſhe be diſtinguiſh'd, to be without any degree of 
compariſon, more beautiful than thy Dulcinea del Toboſo. 
Now if thou wilt fairly confeſs this truth, thou freeſt 
thyſelf from certain death, and me from the trouble of 
taking or giving thee thy life, If not, the conditions 
of our combat are theſe : If victory be on my fide, thou 
ſhalt be oblig'd immediately to forſake thy arms, and 
the queſt of adventures, and to return to thy own home, 
where thou ſhalt engage to live quietly and peaceably for 
the ſpace of one whole year, without laying hand on 
thy ſword, to the improvement of thy eftate, and the 
ſalvation of thy ſoul, But if thou com'ſt off conqueror, 
my life is at thy mercy, my horſe and arms ſhall be thy 
trophy, and the fame of all my former exploits, by the 
lineal deſcent of conqueſt, be veſted in thee as viRor, 


Conſider ' what thou haſt to do, and let thy anſwer 
Vor, IV, + - | 
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Don Quixote was amag'd and ſurpriz d as much at the 
arrogance of the knight of the White Moon's challenge, 
as at the ſubje& of it; ſo with a ſolemn and auſtre ad 
Jo Knight of the White Mcon, ſaid he, whoſe at- 
chievements have as yet been kept from my knowledge, 
*tis more 85 probable, that you have never ſeen the il- 
luſtrious Dulcinea; for had you ever view'd her per- 
fections, you had there found arguments enough to con- 
vince you, that no beauty paſt, preſent, or to come, 
can- parallel her's; and therefore without giving you di- 
rectly the lye, I only tell thee, knight, thou art miſta- 
ken, and this poſition I will maintain by accepting your 
challenge on your conditions, except that article of your 
exploits deſcending to me ; for, not knowing what cha- 
racter your actions bear, I ſhall reſt ſatisfied with the 
fame of my own, by which, ſuch as they are, I am 
willing to abide, And fince your. time is ſo limited, 
chuſe your ground, and begin your career as ſoon as you 
will, and expect to be met with: A fair field, and no 
favour : To whom Cod ſpall give her *, St Peter gie 
bis bleſſing. 

While the two knights were thus adjuſting the preli- 
minaries of combat, the vice-roy, who had been inform'd 
of the knight of the White Moon's appearance near the 
city walls, and his parlying with Don Quixote, haſten'd 
to the ſcene of battle, not ſuſpecting it to be any thing 
but ſome new device of Don Antonio Moreno, or ſome- 
body elſe, Several gentlemen, and Don Antonio among 
the reſt, accompany d him thither. They arriv'd juſt as 
Don Quixote was wheeling Roſinante to fetch his career ; 
and ſeeing em both ready for the onſet, he interpo: d, 
defiring to know the cauſe of the ſudden combat. The 
knight of the White Moon told him there was a lady in 
the caſe, and briefly repeated to his extellency what 
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paſs d between him and Don Quixote. The vice - roy 


whiſper*d Don Antonie, and aſk'd him whether he knew 
that knight of the White Moon, and whether their com- 
bat was not ſome jocular device to impoſe upon Don 
Quixote ? Don Antonio anſwer'd poſitively, that he 
neither knew the knight, nor whether the combat were 
in jeſt or earneſt, This put the vice-roy to ſome doubt 
whether he ſhould not prevent their engagement ; but 
being at laſt perſuaded that it muſt be a jeſt at the bot- 
tom, he withdrew. Valorous knights, ſaid he, if there 
be no medium between confeſſion and death, but Don 
Quixote be till reſolv'd to deny, and you, the knight of 
the White Moon, as obſtinately to urge, I have no more 
to ſay ; the field is free, and the Lord have mercy on 


ye. 

The knights, made their compliments to the vice-roy 
for his gracious conſent ; and Don Quixote making ſome 
ſhort ejaculations to heaven and his miſtreſs, as he al- 
ways us'd upon theſe occafions, began his career, with- 
out either ſound of trumpet or any other fignal, His 
adverſary was no leſs forward; for ſetting ſpurs to his 


horſe, which was much the ſwifter, he met Don Quix- 


ote before he had ran half his career, ſo forcibly, 
without making uſe of his lance, which tis thought he 
lifted up on purpoſe, he overthrew the knight of la 
Mancha and Roſinante, both coming to the ground with 
a terrible fall. | 

The knight of the White Moon got immediately up- 
on him, and clapping the point of his lance to his face, 
knight, cry'd he, you are vanquiſh'd, and a dead man, 
unleſs you immediately fullfil the conditions of your com- 
bat. Don Quixote, bruis'd and ftunn'd with his fall, 
without lifting up his beaver, anſwer'd in a faint hollow 
voice, as if he had ſpoke out of a tomb, Dulcinea del 
Toboſo is the moſt beautiful woman in the world, and 1 
the moſt unfortunate knight upon the carth. *"Twere 
unjuſt that ſuch perfection ſhould ſuffer through my 
weakneſs, No, pierce my body with thy lance, knight, 
and let my life expire with my honour. Not ſo rigo- 
ous neither, reply d the 2 — let the fame of the 

oy 
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lady Dulcinea del Toboſo remain entire and unblemiſh's: 
provided the great Don Quixote return home for a year, 
as we agreed before the combat, I am ſatisfied, The 
vice-roy and Don Antonio with many other gentlemen 
were witneſſes to all theſe paſſages, and particularly to 
this propoſal, to which Don Quixote anſwer'd, that up- 
on condition he ſhould be enjoin'd nothing to the pre. 
Judice of Dulcinea, he would, upon the faith of a true 
knight, be punctual in the performance of every thing 
elſe. This acknowledgment being made, the knight of 
the White Moon turn'd about his horſe, and ſaluting th: 
vice-roy, rode at a hand-gallop into the city, whithe: 
Don Antonio follow'd him, at the vice-roy's requeſt, to 
find who he was, if poſſible. 

Don Quixote was lifted up, and upon taking off hi: 
helmet, they found him pale, and in a cold ſweat. 4: 
for Roſinante, he was in ſo ſad a plight, that he coul 
not ftir for the preſent. Then as for Sancho, he was in 
fo heavy a taking, that he knew not what to do, not 
What to ſay 3 he was ſometimes perſuaded he was in 4 
dream, ſometimes he fancy'd this rueful adventure wa 

all witchcraft and inchantment. In ſhort, he found hi 
maſter diſcomfited in the face of the world, and bound to 
good behaviour, and to lay afide his arms for a whole 
year. Now he thought his glory eclips'd, his hopes of 
greatneſs vaniſh'd into ſmoke, and his maſter's promiſes, 
like his bones, put out of joint by that curſed fall, which 
he was afraid had at once crippl'd Roſmante and hi 
maſter, At laſt the yanquiſh'd knight was put into 4 
chair, which the vice-roy had ſent for, for that purpose, 
and they earry'd him into town, accompany'd likes ite 
by the vice-roy, who had a great curioſity to know who 
this knight of the White Moon was, that had left Don 
Quixote in ſo ſad a condition, 
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CHAP, LXV, 


t oi An account of the knight of the White Moon, Don Cre- 
g the gorio's enlargement, and other paſſages, 


ON Antonio Moreno follow'd the knight of the 
F his White Moon to his inn, whither he was attended 

A by a troubleſome rabble of boys. The knight being got 
could to his chamber, where his ſquire waited to take off his 
vas in armour, Don Antonio came in, declaring he would not 
„ not be ſhook off, till he had diſcover d who he was. The 

in 1½ knight finding that the gentleman would not leave him; 

vir, ſaid he, ſince I lie under no obligation of conceal- 
ing myſelf, if you pleaſe, while my man diſarms me, 
you ſhall hear the whole truth of the ſtery. 

You muſt know, Sir, I am call'd the bachelor Car- 
nico ; I live in the ſame town with this Don Quixote, 
Whoſe unaccountable phrenzy has mov'd all his neighs 
bours, and me among the reſt, to endeavour by ſome 
means to cure his madneſs ; in order to which, believing 
that reſt and eaſe would prove the ſureſt remedy, I be- 
thought myſelf of this preſent ftratagem ; and about 
three months ago, in all the equipage of a knight-errant, 
under the title of the knight of the Mirrours, I met him 
on the road, fix'd a quarrel upon him, and the conditi- 
ons. of our combat were as you have heard already. But 
fortune then declar'd for him, for he unhors'd and vane 
quiſh'd me, and ſo I was diſappointed : he proſecuted 
his adventures, and I return'd home ſhamefully, very 
much hurt with my fall. But willing to retrieve my 
A P. ©*%it, I made this ſecond attempt, and now have facs 

ceeded, For I know him to be ſo nicely punual in 
Whatever his word and honour is engag for, that he 
Z 3 will 


* 
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will undoubtedly perform his promiſe. This, Sir, is the 
ſum of the whole ſtory, and I beg the favour of you to 
conceal me from Don Quixote, that my project may not 
be ruin'd the ſecond time, and that the honeſt gentleman, 
who is naturally a man of good parts, may recover his 
underſtanding. Oh ! Sir, reply'd Don Antonio, what 
have you to anſwer for, in robbing the world of the moſt 
diverting folly, that ever was expos'd among mankind ? 
conſider, Sir, that his cure can never benefit the public 
half ſo much as his diſtemper. But I am apt to believe, 
Sir Bachelor, that his madneſs is too firmly fix'd for 
ur art to remove, and (heaven forgive me) I can't for- 
— wiſhing it may be ſo; for by Don Quixote's cure 
we not only loſe his good company, but the drolleries 
and comical humours of Sancho Panga too, which ar: 
enough to cure melancholy itſelf of the ſpleen. Hovw- 
ever, I promiſe to ſay nothing of the matter, though 1 
confidently believe, Sir, your pains will be to no purpoſe, 
Carraſco told him, that having ſucceeded ſo far, he w2: 
obliged to cheriſh better hopes ; and aſking Non Antonio 
he had any farther ſervice to command him, he took 
His leave, and packing up his armour on a carriage-mule, 
preſently mounted his charging-horſe, and leaving the 
city that very day, poſted homewards, meeting no ad. 
venture on the road werth a place in this faithful hiſtory. 
Don Antonio gave an account of the diſcourſe he had 
had with Carraſco to the vice-roy, who was vex'd to 
think that ſo much pleaſant diverſion was like to be loſt 
to all thoſe that were acquainted with the Don's follies. 
Six days did Don Quixote keep his bed, very dejected, 
ſullen, and out of humour, and full of ſevere and black 
reflections on his fatal overthrow. Sancho was his com- 
Forter, and among other his crumbs of comfort, my dear 
maſter, quoth he, chear up, come pluck up a good 
heart, and be thankful for coming off no worſe, Why, 
a man has broke his neck with a leſs fall, and you han 
9 much as a broken rib. Conſider, Sir, that they that 
e, ſometimes muſt loſe; we muſt not always look 
for bacon where we ſee the hooks. Come, Sir, cry ? 
$ tor the gockor, fince you won't need him this ben, 
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Jet us jogg home fair and ſoftly, without thinking any 
more of ſauntring up and down no body knows whither 
in queſt of adventures and bloody noſes. Why, Sir, I 
am the greateſt loſer, an you go to that, though 'tis you 
that are in the worſt pickle. *Tis true, I was weary of 
being a governor, and gave over all thoughts that way; 
but yet I never parted with my inclination of being an 
earl; and now if you miſs being a king, by caſting off 
your knight-errantry, poor I may go whiſtle for my 
earldom, No more of that, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote ; 
I ſhall only retire for a year, and then re- aſſume my 
honourable profeſſion, which will undoubtedly ſecure me 
a kingdom, and thee an earldom. Heav'n grant it may, 
quoth Sancho, and no miſchief betide us : hope well, 
and have well, ſays the proverb. 

Don Antonio coming in, broke off the diſcourſe, and 
with great ſigns of joy calling to Don & reward 
me, Sir, cry'd he, for my good news; Don Gregorio 
and the renegado are ſafe arriv'd, they are now at the 
vice-ray's palace, and will be here this moment. The 
knight was a little reviv'd at this news; truly, Sir, ſaid 
he to Don Antonio, I could almoſt be ſorry for his good 
fortune, ſince he has foreſtall'd the glory I ſhould have 
acquir'd, in releaſing, by the ſtrength of my arm, not 
only him, but all the chriſtian ſlaves in Barbary, But 
whither am I tranſported, wretch that Iam! Am I 
not miſerably conquered, ſhamefully overthrown ! for- 
bidden the paths of glory for a whole long tedious year ? 
What, ſhould I boaſt, who am fitter for a diſtaff than a 
ſword! No more of that, quoth Sancho : better my 
hog dirty at home, than no hog at all, Let the hen live, 
though ſhe have the pip. To day for thee, and to-mor- 
row for me. Never lay this ill fortune to heart; he 
that's down to day, may be up to-morrow, unleſs he 
has a mind to lie a bed. Hang bruiſes ; ſo rouſe, Sir, 
and bid Don Gregorio welcome to Spain ; for by the 
hurry in the houſe, I believe he's come; and ſo it hap- 
pen'd, for Non Gregorio having paid his duty to the 
vice-roy, and given him an account of his delivery, was 
juſt arriy's at Don Antonio's with the renegado, very 

| impatient 
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irapatient to ſee Anna Felix. He had chang'd the fe. 
male habit he wore when he was freed, for one ſuitable 
to his ſex, which he had from a captive who came along 
with him in the veſſel, and appear'd a very amiable and 
handſome gentleman, though not above eighteen years of 
age. Ricote and- his daughter went out to meet him, 
the father with tears, and the daughter with a joyful mo. 
deſty. Their ſalutation was reſerv'd, without an em- 
brace, their love being too refin'd for any looſe behavi. 
our : but their beauties ſurpriz'd every body : filence was 
emphatical in their joys, and their eyes ſpoke more love 
than their tongues could expreſs. The renegado gave 
a ſhort account of the ſucceſs of his voyage, and Don 
Gregorio briefly related the ſhifts he was put to among 
the women in his confinement, which ſhew'd his wit and 
diſcretion to be much above his years. Ricote gratify'd 
the ſhip's crew very nobly, and particularly the renegado, 
who was once more receiv d into the boſom of the church, 
having with due penance and fincere repentance purify'd 
himſelf from all his former uncleanneſs. . 

Some few days after, the vice-roy, in concert with 
Don Antonio, took ſuch meaſures as were expedient, to 
get the baniſhment of Ricote and his daughter repea!'d, 
Judging it no inconvenience to the nation, that ſo juſt and 
orthodox perſons ſhould remain among 'em. Don Anto- 
nio being oblig'd to go to court about ſome other matters, 
offer'd to ſollicit in their behalf, hinting to him, that 
through the interceflion of friends, and more powerful 
bribes, many difficult matters were brought about there 
to the ſatisfaction of the parties. There is no relying 
upon favour and bribes in our buſineſs, ſaid Ricote, who 
was by, for the great Don Bernardo de Velaſco, count de 
Salazar, to whom the king gave the charge of our ex- 
pulſion, is a perſon of too ſtrict and rigid juſtice, to be 
mov d either by money, favour, or affection; and though 
I cannot deny him the character of a merciful judge in 
other matters, yet his piercing and diligent policy finds 
the body of our Moriſcan race to be ſo corrupted, that 
amputation is the only cure. He is an Argus in his mi- 
niſtry, and by his watchful eyes has diſcover' d the _ 
ecry 
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ſecret ſprings of their machinations, and reſolving to 
prevent the danger which the whole kingdom was in, 
from ſuch a powerful multitude of inbred foes, he took 
the moſt effectual means; for after all, lopping off the 
branches may only prune the tree, and make the poiſon- 
ous fruit ſpring faſter ; but to overthrow it from the 
root, proves a ſure deliverance ; nor can the great Philip 
the third be too much extoll'd ; firſt, for his heroick re- 
ſolution in ſo nice and weighty an affair, and then for his 
wiſdom in intruſting Don Bernardo de Velaſco with the 
the execution of this deſign. Well, when I come to 
court, ſaid Don Antonio to Ricote, I will however uſe 
the moſt adviſable means, and leave the reſt to provi- 
dence. Don Gregorio ſhall go with me to comfort his 
parents, that have long mourn'd for his abſence, Anna 
Felix ſhall ſtay here with my wife, or in ſome monaſtery ; 
and as for honeſt Ricote, I dare engage the vice-roy will 
be ſatisfy d to let him remain under his protection till he 
ſees how I ſucceed, The vice-roy conſented to all this; 
but Don Gregorio fearing the worſt, was unwilling to 
leave his fair miſtreſs ; however, conſidering that he 
might return to her after he had ſeen his parents, he 
yielded to the propoſal, and ſo Anna Felix remain'd with 
Don Antonio's lady, and Ricote with the vice-roy. 

Two days after, Don Quixote, being ſomewhat re- 
cover'd, took his leave of Don Antonio, and having 
cavs'd his armour to be laid on Dapple, he ſet forwards 
on his journey home : Sancho thus being forc'd to trudge 
after him on foot. On the other fide, Don Gregorio 
bid adieu to Anna Felix, and their ſeparation, though 
but for a while, was attended with floods of tears, and 
all the exceſs of paſſionate ſorrow. Ricote offer'd him a 


thouſand crowns, but he refus'd them, and only borrow d 
five of Don Antonio, to repay him at court, 
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e HAP. LXVI. 


Which treats of that ꝛbhich ſhall be ſeen by bim that reads 
it, and beard by him that liſtens when tis read. 


ON Quixote, as he went out of Barcelona, caf 
| his eyes on the ſpot of ground where he was over- 
thrown, Here once Troy ſtood, ſaid he; here my un- 
happy fate, and not my cowardice, depriv'd me of all the 
glories I had purchas d. Here fortune, by an unexpect- 
ed reverſe, made me ſenſible of her unconſtancy and 
fickleneſs. Here my exploits ſuffer'd a total eclipſe ; and, 
in ſhort, here fell my happineſs, never to riſe again, 
Sancho hearing his maſter thus dolefully paraphraſing on 
his misfortunes, good Sir, quoth he, tis as much the 
part of great; ſpirits to have patience when the world 
frowns upon 'em, as to be joyful when all goes well: 
and I judge of it by myſelf ; for if when I was a governor 
I was merry, now I am but a poor ſquire afoot I am not 
ſad. And indeed I have heard ſay, that this ſame ſh: 
thing they call Fortune, is a whimſical freakiſh drunken 

can, and blind into the bargain ; ſo that ſhe neither 
es what ſhe does, nor knows whom ſhe raiſes, nor 
whom ſhe caſts down, Thou art very much a philoſo- 
pher, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, thou talk'f very ſen- 
fibly. I wonder how thou cam'f by all this; but ! 
mulſt tell thee there is no ſuch thing as fortune in the 
world ; nor does any thing that happens here below of 
good or ill come by chance, but by the particular provi- 
dence of heaven ; and this makes good the proverb, that 
eyery man may thank himſelf for his own fortune. For 
my part, I have been the maker of mine, but for want 
uſing the diſcretion I ought to have us d, all my pre- 
ſumptuous edifice ſunk, and tumbl'd down at once. |! 


might 
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might well have conſider'd, that Roſinante was too wealc 
02, J. nd feeble to withſtand the knight of the White Moon's 
46 huge and ſtrong- built horſe. However, I would needs 
adventure; I did the beſt I could, and was overcome, 
Yet though it has coſt me my honour, I have not loft, 
nor can I loſe, my integrity to perform my promiſe. 
When I was a knight-errant, valiant and bold, the 
frength of my hands and my actions gave a reputation to 
my deeds 3 and now I am no more than a diſmounted 
gzuire, the — of my promiſe ſhall give a repu- 
ation to my Words, Trudge on then, friend Sancho, 
caſt {ſnd let us get home, to paſs the year of our probation. 
»ver- Ia that retirement we ſhall recover new vigour to return 
un- that, which is never to be forgotten by me, I mean 
11 the Ne profeſſion of arms. Sir, quoth Sancho, tis no ſuch 
pect. Neaſure to beat the hoof as I do, that I ſhou'd be for 
and {Wirge marches, Let us hang up this armour of your's up- 
and, In ſome tree, in the room of one of thoſe highwaymen 
gain, {Wat hang hereabouts in cluſters ; and when I am got 
1g on eon Dapple's back, we will ride as faſt as you pleaſe :; 
1 the {Wir to think I can mend my pace, and foot it all the way, 
world WW what you muſt excuſe me in. Thou haſt ſpoken to 
well: {Wurpoſe, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; let my arms be 
ernor {Wung for a trophy, and underneath, or about em, we 
a not ill carve on the bark of the trees the ſame inſcription, 
e ſhe Nhich was written near the trophy of Orlando's arms: 


reads 


Let none but he tbeſe arms drſplace, 
Who dares Orlando's fury face. 


Why, this is as I'd have it, quoth Sancho ; and were 
not that we ſhall want Rofinante upon the road, *twere 
t amiſs to leave him hanging too. Now I think bet- 
r on't, ſaid Don Quixote, neither the armour nor the 
rſe ſhall be ſerv'd ſo. It ſhall never be ſaid of me, 
ar good ſervice, bad reward. Why that's well faid, 
wth Sancho, for indeed tis a ſaying among wiſe men, 
at the fault of the aſs muſt not be laid on the packſad- 
* ; and therefore, ſince in this laſt jobb you yourſelf 
re in fault, even puniſh yoſrſelf, and let not your wy 
wre 
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wreak itſelf upon your poor armour, bruis'd and battered 
with doing you ſervice, nor upon the tameneſs of Roſi. 
nante, that good-condition'd beaſt, nor yet upon the 
tenderneſs of my fect, requiring them to travel more 
than they ought. 

They paſs d that day, and four more after that, in ſuch 
kind of diſcourſe, without meeting any thing that might 
interrupt their journey; but on the fifth day, as they 
enter'd into a country town, they ſaw a great company 
of people at an inn-door, being got together for paſt me, 
as being a holiday. As ſoon as Don QuiWte drew ncar, 
he heard one of the countrymen cry to the reft, look ye 
now, we'll leave it to one of theſe two gentlemen that 
are coming this way, they know neither of the parties: 
Let either of em decide the matter. That I will with 
all my heart, ſaid Don Quixote, and with all the equity 
imaginable, if you'll but ſtate the caſe right to me, 
Why, Sir, ſaid the countryman, the bufineſs is this; 
one of our neighbours here in this town, ſo fat and ſo 
heavy, that he weighs eleven “ arrobas, or eleven quar- 
ters of a hundred, (for that's the ſame thing) has chal- 
leng'd another man o' this town, that weighs not half ic 
much, to run with him a hundred paces with equal 
weight, Now he that gave the challenge, being aſc d 
how they ſhould make equal weight, demands that the 
other who weighs but five quarters of a hundred, ſhould 
carry a hundred and an half of iron, and ſo the weight, 
he ſays, will be equal. Hold, Sir, cry'd Sancho beto!e 
Don Quixote cou'd anſwer, this buſineſs belongs to me, 
that come ſo lately from being a governor, and a judge, 
as all the world knows; I ought to give judgment in this 
doubtful caſe. Do then, with all my heart, friend San- 
cho, faid Don Quixote, for I am not fit to give crumbs to 
a cat +, my brain is ſo diſturb'd, and out of order. 3 

cho 


—_ — 
4 


* An arroba is a quarter of an bundred <veight. 

+ Alluding to the cuſtom in Spain, of an old or diſalled 
ſoldier's carrying offals of tripe or liver about the ftreets to 
feed the cats Poor -- any arrogance is mightily abatis 
by his being vanguiſb d. ; 
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cho having thus got leave, and all the countrymen ſtand- 
jag about him, gaping to hear him give ſentence, bto- 
thers, quoth he, I muſt tell you, that the fat man is in 
the wrong box, there's no manner of reaſon in what he 
aſks ; for if, as I always heard ſay, he that is challeng'd 
may chuſe his weapons, there's no reaſon that he ſhould 
chuſe ſuch as may incumber him, and hinder him from 
getting the better of him that defy'd him. Therefore 
'tis my judgment, that he who gave the challenge, and 
is ſo big and ſo fat, ſhall cut, pare, lice, or ſhave off a 
hundred and fifty pounds of his fleſh, here and there, as 
he thinks fit; and then being reduc'd to the weight of 
bother, both parties may run their ra& upon equal terms. 
By fore George, quoth one of the country-people that 
had heard the ſentence, this gentleman has ſpoken like 
one of the ſaints in heaven; he has given judgmentAike 
a caſuiſt; but I warrant the fat ſquab loves his. fleſh too 
well to art with the leaſt liver of it, much leſs will he 
part with a hundred and half. Why then, quoth another 
fellow, the beſt way will be not to let em run at all; 
for then lean need not venture to ſprain his baek by run- 
ning with ſuch a load ; and fat need not cut out his 
pamper d ſides into collops : ſo let half the wager be 
ſpent in wine, and let's take theſe gentlemen to the ta- 
veren that has the beſt, and lay the cloak upon me ben it 
rains, I return ye thanks, gentlemen, ſaid Don Quixote, 
but I cannot ſtay a moment, for diſmal thoughts and 
diſaſters force me to appear unmannerly, and to travel at 
an uncommon rate; and ſo ſaying, he clapp'd ſpurs to 
Rofinante, and mov'd forwards, leaving people to deſcant 
on his ſtrange figure, and the rare parts of his groom, for 
ſuch they took Sancho to be. If the man be ſo wiſe, 
quoth another of the country-fellows to the reſt, bleſs us ! 


what ſhall we think of the maſter ' I'll hold a wager, if 


they be going to ſtudy at Salamanca, they will come to 
be lord chief-juftices in a trice ; for there's nothing mo 
eaſy, *tis but ſtudying and ſtudying again, and having 
2 little favour and good luck; and when a man leaſt 
dreams of it, ſlap, he ſhall find hiroſelf with a judge's 
gown upon his back, or a biſhop's mitre upon his head. 
as | ©» i RR. A a That 
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That night the maſter and the man took up their 
lodging in the middle of a field, under the roof of the 
open ſky ; and the next day, as they were on their jour- 
ney, they ſaw coming towards em, a man a- foot with a 
wallet about his neck, and a javelin or dart in his hand, 
juſt like a foot- poſt: The man mended his pace when he 
came near Don Quixote, and almoſt running, came, with 
a great deal of joy in his looks, and embrac'd Don Quir- 
ote's right thigh, for he cou d reach no higher, My lord 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, cry'd he, oh ! how heartily 
glad my lord duke will be when he underſtands you are 
coming again to his caſtle, for there he is ſtill with my 
lady ducheſs. I dont know you, friend, anfwer'd Don 
Quixote, nor can I imagine who you ſhou'd be, unleſs 
you tell me yourſelf. My name is Toſilos, an't pleaſe 
your honour ; I am my lord duke's footman, the ſame 
who wou'd not fight with you about Donna Rodriguez's 
daughter. Bleſs me | cry'd Don Quixote, is it poſſible 
you ſhould be the man whom thoſe enemies of mine, the 
magicians, transform'd into a lacquey, to deprive me of 
the honoug of that combat? ſoftly, good Sir, reply'd the 
footman, there was neither inchantment nor transforma- 
tion in the caſe. I was as, much a footman when I en- 
ter'd the liſts, as when I went out; and it was becauſe 
I had a mind to marry the young gentlewoman, that J 
refus'd to fight. But I was ſadly diſappointed ; for 
when you were gone, my lord duke had me ſoundly 
bang d, for not doing as he order'd me in that matter; 
and the upſhot was this, Donna Rodriguez is pack d 2 
way to ſeek her fortune, and the daughter is ſhut up in a 
nunnery. As for me I am going to Barcelona, with a 
packet of letters from my lord to the vice- roy. However, 
Sir, if you pleaſe to take a ſup, I have here a calabaſh 
full of the beſt. Tis a little hot, I muſt own, but tis 
neat, and I have ſome excellent cheeſe, that will make it 
po” I warrant ye. I take you at your word, quoth 
cho, I am no proud man, — ceremonies to the 
chureb, and ſo let's drink, honeſt Toſilos, in ſpite of all 
the inchanters in the Indies. Well, Sancho, ſaid Don 
Quixote, thou art certainly the verieſt glutton that ever 
2 Was, 
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was, and the ſillieſt blockhead in the world, elſe thou 
wouldſt conſider that this man thou ſeeſt here, is inchant- 
ed, and a ſham-lacquey. Then ftay with him if thou 
thinkeſt fit, and gratify thy voracious appetite; for my 
part, I'll ride ſoftly on before. Toſilos ſmil'd, and lay - 
ing his bottle and his cheeſe upon the graſs, he and. San- 
cho ſat down there, and like ſociable meſſmates, never 
ſtirr d till they had quite clear'd the wallet of all that was 
in it fit for the belly; and this with ſuch an appetite, 


that when all was conſum'd, they lick'd the very packet 


of letters, becauſe it ſmelt of cheeſe. While they were 
thus employ'd, hang me, quoth Tofilos, if I know what 
to make of this maſter of your's : doubtleſs he ought to 
be reckon'd a madman. Why * ought ? reply'd Sancho 
he owes nothing to any body; for he pays for every thing, 
eſpecially where madneſs is current : there he might be 
the richeſt man in the kingdom, he has ſuch a ſtock of 
It. I ſee it full well, and full well I tell him of it: but 
what boots it ? eſpecially now that he's all in the dumps, 
for having been worſted by the knight of the White 
Moon. Toſilos begg'd of Sancho to tell him that ſtory ; 
but Sancho ſaid it would not be handſome to let his ma- 
ter ſtay for him, but that next time they met he'd tell 
him the whole matter. With that they got up, and 
after the  ſquire had bruſh'd his cloaths, and ſhaken off 
the crumbs from his beard, he drove Dapple along ; and 
with a good by t'ye, left Toſilos, in order to overtake 


bis maſter, who ſtaid for him under the cover of a 
ree, 


3 EY 


A double entendre upon the cord deve, which is put 
for muſt, the ſign of a mood, or for owing a debt. 
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n CHAP, LXVI. 


How Don Duixote reſolv d to turn ſhepherd, and lead « 
rural life, for the year's time he <vas oblig d not to bear 
arms ; with other paſſages truly good and diverting, 


F Don Quixote was much diſturb'd in mind before his 
overthrow, he was much more diſquieted after it, 
While he ſtay d for his ſquire under the tree, a thouſand 
thoughts crowded into his head, like flies into a honey- 
pot; ſometimes he ponder'd on the means to free Dul- 
cinea from inchantmerit, and at others, on the life be 
was to lead during his involuntary retirement. In this 
brown ftudy, Sancho came up to him, crying up Tofilos 
as the honeſteſt fellow'and the moſt gentleman-like foot- 
man in the world. Is it poſſible, Sancho, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote, thou ſhould' ſt ſtill take that man for a real lacquey ? 
haſt thou forgot how thou ſaw ſt Dulcinea converted and 
transformed into the reſemblance of a ruſtick wench, and 
the knight of the Mirrours into the bachelor Carraſco ; 
and all this by the necromantick arts of thoſe evil-mind- 
ed magicians, that perſecute me ? But laying this aſide, 
pr' ythee tell me, did ſt thou not aſk Tofilos what became 
of Altifidora : whether ſhe bernoan'd my abſence, or dil- 
| miſs'd from her breaft thoſe amorous ſentiments that diſ- 
turb'd her when I was near her ? faith and troth, quoth 
Sancho, my head ran on ſomething elſe, ang I was too 
well employ d to think of ſuch fooliſh ſtuff. Body of 
me! Sir, are you now in a mood to aſk about other 
folks thoughts, eſpecially their love-thoughts too ? look 
you, ſaid Don Quizote, there's a great deal of difference 
between thoſe actions that proceed from love, and thoſe 
that are the effect of gratitude, It is poſſible a gentle- 
man ſhould not be at all amorous, but ſtrictly y=_y 
e 
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he cannot be ungrateful. Tis very likely that Altiſidora 
jov'd me well ; ſhe preſented me, gs thou know'ſt, with 
three night - caps; ſhe wept and took on when I went a- 
way; curs'd me, abus'd me, and, in ſpite of modeſty, 
gave a looſe to her paſſion ; all tokens that ſhe was deep- 
ly in love with me, for the anger of lovers commonly 
vents itſelf in curſes, It was not in my power to give 
her any hopes, nor had I any coſtly preſent to beſtow on 
her; for all I have reſerv'd is for Dulcinea; and the 
treaſures of a knight-errant are but fairy-gold, and a de- 
luſive good: So all I can do, is only to remember the 
unfortunate fair, without prejudice however to the 
rights of my Dulcinea, whom thou greatly injur*ſt, San- 
cho, by delaying the accompliſhment of the penance 


that muſt free the poor lady from miſery, And ſince 


thou art ſo ungenerouſly ſparing of that pamper'd hide 
of thine, may I ſee it devour'd by wolves, rather than 
ſee it kept ſo charily fot the worms. Sir, quoth Sancho, 
to deal plainly with you, it can't for the blood of me, 
enter into my head, that jerking my back-ſide will ſigni- 
fy a ſtraw to the diſ-inchanting of the inchanted. Sir, 
'tis as if we ſhou'd ſay, if your head akes, anoint your 
mins. At leaſt, I dare be ſworn that in all the ſtories of 
knight-errantry you have thumb'd over, you never knew 
flogging unbewitch'd any body. However, when I can 
find my ſelf in the humour, d'ye ſee, I'll about it; when 
time ſerves, I'll chaſtiſe myſelf, ne er fear. I wiſh thou 
would'ſt, anſwer'd Don Quixote, and may heaven give 
thee grace at leaſt to underſtand how much tis thy duty 
to relieve thy miſtreſs ; for as ſhe is mime, by conſe- 
quence ſhe is thine, ſince thou belong'ſ to me. 

Thus they went on talking, till they came near the 
place where the bulls had run over *em ; and Don Quix- 
ote knowing it again, Sancho, ſaid he, yonder's that 
meadow where we met the fine ſhepherdeſſes, and the 
gallant ſhepherds, who had a mind to renew or imitate 
the paſtoral Arcadia, Twas certainly a new and inge- 


nious conceit. If thou think well of it, we'll follow 


their example, and turn ſhepherds too, at leaſt for the 


time Tam to lay aſide the profeſſion of arms; U'l tbe 


' Aa 3 | 


— — — 40 . doc <4 Det < 


——— —ꝛ—-—¼ễ — 
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Rock of ſheep, and every thing that's fit for a paſtoral 
life, and ſo calling myſelf the ſhepherd Quixotis, and thee 
the ſhepherd Panſino, we'll range the woods, the hills 
and meadows, finging and verſifying, We'll drink the 
liquid cryſtal, ſometimes out of the fountains, and ſome. 
times from the purling brooks, and the ſwift gliding 
ſtreams, The oaks, the cork-trees, and cheſnut-trees 
will afford us both lodging and diet ; the willows will 
yield us their ſhade ; the roſes preſent us their inoffenſive 
ſweets ; and the ſpacious meads will be our carpets, di- 
verſify'd with colours of all ſorts : bleſs'd with the pureſt 
air, and unconfin'd alike, we ſhall breathe that and free- 
dom. The moon and ſtars, our tapers of the night, ſhall 
light our evening walks. Light hearts will make u 
merry, and mirth will make us ſing. Love will inſpire us 
with a theme and wit, and Apollo with harmonious lays, 
So ſhall we become famous, not only while we live, but 
make our loves eternal as our ſorgs. As I live, quoth 
Sancho, this fort of life nicks me to an hair *, and I fancy, 
that if the bachelor, Samſon Carraſco and maſter Nicho- 
las have but once a glimpſe of it, they'll &en turn ſhep- 
herds too; nay, tis well if the curate does not put in 
for one among the reſt, for he's a notable joker, and mer- 
rily inclined, That was well thought on, ſaid Don Quix- 
ote : and then if the bachelor will make one among us, 
as I doubt not but he will, he may call himſelf the ſhe 
herd Samſonino, or Carraſcen ; and maſter Nicholas 
Niculoſo, as formerly old Boſcan call'd himſelf Nemo- 
roſo 1. For the curate, I don't well know what name 
we ſhall give him, unleſs we ſhould call him the ſhep- 
herd Curiambro, As for the ſhepherdeſſes with whom 
we - muſt fall in love, we can't be at a loſs to find em 
names, there are enough for us to pick and chuſe * 
: | INCE 
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* This kind of life ſquares and corners with me exafly, 
Quadrado y eſquinado : Alluding to the cornereflone 4 
building, which anſevers both ways, 

- + In plain Engliſh, as if Mr Wood, 2 6 Boſque WW = 
2 ſhould call bimſelf Mr Grove, (fo Nemus. fig" 


in Latin.) 
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oral fince my miſtreſs's name is not improper for a ſhepherdeſs, 
ahy more than for a princeſs, I will not trouble myſelf to 
get a better; thou mayſt call thine as thou pleaſeſt. For 
ny part, quoth Sancho, I don't think of any other name 
Wor mine, but Tereſona, that will fit her fat ſides full 


Me- 
ling well, and is taken from her chriſtian name too: ſo when 
rees I come to mention her in my verſes, every body will 


know her to be my wife, and commend my honeſty, as 
five being one that is not for picking another man's lock : as 
di. for the curate, he muſt be contented without a ſheperdeſs, 
ret for good example's ſake, And for the bachelor, let him 
ree. take his own choice, if he means to have one, Bleſs 
hall me! faid Don Quixote, what a life ſhall we lead! What 
- us WW 2 melody of oaten reeds, and * Zamora bag-pipes ſhall 
2 us we have reſounding in the air! what intermixture of ta- 
T2 bors, morrice bells, and fiddles ! and if to all the dif- 
but Wl ferent inſtruments we add the albogues, we ſhall have 
oth ill manner of paſtoral muſick. What are the albogues ? 
xcy, MW oth Sancho: For I don't remember I've ſeen or ever 
no- hicard of em in my life. They are, ſaid Don Quixote, 
ep- a ſort of inſtruments made of braſs-plates, rounded like 
t in WW candleſticks :; the one ſhutting into the other, there a- 
\er- riſes through the holes or tops, and the trunk or hollow, 
lix- an odd ſound, which if not very grateſul, or harmonious, 
us, is however not altogether diſagreeable, but does well e- 
| nough with the ruſticity of the bag-pipe and tabor. You 
* muſt know the word is Mooriſh, as indeed are all thoſe 
no- in our Spaniſh, that begin with an Al, as Almoaza, Al- 
me morſar, Alhombra, Alguaſil, Alucema, Almacen, Al- 
ep- WW <@nzia, and the like, which are not very many, And 
om ve have alſo but three Mooriſh words in our tongue that 
em end in I; and they are Borcequi, Zaquicami, and Mara- 
and v*di ; for as to Alheli and Alfaqui, they are as well 
nce known to be Arabick by their beginning with Al, as their 
— ning in I. I cou'd not forbear telling thee ſo much by 
ly, de bye, thy quere about albogue having brought it into 
f « WW By head. There is one thing more that will go a great 


way 


: . 

que | 

fig *' Zamorra is a city in Spain, famous for that ſort of 
net, as Lancaſhire 5 in elan for the bag-pipe. 
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way towards making us compleat in our new kind of life, 
and that's poetry; thou know'ſt I am ſomewhat given 
that way, and the bachelor Carraſco is a moſt accompliſh- 
ed poet, to ſay nothing of the curate ; though I'll hold a 
wager he is a dabbler in it ton, and ſo is maſter Nicholas, 
I dare fay ; for all your Barbers are notable ſcrapers and 
ſongſters. For my part, I'll complain of abſence, thou 
ſhalt celebrate thy own loyalty and conſtancy ; the ſhep- 
herd Carraſcon ſhall expoſtulate on his ſhepherdeſs's diſ- 
dain, and the paſtor Curiambro chuſe what ſubje& he 
likes beſt, and ſo all will be managed to our hearts con- 
tent. Alas ! quoth Sancho, I am fo unlucky, that 1 
fear me, I ſhall never live to ſee theſe bleſſed days. How 
ſhall I lick up the curds and cream! I'll ne'er be with- 
out a wooden ſpoon in my pocket. Oh, how many of 
them will I make ! what garlands and what pretty paſto- 
ral fancies will I contrive ! which though they mayn't 
recommend me for wiſdom, will make me paſs at leaft 
for an ingenious fellow. My daughter Sanchica ſhall 
bring us our dinner a field. But hold, have a care of 
that ! ſhe's a young likely wench, and ſome ſhepherds 
are more knaves than fools ; and I would not have my 
girl go out for wool, and come home ſhorn ; for love and 
wicked doings, are to be found in the fields, as well as 
in cities ; and in a ſhepherd's cot, as well as in a king's 
palace, Take away the cauſe, and the effect ceaſes ; 
what the eye nel er ſees, the heart ne er rues. One pair 
heels is worth two pair of hands; and we muſt 
watch as well as pray. No more proverbs, good Sancho, 
cry'd Don Quixote: any one of theſe is ſufficient to 
make us know thy meaning. I have told thee often e. 
nough not to be ſo laviſh of thy proverbs ; but tis all 
oft upon thee : I preach in a deſert : my mother whips 
me, and I whip the top. Faith and troth, quoth San- 
cho, this is juſt as the ſaying is, the porridge-pot calls 
the kettle black -arſe—You chide me for ſpeaking pro- 

verbs; and yet you bring *em out two at a time. 
you · Sancho, thoſe I ſpoke, are to the purpoſe, but thou 
fetcheſt thine in by head and ſhoulders, to their utter diſ- 
grace, and thy own, But no more at this time, it 1 
3 
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late, let us leave the road a little, and take up our quar- 
ters yonder in the fields ; to-morrow will be a new day. 
They did accordingly, and made a ſlender meal, as little 
to Sancho's liking as his hard lodging ; which brought the 
hardſhips of knight»erranting freſh into his thoughts, and 
made him wiſh for the better entertainment he had ſome- 
times found, as at Don Diego's, Camacho's, and Don An- 
tonio's houſes ; but he conſider'd after all, that it cou'd 
not be always fair weather, nor was it always foul ; fo 
he betook himſelf to his reſt till morning, and his maſter 
to the uſual exerciſe of his roving imaginations, 
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CHAP, LXVIII. 


The adventure of the bogs, 


ſill kept her place in the ſky ; but it was in 
ſuch a part, as oblig'd her to be inviſible to us ; 
for now and then madam Diana takes a turn to the An- 
tipodes, and then the mountains in black, and the val- 
leys in darkneſs, mourn her ladyſhip's abſence, Don 
ixote, after his firſt ſleep, thought nature ſufficiently 
refreſh'd, and would not yield to the temptations of a ſe- 
cond, Sancho indeed did not enjoy a ſecond, but from 
a different reaſon : for he uſually made but one nap of the 
whole night, which was owing to the ſoundneſs of his 
conſtitution, and his unexperience of cares, that lay ſo 
heavy upon Don Quixote. 
Sancho, ſaid the knight, after he had pull'd the ſquire 
till he had waked him too, I am amaz'd at the inſenſibi- 
lity of thy tem Thou art certainly made- of marble 


Ta night was pretty dark, though the moon 


or ſolid braſs, thou lieſt ſo without either motion or feel- 
ing ; thou ſleep' ſt while I wake ; thou fing'ſt while I 
©" 1 | mourn 3 
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mourn; and while I am ready to faint for want of ſofte. 
nance, thou art lazy and unwieldy with mere gluttony, 
It is the part of a good ſervant, to ſhare in the affliction 
of his maſters Obſerve the ſtillneſs of the night, and 
the ſolitary place we are in. Tis pity ſuch an opportu- 
nity ſhould be loſt in ſloth and unactive reſt ; rouſe for 
ſhame, ſtep a little afide, and with a good grace, and a 
chearful heart, ſcore me up ſome three or four hundred 
laſhes upon thy back, towards the diſinchanting of Dul. 
cinea, This I make my earneſt requeſt, being reſoly'd 
never to be rough with thee again upon this account ; 
for I muſt confeſs thou can'ſ lay a heavy hand on a man 
upon occaſien, When that performance is over, we'll 
paſs the remainder of the night in chanting, I of abſence, 
and thou of conſtancy, and ſo begin thoſe paſtoral exer. 
ciſes, which are to be our employment at home. Sir, 
anſwer'd Sancho, do you take me for a monk or friar, 
that I ſhould ſtart up in the middle of the night, and diſ- 
cipline myſelf at this rate ? or, do you think it ſuch an 
eaſy matter to ſcourge and clapper-claw my back one 
moment, and fall a ſinging the next? look you, Sir, ſay 
not a word more of this whipping ; for as I loye my 
fieſh, you'll put me upon making ſome raſh oath or o- 
ther that you won't like, and then if the bare bruſhing 
of my coat would do you any good, you ſhou'd not have 
it, much leſs the currying of my hide, and ſo let me go 
to ſleep again. Oh obdurate heart ! cry'd Don Quixote; 
oh, impious ſquire ! oh nouriſhment and favours ill be- 
ſtow'd ! is this my reward for having got thee a govern- 
ment, and my good intentions to get thee an earldom, or 
an equivalent at leaſt, which I dare engage to do when 
this year of our obſcurity is elaps'd ; for, in ſhort, fof 
tenebras ſpero lucem. That I don't underſtand, quoth 
Sancho, but this I very well know, that while I am a- 
ſleep, I feel neither hope nor deſpair ; I am free from 
pain and inſenſible of glory, Now bleſſings light on him 
that firſt invented this ſame ſleep: it covers a man all 
over, thoughts and all, like a cloak; tis meat for the 
hungry, drink for the thirſty, heat for the cold, and 


cold for the hot. Tis the current coin that purchaſes - 
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aste. the pleaſures of the world cheap; and the balance that 
ony, ſets the king and the ſhepherd, the fool and the wiſe-man 
tiom eren. There is only one thing, which ſomebody once 
ang put into my head, that I diſlike in ſleep ; tis, that it re- 
ty. ienbles death; there's very little difference between a 
for nan in his firſt ſieep, and a man in his laſt Nleep. Moſt 
ad 2 HNdegantly ſpoken, ſaid Don Quixote ! thou haſt much 
red {outdone any thing I ever heard thee ſay before, which 
Du). Meonfirms me in the truth of one of thy own proverbs ; 
dle {ith is much, but breeding more. Cod's me ! maſter of 
unt: nine, cry'd Sancho, I'm not the only he now that 
man threads proverbs, for you tack em together faſter than 
we'll do, I think: I ſee no difference, but that your's come 
in ſeaſon, mine out of ſeaſon ; but for all that, they are 


ence, MW” 
erer. I but proverbs, 
dir Thus they were employ'd, when their ears were a- 


lum'd with a kind of a hoarſe and grunting noiſe, that 
ſpread itſelf over all the adjacent valleys. Preſently Don 
Quixote ſtagted up on his legs, and laid his hand to his 
word ; As for Sancho, he immediately ſet up ſome in- 
renchments about him, clapping the bundle of armour on 
ne fide, and fortifying the other with the aſs's pack - 
addle, and then gathering himſelf up of a heap, ſquat- 
ed down under Dapple's belly, where he lay panting, as 
all of fears as his maſter of ſurprize; while every mo- 
ment the noiſe grew louder, as the cauſe of it approach's, 
o the terror of the one, at leaſt ;. for as for other, tis 
efficiently known what his valour was, 
Now the occaſion was this : ſome fellows were driving 
| herd of above fix hundred ſwine to a certain fair; and 
when ich their grunting and ſqueaking, the filthy beaſts made 
„ pof ach a horrible noiſe, that Don Quixote and Sancho were 
? imoſt Ktunn'd with it, and could not imagine whence it 
m a-  <*eded. But at length the knight and ſquire ſtanding 
from their way, the rude briſtly animals came thronging up 
n him in a body, and without any reſpe& of perſons, ſome 


an all Nunning between the knight's legs, and ſome between the 


wr the Nate s, threw down both maſter and man, having not 
1. and N inſulted Sancho's intrenchments, but alſo thrown 
es all Nn Rofinante ; and having thus broke in upon 'em, 
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on they went, and-bore down all before em, overthrow. 
ing pack-ſaddle, armour, knight, ſquire, horſe and all ; 
crowding, treading and trampling over them all at a hor. 
rid rate, Sancho was the firſt that made a ſhift to re. 
cover his legs; and having by this time found out what 
the matter was, he call'd to his maſter to lend him his 
ſword, and ſwore he would ftick at leaſt half a dozen of 
thoſe rude porkers immediately. - No, no, my friend, 
ſaid Don Quixote, let em e' en go; heaven inflifts this 
diſgrace upon my guilty head; for tis but a juſt puniſh. 
ment that dogs ſhould devour, hornets ſting, and vile 
hogs trample on a vanquiſh'd knight-errant. And belike, 
quoth Sancho, that heaven ſends the fleas to ſting, the 
lice to bite, and hunger to famiſh us poor ſquires, for 
keeping theſe vanquiſh'd knights company, If we ſquires 
were the ſons of thoſe knights, or any ways related to 
'em, why then, ſomething might be ſaid for our bear- 
ing a ſhare of their puniſhment, though it were to the 
third and fourth generation. But what have the Pangas 
to do with the Quixotes ? well, let's to our old places 
again, and ſleep out the little that's left of the night. 
To-morrow is a new day. Sleep, Sancho, cry'd Don 
Quixote, ſleep, for thou wert born to ſleep : but I, who 
was defign'd to be ſtill waking, intend before Aurora 
uſhers in the ſun, to give a looſe to my thoughts, and 
vent my conceptions in a madrigal, that I made laſt 
night unknown to thee, Methinks, quoth Sancho, 2 
man can't be in great affliction, when he can turn his 
brain to the making of verſes, Therefore, you may ver- 
fify on as long as you pleaſe, and I'Il ſleep it out as much 
as I can, This ſaid, he laid himſelf down on the ground, 
as he thought beft, and hunching himſelf cloſe together, 
fell faſt aſleep, without any diſturbance from either debts, 
ſuretiſhips, or any care whatſoever. On the other fide, 
Don Quixote leaning againſt the trunk of a beech, or 2 
cork-tree (for tis not determinꝰd by Cid Hamet which it 
was) ſung in concert with his fighs, the following com- 
poſition, 


A SONG 
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A SONG to LOVE, 
Hene er I think what migbty pain 
The ſlave mmft bear wa. 4 drags thy chain, 
0b ! love, for caſe ty death I go, | 
The cure of thee, the cure of life and woe, 


But when, alas ! T think I'm ſure 
Of that which muſt by killing cure, 
The pleaſure that I Teal in death, 
Proves a ftrong cordial to reſtore my breath, 


Thus life each moment makes me die, 
And death 1tſelf neo life can give: 
T hopeleſs and tormented lie, 
And neither truly die nor live, 


The many tears as well as ſighs that accompany'd this 
muſical complaint, were a ſign that the knight had deep- 
ly laid to heart his late defeat, and the abſence of his 
Dulcinea. 

Now day came on, and the ſun darting his beams on 
dancho's face, at laſt awak'd him: whereupon, rubbing 
his eyes, and yawning and ftretching his drowſy limbs, 
he perceived the havock that the hogs had made in his 
baggage, which made him wiſh, not only the herd but 
ſomebody elſe too at the devil for company. In ſhort, 
the knight and the ſquire both ſet forward on their jour- 
ney, and about the cloſe of the evening, they diſcovered 
ſome half a ſcore horſemen, and four or five fellows on 
loot, making directly towards them. Don Quixote at 
the fight, felt a ſtrange emotion in his breaſt, and San- 
cho fell a ſhivering from head to foot; for they perceiv'd 
that theſe ſtrangers were provided with ſpears and ſhields, 
and other warhke implements: whereupon the knight 


turning to the ſquire, ah ! Sancho, ſaid he, were it law-. 


ful for me at this time to bear arms, and had I my hands 
it liberty and not ty d up by my promiſe, what a joyful 


ight ſhould Tefteem this ſquadron that approaches] but per- 
Vor, IV, | B b haps, * 
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haps, notwithſtanding my preſent apprehenſione, things 
may fall out better than we expect. ; 

By this time the horſemen with their lances advanc'd, 
came cloſe up to them without ſpeaking a word, and en- 
compaſſing Don Quixote in a menacing manner, with 
their points levell'd to his back and breaſt, one of the 
footmen, by laying his finger upon his mouth, ſignify'd 
to Don Que, that he muſt be mute ; then taking 
Roſinante by the bridle, he led him out of the road, 
while the reſt of the footmen ſecured Sancho and Dap- 
ple, and drove them filently after Don Quixote, who 
attempted twice or trice to aſk the cauſe of this uſage ; 
but he no ſooner began to open, but they were ready to 
run the heads of their ſpears down his throat. Poor San- 
cho far'd worſe yet; for as he offer'd to ſpeak, one ct 
the foot-guards gave him a jagg with a goad, and ſery's 
Dapple as bad, though the poor beaſt had no thought 0 
ſaying a word. 

As it grew night, they mended their pace, and then 
the darkneſs increas'd the fears of the captive knight and 
ſquirè eſpecially when every minute their ears were tet. 
mented with theſe or ſuch like words : on, on, ye Tro- 
glodytes ; filence, ye Barbarian ſlaves; vengeance, je 
Aathens heat : grumble not, ye Scythians; be blind, 
ye murdering Polyphemes, ye devouring lions. Blef: us 
(thought Sancho) what names do they call us here 
Trollopites, Barber's Slaves, and Andr'w Hodgepodzy, 
City-Cans, and Burframes z I don't like the found cf 
"em, Here's one miſchief on the neck of another, 
When a man's down, down with him: I would com- 
pound for a good dry beating, and glad to "ſcape ſo too. 
0 was no leſs perplex'd, not being able to im- 

agine-the reaſon either of their hard uſage or ſcurrilous 
Aangfage, which hitherto promis'd but little good. A! 
- Teſt, after they had rode about an hour in the dark, they 


eue to the gates of a caſtle, which Don Quixote pre- 


- ſently knowing to be the duke's, where he had fo lately 
been; heaven bleſs me, cry'd he, what do I ſee ! Was 


not this the manſion of civility and hurmanity ! But thus 


the vanquiſh's are doom d to ſeg every thing frown = 
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em. With that the two priſoners were led into the great 
court of the caſtle, and found ſuch ſtrange preparations 
made there, as increas'd at once their fear, and their a- 
mazement ; as we ſhall find in the next chapter. 


with | 3 


y to CHAP, LXIX. 


t of WW Of the meft ſingular and ftrangeſt adventure that befel Don 
Quixote in the ⁊ubole courſe of this famous hiſtory, 


ou LL the horſemen alighted, and the footmen 
# ſnatching up Don Quixote and Sancho in their 
' 1" Farms, hurry'd them into the court-yard, that was illu- 
"P minated with above a hundred torches, fix'd in huge 
„ {WI candlefticks ; and about all the galleries round the court, 
were placed above &ve hundred lights; inſomuch, that all 


40 vas day in the midſt of the darkneſs of night, In 
her, he middle of the court there was a tomb, rais'd fome 
om. e yards from the ground, with a large pall of black 
doo. elvet over it, and round about it a hundred tapers of 
im. | 8108-wax, ſtood burning in ſilver candleſticks. Upon 
ilous the tomb lay the body of a young damſel, who, though to 


A appearance dead, was yet ſo beautiful, that death itſelf 
lrem'd lovely in her face, Her head was crown'd with a 

+. land of fragrant flowers, and ſupported by a pillow of 
ned doth of gold, znd in her hands, that were laid acroſs her 
Was eaſt, was ſeen a branch of that yellow palm, that us'd 
of old to adorn the triumphs of conquerors. On one fide 
of the court there was a kind of a theatre erected, on 
Bb 2 which 
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which two perſonages ſat in chairs, who by the crowng 
upon their heads, and ſcepters in their hand ere, or at, 
leaft appeared to be kings, By the fide of he" theatre, 
at the foot of the Reps by which the kings aſcended, two 
other chairs were plac'd, and thither Don Quixote and 
Sancho were led, and caus'd to fit down; the guards 
that conducted em continuing filent all the while, and 
making their priſoners underſtand, by awful figns, that 
they muſt alſo be ſilent. But there was no great occa- 
fion for that caution ; for their ſurprize was fo great, 

that it had ty'd up their tongues without it. 2 
At the ſame time two other perſons of note aſcended 
the ſtage with a numerous retinue, and ſcated themſelves 
on two ſtately chairs by the two theatrical kings. Theſe 
Don . preſently knew to be the duke and ducheſs, 
at whoſe palace he had been ſo nobly entertained. But 
what he diſcover'd as the greateſt wonder, was, that the 
corpſe upon the tomb was the body of the fair Altiſidora. 
As ſoon as the duke and ducheſs had aſcended, Don 
ixote and Sancho made em a profound obeiſance, 
which they returned with a ſhort inclining of their heads, 
Upon this a certain officer enter*d the court, and coming 
up to Sancho, he clapp'd over him a black buckram 
frock, all figur'd over with flames of fire, and taking off 
his cap, he put on his head a kind of mitre, ſuch as is 
worn by thoſe who undergo publick penance by the in- 
ifition ; whiſpering him in the ear at the "ſame time, 
as if he did but offer to open his lips, they would put 
a gag in his mouth, or murder him to rights, Sancho 
viewed himſelf over from head to foot, and was a little 
Kartl'd to ſee himſelf all over in fire and flames; but yet 
fince he did not feel himſelf burn, he car d not a farthing. 
He pull'd off his mitre, and found it piftured over with 
devils z but he put it on again, and ought himſelf, 
that fince neither the flames burt d him, nor the devils 
ran away with him, twas well enough. en Quixote 
alſo ſtedfaſtly ſurvey d him, and in the midft of all his 
apprehenſions, could not forbear ſmiling to fee what 2 
- ſtrange figure he made. And now in Ja midſt of that 
profound filence, while every thing was mute, and ex- 
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pectation moſt attentive, a ſoft and charming ſymphony 
of flutes, that ſeemed to iſſue from the hollow of the 
tomb, agreeably fill'd their ears. Then there appeared 
at the head of the monument, a young man extremely 
Handſome, and dreſs'd in a Roman habit, who to the 
muſick of a harp, touch'd by himſelf, ſung the following 
ſtanza's with an excellent voice: 


ALT1iS1lDoRA's Dirge. 


HILE ſlain, the fair Altifidora lies. 
A victim to Don Quixote's cold diſdain ; 
Here all things mourn, all pleaſure wvith per dies, 
And weeds of xvoe diſguiſe the Graces train. 


ing the beauties of ber face and mind, 
Her hopeleſs paſſion, her unhappy fate ; 
Net Orpheus ſelf in numbers more refin'd, 
Her charms, her love, her ſuff rings could relate. 


Ner ſhall the "ry alone in life be ſung, 
Her boundleſs praiſe is my immortal choice; 
In the cold grove, when death benums my tongue, 


For thee, bright maid, my ſoul ſhall find a voice. 


When from this narrow cell my ſpirit's free 
And wanders grieving with the ſhades below, 
Ev n & er oblivion's waves I Ul ſing to thee ; 


And bell itſelf ſhall ſympathize in voce. 


Enough, cry'd one of the two kings; no more, di- 
vine muſician ; it were an endleſs taſk to enumerate the 
perfections of Altifidora, or give us the ſtory of her fate. 
Nor is ſhe dead, as the ignorant vulgar ſurmiſes ; no, in 
the mopth of fame ſhe lives, and once more ſhall revive, 
as ſoon as Sancho has undergone the penance that is de- 
creed to reſtore her to the world. Therefore, O Rhada» 
manthus ! thou who ſitteſt in joint commiſſion with me 
in the opacous ſhades of Dis, tremendous judge of hell! 

BE B b 3 thou 
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thou to whom the decrees of fate, inſcrutable to mortals, 


are reveal'd, in order to reſtore this damſel to life, open 


and declare em immediately, nor delay the promiſed 

Felicity of her return, to comfort the drooping world, 
Scarce had Minos finiſh'd his charge, but Radaman- 
thus ſtarting up; proceed, faid he, ye miniſters and of- 
ficers of the houſhold, ſuperior and inferior, high and 
low ; proceed one after another, and mark me Sancho's 
chin with twenty-four twitches, give him twelve pinches, 
and run fix pins into his arms and backſide ; for Altiſido- 
xa's reſtoration depends on the performance of this cere- 
mony. Sancho hearing this could hold out no longer, but 
bawling out, body of me! cry'd he, I'll as ſoon turn 
Turk, as give yo leave to do all this. You ſhall put no 
chin or countenance of mine upon any ſuch mortification, 
What the devil can the ſpoiling of my face ſignify to the 
reſtoring of this damſel? I may as ſoon turn up my broad 
end, and awaken her with a gun. Dulcinea is bewitch'd 
and I forſooth muſt flog myſelf, to free her from witch- 
craft! and here's Altiſidora too, drops off of one diſtem- 
per or other, and preſently poor Sancho muſt be pull'd 
by the handle of his face, his ſkin fill'd with oilet holes, 
and his arms pinch'd black and blue, to fave her from 
the worms ! no, no, you muſt not think to put tricks 
upon travellers. Ah old dog underſtands trap“. Re- 
lent, cry'd Rhadamanthus aloud, thou tyger, ſubmit 
proud Nimrod, ſuffer and be filent, or thou dy'ſ :; No 
impoſſibility is required from thee ; and therefore pre- 
tend not to expoſtulate on the ſeverity of thy doom. Thy 
face ſhall receive the twitches, thy ſkin ſhall be pinch'd, 
and thou ſhalt groan under the penance. Begin, I ſay, 
ye miniſters of juſtice, execute my ſentence, or, as I'm 
an honeſt man, ye ſhall curſe the hour ye were born. 
At the ſame time fix old duena's, or waiting-women, 
appear'd in the court, marching in a formal proceſſion 
one after another, four of em wearing ſpectacles, and all 
with their right hands held aloft, and their wriſts, ac- 
cording to the faſhion, about four inches bare, to make their 
| hands 


» Tus, Tus, in the griginal, See this explain'd elſewhere 
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hands ſeems the longer. Sancho no ſooner ſpy d them, 
but, roaring out like a bull, do with me what you pleaſe, 
cry d he, let a ſackful of mad cats lay their claws on me, 
as they did on my maſter in this caſtle, drill me through 
with ſharp daggers, tear the fleſh from my bones with 
red-hot pincers, I'll bear it with patience, and ſerve your 
worſhips : but the devil ſhall run away with me at once, 
before I'll ſuffer old waiting-women to lay a finger upon 
me. Don Quixote upon this broke ſilence ; have pa- 
tience, my ſon, cry'd he, and reſign thyſelf to theſe po- 
tentates, with thanks to heaven, for having endow'd thy 
perſon with ſuch a gift, as to releaſe the inchanted, and 
raiſe the dead from the grave, 

By this time the waiting-women were advanced up to 
Sancho, who, after much perſuaſion, was a* laſt wrought 
upon to ſettle himſelf in his ſeat, and ſubmit his face 
and beard to the famale executioners ; the firſt that ap- 
proach'd gave him a clever twitch, and then dropp'd him 
a courteſy, Leſs courteſy, and leſs ſauce, good Mrs 
Governante, cry*d Sancho ; for, by the life of Pharaoh, 
your fingers ſtink of vinegar. In ſhort, all the waiting- 
women, and moſt of the ſervants came and twitch'd and 
pinch'd him decently, and he bore it all with unſpeakable 
patience. But when they came to prick him with pins, 
he could contain no longer ; but ftarting up in a pelting 
chafe, ſnatch'd up one of the torches that ſtood near 
him, and ſwinging it round, put all the women and the 
reſt of his tormentors to their heels. Avaunt, cry'd he, 
ye imps of the devil, d'ye think my backſide is made of 
braſs, or that I intend to be your maſter's martyr, with 
a horſe-pox t'ye ? £9 

At the ſame time Altiſidora, who could not but... be 
tired with lying ſo long upon her back, began * 

on one fide, which was no ſooner perceiv*d-by dh 
ſpectators, but they all ſet up the cry, "a lives, fe lives f 
Altiſidora /ives ! and then Rhadamanthus addreſſing him- 
ſelf to Sancho, defir'd him to be pacify'd, for now the 
wonderful recovery was effected. On the other fide Don 
Quixote, ſeeing Altifidora fir, went and threw himſelf 
on his knees before Sancho 5 my dear ſon, cry d oy op | 
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now I will not call thee ſquire, now is the hour for thee 
to receive ſome of the laſhes that are incumbent upon 
thee for the difinchanting of Dulcinea. This, I ſay, is 
the auſpicious time, when the virtue of thy ſkin is moſt 
mature and efficacious for working the wonders that are 
expected from it, Out of the frying- pan into the fire, 
quoth Sancho ; I have brought my hogs to a fair mar- 
ket truly ; after I have been twing'd and tweak'd by the 
noſe, and every where, and my buttocks ſtuck all over, 
and made a pin-cuſhion of, I muſt be now whipp'd like 
a top, muſt I ? if you've a mind to get rid of me, can't 
you as well tie a good ſtone about my neck, and tip me 
into a well. Better make an end of me at once, than 
have me loaded ſo every foot like a pack-horſe with other 
folks burdens, Look ye, ſay but one word more to me 
of any ſuch thing, and on my ſoul, all the fat ſhall be in 
the fire. 

By this time Altiſidora ſat on the tomb, and preſently 
the muſick ſtruck up, all the inſtruments being join ' d 
with the voices of the ſpectators, who cry'd aloud, live, 
live, Altifidora, Altifidora live! The duke and duchels 
got up, and with Minos and Rhadamanthus, accom- 
pany'd by Quixote and Sancho, went all in a body to te- 
ceive Altiſidora, and hand her down from the tomb. She 
pretending to faint, bow'd to the duke and ducheſs, and 
alſo to the two kings ; but caſting a ſkew look upon Don 
Quixote, heaven forgive that hard-hearted lovely knight, 
| faid the, whoſe barbarity has made me an inhabitant of 
the other world for ought I know a thouſand years, But 
to thee, ſaid ſhe, turning to Sancho, to thee, the moſt 
compaſſionate ſquire that the world contains, I return 
my thanks for my change from death to life; in acknow- 
ledgement of which, fix of the beſt ſmocks I have ſhall 
be chang'd into ſhirts for thee ; and if they are not ſpick 
and ſpan new, yet they are all as clean as a penny, San- 
cho pull'd off his mitre, put his knee to the ground, and 
Kiſs'd her hand. The buke commanded, that they ſhould 
return him his cap, and inſtead of his flaming frock, to 
give him his gaberdine ; but Sancho begg'd of his grace, 
that he might keep the frock and mitre, to carry into ” 

ow 
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own country, as a relick of that wonderful adventure. 
The duchefs ſaid, he ſhould have em, for he knew the 
was aways one of his beſt friends. Then the duke or- 
dered the company to clear the court, and retire to their 


reſpective lodgings, and that Don Quixote and Sancho 
ſhould be conducted to their apartments, 
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CHAP, LXX, 


in ich comes after the xty-ninth, and contains ſeveral 
live, particulars, neceſſary for the illuſtration of this h1ſtory. 


cheſs 
om- | 
2. H A T night Sancho lay in a truckle-bed in Don 
, Quixote's chamber, a lodging not much to the 
an" If fquire's likivg, being very ſenſible that his maſter would 
Don IF diſturb him with impertinent chat all night long; and 
＋ this entertainment he found himſelf not rightly diſpos'd 
. for, his late penance having taken him quite off the 
4 talking pin; and a hovel, with good ſound ſleep, had 
mam deen more agreeable to his circumſtances, than the moſt 
e ſtately apartments in ſuch troubleſome company; and in- 


"Hall deed his apprehenſions proy'd ſo right, that his maſter 

Vas ſcarcely laid when he began to open: 

Sancho, ſaid he, what is your opinion of this night's 
adventure? great and mighty is the force of love when 
1 ld heighten'd by diſdain, as the teſtimony of your own eyes' 

4 o D convince you in the death of Altifidora, © Twas 
K, neither a dart, a dagger, nor any poiſon that brought her 
graces Ito her end, but ſhe expir'd through the meer ſenſe of my 


to A diſdain of her affection. I had not car'd a pin, anſwer d 
8 O, 
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Sancho, though ſhe had dy'd of the pip, ſo ſhe had but 
let me alone; I never courted her, nor lighted her in 
my born days; and for my part, I muſt ftill think it 
ſtrange, that the life and well-doing -of Altifidora, a 
whimſical, maggotty gentlewoman, ſhould depend upon 
the plaguing of Sancho Panga. But there are ſuch 
things as inchanters and witchcrafts that's certain, from 
which good heaven deliver me ! for tis more than I can 
do myſelf. But now, Sir, let me ſleep, I beſeech you; 
for if you trouble me with any more queſtions, I'm re- 
foly'd to leap out of the window. I'Il not diſturb thee, 
honeſt Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, ſleep, if the ſmart of 
thy late torture will let thee, No pain, anſwer'd Sancho, 
can be compar'd to the abuſe my face ſuffer'd, becauſe 'tis 
done by the worſt of ill-natur'd creatures, I mean old wait- 
ing-women ; the devil take *em, quo? I, and ſo good night! 
I want a good nap to ſet me torights, and ſoonce again, pray 
let me ſleep. Do ſo, faid Don Quixote, and heaven be 
with thee. Thereupon they both fell aſleep, and while 
they are aſleep, Cid Hamet takes the opportunity to tell 
us the motives that put the duke and ducheſs upon this 
odd compound of extravagancies, that has been laſt re- 
lated, He ſays, that the bachelor Carraſco meditating 
revenge for having been defeated by Don Quixote when 
he went by the title of the knight of the Mirrours, re- 
folv'd to make another attempt in hopes of better for- 
tune; and therefore having underſtood where Don Quix- 
ote was, by the page that brought the letters and pre- 
ſent to Sancho's wife, he furniſh'd himſelf with a freſh 
horſe and arms, and had a white moon painted on his 
ſhield ; bis accoutrements were all pack'd up on a mule, 
and, leſt Thomas Cecial his former attendant ſhould be 
known by Don Quixote or Sancho, he got a country- 
fellow to wait on him as a ſquire, Coming to the duke's 
caſtle, he was inform'd that the knight was gone to the 
tournament at Saragoſa, the duke giving the bachelor an 
account alſo how pleaſantly they had impos'd upon him 
with the contrivance for Dulcinea's diſinchantment, tv 
be effected at the expence of Sancho's poſteriors, Final- 


ly, he told him how Sancho had made his maſter belley 
that 
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that Dulcinea was transform'd into a country-wench by 
the power of magick ; and how the ducheſs had perſuad- 
ed Sancho that he was deluded himſelf, and Dulcinea in- 
chanted in good earneſt, The bachelor, though he 
could not forbear laughing, was nevertheleſs truck with 
wonder at this mixture of cunning and ſimplicity in the 
(quire, and the uncommon madneſs of the maſter. The 
duke then made it his requeſt, that if he met with the 
knight, he ſhould call at the caſtle as he return'd, and 
give him an account of his ſueceſs, whether he vanquiſh'd 
him or not. The bachelor promis'd to obey his com- 
mands ; and departing in ſearch of Don Quixote, he 
tound him not at Saragoſa, but travelling farther, met 
him at laſt, and had his revenge as we have told you, 
Then taking the duke's caſtle in his way home, he gave 
him an account of the circumſtances and conditions of 
the combat, and how Don Quixote was repairing home- 
wards, to fulfill his engagement. of returning to and re- 
maining in his village for a year, as it was incumbent on 
the honour of chivalry to perform, and in this ſpace, 
the bachelor ſaid, he hop'd the poor gentleman might 
recover his ſenſes, declaring withal, that the concern he 
had upon him, to ſee a man of his parts in ſuch a diſ- 
tracted condition, was the only motive that could put him 
upon ſuch an attempt. Upon this he return'd home, 
there to expect Don Quixote, who was coming after him. 
This information engag'd the duke, who was never to 
be tir'd with the humours of the knight and the ſquire, 
to take this occaſion to make more ſport with em; he 
order'd all the roads thereabouts, eſpecially thoſe that 
Don Quixote was moſt likely to take, to be laid by a 
great many of his ſervents, who had orders to bring him 
to the caſtle, right or wrong. 

They met him accordingly, and ſent their maſter an 
«count of it; whercupon all things being prepar d againſt 
his coming, the duke caus'd the torches and tapers to be 
al lighted round the court, and Altifidora's tragi-co- 
mical interlude was acted, with the humcurs of Sancho 
Panga, the whole ſo to the life, that the counterfeit was 
ardly diſcernable, Cid Hamgt adds, that he * 

vas 
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thoſe that play d all theſe tricks were as mad as thoſe 
they were impos d upon: And that the duke and ducheß 
were within a hair's breadth of being thought fools ther. 
ſelves, for taking ſo much pains to make ſport Vith the 
weakneſs of two poor filly wretches. 

Now to return to our two adventurers ; the morning 
found one of them faſt aſleep, and the other broad awake, 
tranſported with his wild imaginations. They thought it 
time to riſe, eſpecially the Don, for the bed of ſloth was 
never agreeable to Fx whether vanquiſh'd or victo- 
rious. 

Altiſidora, whom Don Quixote ſuppos d to have been 
rais'd from the dead, did that day (to humour her lord 
and lady) deck her head with the ſame garland ſhe wore 
upon the tomb, and in a looſe gown of white taftaty 
flower'd with gold, her diſhevell'd locks flowing negli- 
gently on her ſhoulders, ſhe enter d Don Quixote's cham- 
ber, ſupporting herſelf with an ebony ſtaff. 

The knight was fo ſurpriz'd and amaz d at this uner- 
pected apparition, that he was ſtruck dumb; and not 
knowing how to behave himſelf, he ſlunk down under 
the bed-clothes, and cover d himſelf over head and ears, 
However, Altiſidora plac'd herſelf in a chair cloſe by his 
bed's-head, and after a profound ſigh : to what an ex- 
tremity of misfortune and diftreſs, ſaid ſhe in a ſoft and 
languiſhing voice, are young ladies of my virtue and qua- 
lity reduc'd, when they thus trample upon the rule ot 
modeſty, and withqut regard to virgin-decency, are forc'd 
to give their tongues a looſe, and betray the ſecrets o! 
their hearts ! alas! noble Don Quixote de la Mancha, | 
am one of thoſe unhappy perſons over-rul'd by my paſſion, 
but yet ſo reſerv'd and patient in my ſufferings, that fi- 
lence broke my heart, and my heart broke in filence. 
*Tis now two days, moſt inexorable and marble-hearted 
man, fince the ſenſe of your ſevere uſage and cruelty 
brought me to my death, or ſomething ſo like it, that 
every one that ſaw me, judg'd me to be dead. And had 
not love been compaſſionate, and aſſign d my recovery on 
the ſufferings of this kind ſquire, I had ever remain d in 
the other world, Truly, quoth Sancho, love might © " 
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je as well have made choice of my aſs for that ſervice, 
en and he would have obliged me a great deal more. But 
m- pray, good miſtreſs, tell me one thing now, and ſo hea- 
he ven provide you a better natur'd ſweet-heart than my 
maſter, what did you ſee in the other world ? what fort 

ing ef folks are there in hell ? for there I ſuppoſe you have 
ce, been; for thoſe that die of deſpair, muſt needs go to 
tit ¶ chat ſummer-houſe. To tell you the truth, reply'd AL 
as Wl tifidora, I fancy I could not be dead out-right, becauſe I 
to. WM was not got ſo far as hell; for had I been once in, I'm 
ſure I ſhould ne er have been allow'd to have got out 

cen again. I got to the gates indeed, where I found a round 
ond doren of devils in their breeches and waiſtcoats, playing 
„ore Nat tennis with flaming rackets 3 they wore flat bands 
katy with ſcollop'd Flanders lace and ruffles of the ſame ; four 
gli- inches of their wriſts * bare, to make their hands look 
am. the longer; in which they held rackets of fire. But 
what I moſt wonder d at, was, that inſtead of tennis- balls, 

nex- ¶ they made uſe of bocks that were every whit as light, 
not Wand ſtuff d with wind and flocks, or ſuch kind of trum- 

nder Mpery. This was indeed moſt ſtrange and wonderful; but, 
ears. N what ill amaz d me more, I found, that, contrary to the 
y his {cuſtom of gameſters, among whom the winning party at 


ex- beaſt is in good humour, and the loſers only angry, theſe 
and belliſh toflers of books of both fides did nothing but fret, 
qua- ume, ſtamp, curſe and ſwear moſt horibly, as if they 
le of had been all loſers. 


orc'd MW That's no wonder at all, quoth Sancho; for your de- 
ts of Pils, whether they play or po, win or loſe, they can ne- 
ha, 1er be contented. That may be, ſaid Altifidora, but 
Mon, {other thing that I admire (I then admir'd I would ſay) 


as, that the ball would not bear a ſecond blow, but at 


lence. {M'ery ſtroke they were oblig'd to change books, ſome of 
earted em new, ſome old, which I thought very ftrange. And 
ruelty ue accident that happen'd upon this I can't forget: They 
that | ot | 


toſs d 


* It.was ſo ftrange and impudent a fight for women or 
n'd in Nen to ſbew their naked xoriſts or arms, that the author 
te en Nr the dewys in that faſhion, . 
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toſs'd up a new book fairly bound, and gave it ſuch x 
ſmart ſtroke, that the very guts fiew out of it, and a! 
the leaves were ſcatter'd about. Then cry'd one of the 
devils to another, look, look, what book is that? Ti. 
the ſecond part of the hiſtory of Don Quixote, ſaid thr 
other; not that which was compos'd by Cid Hamet, 
the author of the firſt, but by a certain Arragonian, who 
profeſſes himſelf a native of Tordeſillas. Away with it, 
cry'd the firſt devil, down with it, plunge it to the loweſt 
pit of hell, where I may never ſee it more. Why, is it 
ſuch ſad ſuit, ſaid the other? ſuch intolerable uf, 
cry'd the firſt devil, that if I and all the devils in hel! 
ſhould ſet their heads together to make it worſe, it were 
' paſt our ſkill. The devils continu'd their game, and 
ſhatter d a world of other books, but the name of Don 
Quixote, that I fo paſſionately ador'd, confin'd my 
thoughts only to that part of the viſion hh I have told 
ou. It could be nothing but a viſion to be ſure, fad 
Pon Quixote, for I am the only perſon of the name now 
in the univerſe, and that very book is'toſs'd about here at 
the very ſame rate, never reſting in a place, for every 
body has a fling at it. Nor am I concern'd that any 
phantom aſſuming my name, ſhould wander in the ſhade: 
of darkneſs, or in the light of this world, ſince J am not 
the perſon of whom that hiſtory treats, If it be wel 
writ, faithſul, and authentick, it will live ages; but if 
it be bad, *twill have a quick jcurney from it's birth to 
the grave of oblivion, Altiſidora was then going to renew 
her expoſtulations and complaints againſt Don Quixote, had 
not he thus interrupted her: I have often caution'd you, 
Madam, faid he, of fixing your affections upon a man 
who is abſolutely uncapable of making a ſuitable return. 
Tt grieves me to have a heart obtruded upon me, when 
I have no entertaiment to give it, but bare cold thanks. 
J was only born for Dulcinea del Toboſo, and to her 
alone the Deſtinies (if ſuch there be) have devoted my at- 
fection: ſo tis preſumption for any other beauty to m- 
gine ſhe can diſplace her, or but ſhare the poſſeſſion ihe 
holds in my foul. This I hope may fuffice to take au 
al foundation from your hopes, to recal your modeſty, 
| and 
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and re · inſtate it in it's proper bounds, for impoſſibilities 
are not to be expected from any creature upon earth. 
At hearing this, Death of my life! cry'd Altiſidora, 
putting on a violent paſſion, thou lump of lead, who 
haſt a ſoul of morter, and a heart as little and as hard 
as the ſtone of an olive, more ſtubborn than a ſullen 
plough-jobber, or a carrier's horſe that will never go out 
of his road, I have a good mind to tea” your eyes out, 
as deep as they are in your head. Why, thou beaten 
ſwaſh-buckler, thou rib-roaſted knight of the cudgel, 
haſt thou the impudence to think that I dy'd for love of 
thy lantern-jaws ? no, no, Sir Tiffany, all that you have 
ſeen this night has been counterfeit, for 1 would not ſuf- 
fer the pain of a flea-bite, much leſs that of dying, for 
ſuch a dromedary as thou art. Troth ! laſs, I believe 
thee, quoth Sancho; for all theſe tories of people dying 
for love are meer tales of a roaſted horſe, They tell you 
they'll die for love, but the devil a-bit. Truſt to that 
and be laugh'd at. 
Their diſcourſe was interrupted by the coming in of 
the harper, finger, and compoſer of the ſtanzas that were 
perform'd in the court the night before; Sir Knight, 
laid he to Don Quixote, making a profound obeiſance, 
let me beg the favour of being number d among your 
moſt humble ſervants ;z tis an honour which I have long 
been ambitious to receive, in regard” of your great re- 
nown, and the value of your atchievements. Pray, Sir, 
laid Don Quixote, let me know who you are, that I 
may proportion my reſpects to your merits. The ſpark: 
gave him to underſtand, he was the perſon that made 
and ſung the verſes he heard the laſt night, Truly, Sir 
laid Don Quixote, you have an excellent voice; but 
think your poetry was little to the purpoſe ; for what 
relation pray have the ſtanzas of Garcilaſſo to this lady's 
death? Oh! Sir, never wonder at that, reply'd the 
muſician, I do but as other brothers of the quill : all 
the upſtart poets of the age do the ſame, and every one 
writes what he pleaſes, how he pleaſes, ſteals and from 
whom he.pleaſes, whether it be to the purpoſe or no; 
for let. em write and ſet to muſick what they will, 
| Cca though 
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though never ſo impertinent and abſurd, there is a thing 
call'd poetical licence, that is our warrant, and a ſafe- 
guard and refuge for nonſenſe, among all the men of 
Jingle and metre, | 

Don Quixote was going to anſwer, but was interrupted 
by the coming in of the duke and ducheſs, who improv- 
ing the converſation, made it very pleaſant for ſome 
hours ; and Sancho was ſo full of his odd conceits and 
arch wipes, that the duke and ducheſs were at a ſtand 
which to admire moſt, his wit, or his ſimplicity, After 
that, Don Quixote begg'd leave for his departure that very 
day, alledging that knights in his unhappy circumſtances 
were rather fitter to inhabit an humble cottage than a 
kingly palace. They freely comply'd with his requeſt, 
and the ducheſs defir'd to know if Altifidora had yet at- 
tain'd to any ſhare of his favour, Madam, anſwer'd 
Don Quixote, I muſt freely tell your grace, that I am 
confident all this damſel's diſeaſe proceeds from nothing 
elſe in the world but idleneſs. So nothing in nature can 
be better phy ſick for her diſtemper, than to be con- 
tinually employ'd in ſome innocent and decent things, 
She has been pleas'd to inform me, that bone- lace is much 
worn in hell ; and fince, without doubt, ſhe knows how 
to make it, let that be her taſk, and I'll engage the tum- 
bling of her bobbins to and again will ſoon to's her Jeve 
out of her head, now this is my opinion, Madam, and 
my advice, And mine too, quoth Sancho, for I never 
knew any of your bone-lace-makers die for love, nor any 
other young wench, that had any thing elſe to do; | 
know it by myſelf : when Iam hard at work, with a ſpace 
in my hand, I no more think of pig*ſnyes (my own dear 
wife I mean) than I do of my dead cow, though I love 
her as the apple of my eye. You ſay well, Sancho, an- 
ſwer'd the ducheſs, and I'll take care that Altiſidora hall 
not want employment for the future; ſhe underftancs 
her needle, and I'm reſolv'd ſhe ſhall make uſe on't. 
Madam, ſaid Altiſidora, I ſhall have no occafion for any 
remedy of that nature ; for the ſenſe of the ſeverity and 
ill uſage that I have met with from that vagabond mon- 
ſter, will, without any other means, ſoon raze him * 
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of my memory, In the mean time, I beg your grace's 
leave to retire, that I may no lenger behold, I won't ſay 
his woful figure, but his ugly and abominable counte- 
nance, Theſe words, ſaid the duke, put me in mind 
of the proverb, After railing, comes forgiving, Altiſi- 
dora putting her handkerchief to her eyes, as it were to 
dry — tears, and then making her honours to the 
duke and ducheſs, went out of the room, Alack-aday ! 
poor girl, cry'd Sancho; I know what will be the end 
of thee, fince thou art fall'n into the hands of that ſad 
ſoul, that mercileſs maſter of mine, with a crab-tree 
heart, as tough as any oak, Woe be to thee, a'faith ! 
hadſt thou fall'n in love with this ſweet face of mine, 
dody of me, thou hadſt met with a cock of the 
game. The diſcourſe ended here, Don Quixote dreſs'd, 


din'd with the duke and ducheſs, and departed that 
uternoon. 
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CHAP, ILXXI. 


What bappen d to Don Quixote, and bis ſquire, in ther 
' Way home. | 


ney, equally divided between grief and joy; the 

thought of his overthrow ſometimes funk his ſpi- 
Tits, but then the aſſurance he had of the virtue lodg'd in 
Sancho, by Altiſidora's reſurrection, rais'd them up 
again; and yet, after all, he had much ado to perſuade 
himſelf that the amorous damſel was really dead. 4s 
for Sancho, his thoughts were not at alF of the pleaſing 
kind; on the contrary, he was mightily upon the ſullen, 
becauſe Altiſidora had bilk*d him of the ſmocks ſhe pro- 
mis'd him; and his head running upon that, faith and 
troth, Sir, quoth he, I have the worſt luck of any phy- 
fician under the cope of heaven; other doctors kill their 
patients, and are paid for it too, and yet they are at 89 
farther trouble than ſcrawling two or three cramp words 
for ſome phyſical fip-ſlop, which the apothecaries are at 
all the pains to make up. Now here am I, that fas? 
people from the grave at the expence of my own hide, 
pinch'd, clapper-claw'd, run through with pins, and 
whipp'd like a top, and yet the devil a croſs I get by the 


hargain, But if ever they catch-me a curing any body * 


* H E vanquiſh'd knight errant continu'd his jour- 
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this faſhion, unleſs I have my fee beforehand, may I be 
ferv'd as I have been for nothing, Odsdiggers ! they 
ſhall pay ſauce fort; no money, no cure; the monk 
lives by his ſinging ; and I can't think heaven would 
make me a doctor, without allowing me my fees. 
You're in the right, Sancho ſaid Don Quixote, and Al- 
tiſidora has done unworthily in diſappointing you of the 
ſmocks. Though you muſt own, that the virtue by 
which though workeſt theſe wonders was a free gift, and 
coſt thee nothing to learn, but the art of patience. For 
my part, had you demanded your fees for diſinchanting 
Dulcinea, you ſhould have receiv'd 'em already; but 1 
am afraid there can be no gratituity proportionable to the 
greatneſs of the cure; and therefore I wou'd not have the 
remedy depend upon a reward ; for who knows whether 
my proffering it, or thy acceptance of it, might not hin- 
der the effect of the penance ? however, fince we've gone 
ſo far, we'll put it to a trial: come, Sancho, name your 
price, and down with your breeches. Firſt pay your 
hide, then pay yourſelf out of the money of mine that 
you have in your cuſtody, Sancho opening his eyes and 
ears above a foot wide at this fair offer, leap'd preſently 
at the propoſal, Ay, ay, Sir, now you ſay ſomething, 
quoth he, I'll do't with a jirk now, fince you ſpeak ſo 
feelingly: I have a wife and children to maintain, Sir, 
and I muſt mind the main chance. Come then, how 
much will you give me by the laſh ? Were your payment, 
ſaid Don Quixote, to be anſwerable to the greatneſs and 
merits of the cure, not all the wealth of Venice, nor the 
Indian mines were ſufficient to reward thee. But ſee 
what caſh you have of mine in your hands, and ſet what 
price you will on every ſtripe. The laſhes, quoth Sancho, 
are in all three thouſand three hundred and odd, of which 
| have had five ; the reſt are to come, let thoſe five go 
for the odd ones, and let's come to the three thouſand 
three hundred, At a quartillo, or three half-pence, apiece 
(and I wou'd not bate a farthing, if *twere to my brother) 
they will make three thouſand three hundred three 
halfpences. Three thouſand three half-pences make fif- 
teen hundred three pences, which amounts to ſeven hun- 
dred 
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ered and fifty reals, or ſix- pences. Now the three hun- 
dred remaining three half-pences, make an hundred and 
fifty three pences, and threeſcore and fifteen ſix- pences; 
put that together, and it comes juſt to eight hundred and 
twenty-five reals, or fix-pences, to a farthing. This 
money, Sir, if you pleaſe, I'll deduct from your's that I 
have in my hands, and then I'll reckon myſelf well paid 
for my rigking, and go home well pleas'd, though well 
whipp'd ; but that's nothing, ſomething has ſome ſavour ; 
he muſt not think to catch fiſh, who is afraid to wet his 
feet, I need ſay no more. Now bleſſings on thy heart, 
my deareſt Sancho, cry'd Don Quixote ! oh! my friend, 
how ſhall Dulcinea and I be bound to pray for thee, and 
ſerve thee while it ſhall pleaſe heaven to continue us on 
earth! if ſhe recover her former ſhape and beauty, as 
now ſhe infallibly muſt, her misfortune will turn to her 
felicity, and I ſhall triumph in my defeat. Speak, dear 
Sancho, when wilt thou enter upon thy taſk, and a hun- 
ered reals more ſhall-be at thy ſervice, as a gratuity for 
thy being expeditious ? I'll begin this very night, an- 
ſwer' d Sancho, do you but order it ſo that we may lie in 
the fields, and you ſhall ſee how I'll lay about me; | 
ſhan't be ſparing of my fleſh, I'll aſſure you. 

Don Quixote long'd for night ſo impatiently, that, like 
all eager expecting lovers, he fancy d Phœbus had broke 
his chariot-wheels, which made the day of fo unuſual a 
length; but at laſt it grew dark, and they went out af 
the road into a ſhady wood, where they both alighted, 
and being ſat down upon the graſs, they went to ſupper 
upon ſuch proviſion as Sancho's wallet afforded. | 

And now having ſatisfy' d himſelf, he thought it time 
to ſatisfy his maſter, and earn his money. To which 
purpoſe he made himſelf a whip of Dapple's halter, and 
having ſtripp' d himſelf to the waiſt, retir'd farther up in- 
to the wood at a ſmall diſtance from his maſter. Don 

uixote, obſerving his readineſs and reſolution, could not 
forbear calling after him; dear Sancho, cry'd he, be not 
too cruel to thyſelf neither : have a care, do not hack 
thyſelf to pieces: make no more hafte than good ſpeed ; 
go more gently to work, ſoft and fair goes fartheſt ; 1 
mean, 
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mean, I would not have thee kill thyſelf before thou 
getteſt to the end of the tally; and that the reckoning 
may be fair on both ſides, I will ſtand at a diſtance, and 
keep · an account of the ſtrokes by the help of my beads; 
and ſo heaven proſper thy pious undertaking. He's an 
honeſt man, quoth Sancho, who pays to a farthing ; I 
only mean to give myſelf a handſome whipping, for don't 
think I nced kill myſelf to work miracles. With that 
he began to exerciſe the inſtrument of penance, and Don 
Quixote to tell the ſtrokes. But by that time Sancho had 
apply*d ſeven or eight laſhes on his bare back, he felt 
the jeſt bite him ſo ſmartly, that he began tò repent him 
of his bargain : whereupon, after a ſhort pauſe he call'd 
to his maſter, and told him, that he would be off with 
him, for ſuch laſhes as theſe, laid on with ſuch a con- 
founded lick-back, were modeſtly worth three pence a- 
piece of any man's money; and truly he could not afford 
to go on at three half-pence a laſh. Go on, friend 
Sancho, anſwer'd Don Quixote, take courage and proceed, 
ll double thy pay, if that be all. Say you ſo, quoth 
Sancho, then have at all; I'Il lay it on thick and three- 
fold, Do but liſten With that, flap went the 
ſcourge ; but the cunning knave left perſecuting his own 
ſkin, and fell foul o' the trees, fetching ſuch diſmal 
groans every gow and then, that one would have thought 
he had been giving up the ghoſt, Don 5 who 
was naturally;tender-hearted, fearing he might make an 
end of himſelf before he could finiſh his penance, and 
fo diſappoint the happy effects of it: hold, cry'd he, hold 
my friend, as thou loveſt thy life, hold I conjure thee, 
no more at this time. This ſeems to be a very ſharp ſort 
of phyſick. Therefore pray don't take it all at once, 
make two doſes of it, Come, come, all in good time, 
Rome was not built in a day. If I have told right, thou 
haſt given thyſelf above a thouſand ſtripes; that's e- 
nough for one beating; for, to uſe a homely phraſe, the 
aſs will ca his load, but not a double load; ride 
not a free horſe to death. No, no, quoth Sancho, 
it ſhall ne'er be ſald of me, the eaten bread is for- 
gotten, or that I thought it working for a dead horfe, 

becauſs 
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becauſe I am paid before-hand, Therefore ſtand off, 1 
beſeech you; get out of the reach of my whip, and let 
me lay on t'other thouſand, and then the heart of the 
work will be broke : ſuch another flogging bout, and 
the jobb will be over. Since thou art in the humour, 
reply'd Don Quixote, I will withdraw, and heaven 
ſtrengthen and reward thee ! with that, Sancho fell to 
work afreſh, and beginning upon a new ſcore, laſh'd the 
trees at ſo unconſcionable a rate, that he fetch'd off their 
ſkins moſt unmercifully. At length, raiſing his voice, 
ſeemingly reſolv'd to give himſelf a ſparring blow, he lets 
drive at a beech tree with might and main: there l cry d 
he, down with thee, Sampſon, and all that are about 
thee ! this diſmal cry, with the ſound of the dreadful 
ſtrokes that attended it, made Don Quixote run preſently 
to his ſquire, and laying faſt hold on the halter, which 
Sancho had twiſted about and manag'd like a bull's piz- 
zle, hold, cry'd he, friend Sancho, ſtay the fury of thy 
arm: do'ſt thou think I will have thy death, and the 
ruin of thy wife and children, to be laid at my door? for- 
bid it, Fate ! let Dulcinea ſtay a while, till a better oppor- 
tunity offers itſelf, I myſelf will be contented to live in 
hopes, that when thou haſt recover'd new ftrength, the 
buſineſs may be accompliſh'd to every body's ſatisfaction. 
Well, Sir, quoth Sancho, if it be your worſhip's will and 
pleaſure it ſhould be ſo, ſo let it be, quo* 1, But, for 
goodneſs-ſake, do ſo much as throw your cloak over my 
ſhoulders ; for I am all in a muck-ſweat, and I've no 
mind to catch cold ; we novices are ſomewhat in danger 
of that when we firſt undergo the diſcipline of flogging. 
With that, Don Quixote took off his cloak from his own 
ſhoulders, and putting it over thoſe of Sancho, choſe to 
remain in cuerpo ;z and the crafty ſquire being lapp'd up 
warm, fell faſt aſleep, and never ftirr'd till the Sun 
wak'd him. 

In the morning they went on their journey, and after 
three hours riding, alighted at an inn, for it was allow'd 
by Don Quixote himſelf to be an inn, and not à caſtle, 
with moats, towers, portcullices, and draw- bridges, as he 


commonly fancy'd ; for now the knight was mightily of 
| the 
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the romantick pin, to what he us'd to be, as ſhall be 
ſhew'd preſently more at large, He was lodg'd in a 
ground-room, which inſtead of tapeſtry, was hung with 
a coarſe painted ſtuff, ſuch as is often ſeen in villages. 
One of the pieces had the ſtory of Helen of Troy, when 
Paris ſtole her away from her huſband Menelaus, but 
ſcrawl'd out after a bungling rate by ſome wretched 
dauber or other. Another had the ſtory of Dido and 
ZEneis, the lady on the top of a turret, waving a ſheet 
to her fugitive gueſt, who was in a ſhip at ſea, crowding 
all the fails he could to get from her. Don Ewe made 
this obſervation upon the two ſtories, that Helen was 
not at all diſpleas'd at the force put upon her, but ra- 
ther leer'd and ſmil'd upon her lover : whereas on the 
other fide, the fair Dido ſhew'd her grief by her tears, 
which, becauſe they ſhould be ſeen, the painter had 
made as big as walnuts. How unfortunate, ſaid Don 
Quixote, were theſe two ladies, that they liv'd not in 
this age, or rather how much more unhappy am IJ, for 
not having liv'd in theirs ! I would have met and ſtopp'd 
thoſe. gentlemen, and ſav'd both Troy and Carthage 
from deſtruction; nay, by the death of Paris alone, all 
theſe miſeries had been prevented. I'll lay you a wager, 
quoth Sancho, that before we be much older, there will 
not be an inn, a hedge-tavern, a blind victualling-houſe, nor 
a barber*s ſhop in the country, but will have the ſtory of our 
lives and deeds paſted and painted along the walls. But 
I could wiſh with all my heart though, that they may 
be done by a better hand than the bungling ſon of a 
whore that drew theſe. Thou art in the right, Sancho z 
for the fellow that did theſe, puts me in mind of Orba- 
neja the painter of Uveda, who as he fat at work, 
being aſk'd what he was about? made anſwer, any 
thing that comes uppermoſt ; and if he chanc'd to draw 
a cock, he underwrit, This is a Cock, leſt people ſhould 
take it for a fox. Juſt ſuch a one was he that painted, 
or that wrote (for they are mucſt the ſame) the hiſtory 
of this new Don Quixote, that has lately peep'd out, 
und ventur'd to go a ſtrolling ; for his painting or writ- 
ing is all at random, and any thing that comes m_— 
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moſt, I fancy he's alſo not much unlike one Mauleon, 
a certain poet, who was at court ſome years ago, and 
pretended to give anſwer ex tempore to any manner of 
queſtions : ſome body aſk'd him what was the meaning 
of Deum de Deo ? whereupon my gentleman anſwer'd 
very pertly in Spaniſh, De donde diere, that is Hab nab 
at a Venture, 

But to come to our own affairs. Haſt thou an inclina- 
tion to have t' other bruſh to night? what think you of a 
warm houſe ? would it not do better for that ſervice than 
the open air ? why truly, quoth Sancho, a whipping is but 
a whipping either abrozd or within doors, and I could like 
a cloſe warm place well enough, ſo it were among trees; 
for I love trees hugely, d'ye ſee, methinks they bear 
me company, and have a ſort fellow-feeling of my 
ſufferings, Now I think on't, ſaid Don 3 it 
ſhall not be to night, honeſt Sancho, you ſhall have 
more time to recover, and we'll let the reſt alone till 
we get home; twill not be above two days at moſt, 
E'en as your worſhip pleaſes, anſwer'd Sancho; but if 
I might have my will, it were beſt making an end of 
the jobb, now my hand's in, and my blood up. There's 
nothing like ſtriking while the iron is hot, for delay 
breeds danger ; *tis beſt grinding at the mill before the 
water is paſt ; ever take while you may have it: A 
bird in hand is worth two in the buſh, For heaven's ſake, 
good Sancho cry'd Don Quixote, let alone thy pro- 
verbs; if once thou go'ſ back to Sicut erat, or as it was 
in the beginning, I muſt give thee over, Can'ſt thou 
not ſpeak: as other folks do, and not after ſuch a tedious 
round-about manner, How often have I told thce of 
this ? mind what I tell you, I'm ſure you'll be the better 
for it, Tis an unlucky trick I've got, reply'd Sancho, 
I can't bring you in three words to the purpoſe without 
a proverb, nor bring you in any proverb but what I 
think to the purpoſe ; but I'll mend if I can, Ando 
for this time their converſation broke off, 
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How Don Quixote and Sancho got bone, 


HAT whole day Don Quixote and Sancho con- 
tinu'd in the inn, expecting the return of nigh:, 
the one to have an opportunity to make an end 

oft, W of his penance in the fields, and the other to ſee it ful- 

t it iy perform'd, as being the moſt material preliminary to 

| of W the accompliſhment of his deſires. 

In the mean time, a gentleman with three or four 
clay I fervants came riding up to the inn, and one of em call- 

the ing him that appear'd to be the maſter, by the name of 
Aon Alvaro Tarfe, your worſhip, ſaid he, had as good 
ke, ſtop here till the heat of the day be over. In my opinion, 
the houſe looks cool and cleanly, Don Quixote over- 
hearing the name of Tarfe, and preſently turning to his 
hou ſquire, Sancho, ſaid he, Tam much miſtaken if I had 
not a glimpſe of this very name of Don Alvaro Tarfe, in 
turning over that pretended ſecond part of my hiſtory, 
ect As likely as not, quoth Sancho; but firſt let him alight, 
and then we'll queſtion him about the matter. 

bout The gentleman alighted, and was ſhew'd by the land- 

lady into a ground-room that fac'd Don Quixote*s apart- 

ment, and was hung with the ſame ſort of coarſe painted 
uf, A while after the ſtranger had undreſs'd for cool- 
neſs, he came out to take a turn, and walked into the 

Porch of the houſe, that was large -and airy : there he 

p, n Don Quixote, to whom addrefling himſelf, pray, 
3+ i Vob. IV, D 4 Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid he, which way do you travel? ts a country. 
town not far off, anſwer'd Don Quixote, the place of my 
nativity. And pray, Sir, which way are you bound ? 
to Granada, Sir, ſaid the knight, the country where I 
was born, And a fine country it is, reply'd Don Quix- 
ote, But pray, Sir, may I beg the favour to know 
your name, for the information I am perſuaded will be 
of more conſequence to my affairs than I can well tell 
you, They call me Don Alvaro Tarfe, anſwer' d the 
gentleman, Then without diſpute, ſaid Don Quixote, 
you are the ſame Don Alvaro Tarfe, whoſe name fills a 
place in the ſecond part of Don Quixote de la Mancha's 
Hiſtory, that was lately publiſh'd by a new author ? 
The very man, anſwer'd the kinght ; and that very Don 
Quixote, who is the principal ſubje& of that book, was 
my intimate acquaintance ; I am the perſon that intic'd 
him from his habitation ſo far at leaſt, that he had 
never ſeen the tournament at Saragoſa, had it not been 
through my perſuaſions, and in my company; and in- 
deed, as it happen'd, I prov'd the beſt friend he had, 
and did him a fingular piece of ſervice ; for had J 
not ſtood by him, his intolerable impudence had 
brought him to ſome ſhameful puniſhment, But pray, 
Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, be pleas'd to tell me one thing; 
am I any thing hike that Don Quixote ef your's ? the 
fartheſt from it in the world, Sir, reply'd the other. 
And had he, ſaid our knight, one Sancho Panca for his 
Squire? yes, ſaid Don Alvaro, but I was the moſt de- 
ceiv'd in him that could be; for by common report that 
ſame Squire was a comical, witty fellow, but I found 
him a very great blockhead, I thought no leſs, quoth 
Sancho; for it is not in every body's power to crack 2 
jeſt, or ſay pleaſant things; and that Sancho you talk of 
muſt be ſome paltry raggamuffin, ſome guttling mumper, 
or pilfering crack-rope, I warrant him. For tis 1 that 
am the true Sancho Panga, tis I that am the merry- 
conceited ſquire, that have always a tinker's budget full 
of wit and waggery, that will make gravity grin in ſpite 
of it's teeth. If you won't believe me, do but try me; 
keep me company but for a twelve-month, or ſo, * 
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find what a ſhower of jokes and notable things drop from 
me every foot. Adad ! I ſet every body a laughing, 
many times, and yet I wiſh I may be hang'd, if I de- 
fign'd it in the leaſt, And then for the true Don Quix- 
ote de Ia Mancha, here you have him before you, The 
ſtanch, the famous, the valiant, the wiſe, the loving 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, the righter of wrongs, the 
puniſher of wickedneſs, the father to the fatherleſs, the 
bully-rock of widows, the “ murderer of damſels and 
maidens 3 he whoſe only dear and ſweet-heart is the 
peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo; here he is, and here am 
I his ſquire. All other Don Quixote's, and all Sancho Pan- 
ca's, beſides us two, are but ſhams, and tales of a tub. 
Now by the fword of St Jago, honeſt friend, ſaid Don 
Alvaro, I believe as much; for the little thou haſt ut- 
ter d now, has more of the humour than all I ever heard 
come from the other. The blockhead ſeem'd to carry 
al bis brains in his guts, there's nothing a jeſt with him 
but filling his belly, and the rogue's too heavy to be di- 
verting. For my part, I believe the inchanters that 
perſecute the good Don Quixote, ſent the bad one to per- 
ſecute me too, I can't tell what to make of this mat- 
ter; for though I can take my oath, I left one Don 
Quixote under the ſurgeon's hands at the nuncio's houſe 
in Toledo, yet here ſtarts up another Don Quixote quite 
different from mine. For my part, ſaid our knight, I 
dare not avow myſelf the good, but I may venture to 
lay, T am not the bad one ; and as a proof of it, Sir, be 
aſſur d, that in the whole courſe of my life, I never ſaw 
the city of Saragoſa, and ſo far from it, that hearing this 
wurper of my name had appeared there at the tourna- 
ment, I declin'd coming near it, being reſolv'd to con- 
vince the world that he was an impoſtor, I directed my 
courſe to Barcelona, the ſeat of urbanity, the ny 
D d 2 © 
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® In the original, el Matador de las Donzellas. A 
blunder of Sanche's Murderer of damels, inſtead of Main- 
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of rangers, the refuge of the diſtreſs'd, the mother? 
men of valour, the redreſſer of the injur'd, the reſfiden, 
of true friendſhip, and the firſt city of the world & 


thoughts, that they are a ſenſible mortification to me, 
yet in my reflection of having ſeen that city, I find plea- 
ſure enough to alleviate my misfortune : In ſhort, D 
Alvaro, I am that Don Quixote de la Mancha, whom 
fame has celebrated, and not the pitiful wretch who has 
uſurp'd my name, and would arrogate to himſelf the 
honour of my deſigns, Sir, you are a gentleman, and [ 
hope will not deny me the favour to depoſe before the ma- 
giſtrate of this place, that you never ſaw me in all your 
life *till this day, and that I am not the Don Quixote 
mention'd in that ſecond part, nor was this Sancho Pan- 
ca my ſquire, the perſon you knew formerly, With 
all my heart, faid Don Alvaro, though I muſt own my- 
ſelf not alittle confounded to find at the ſame time two 
Don — and two Sancho Panga's, as different in 
their behaviour as they are alike in name; for my part, 
I don't know what to think on't, and I'm ſometimes 
apt to fancy my ſenſes have been impos'd upon. Ay, 
ay, quoth Sancho, there has been foul play to be ſure, 
The ſame trick that ſerv'd to bewitch my lady Dulcinea 
del Toboſo has been play'd you ; and if three thouſand 
and odd laſhes laid on by me on the hind part of my 
belly, wou'd diſ-inchant your worſhip as well as her, 
they ſhou'd be at your ſervice with all my heart; and 
what's more, they ſhould not coſt you a farthing. I 
don't underſtand what you mean by thoſe laſhes, ſaid 
Don Alvaro. Thereby hangs a tale, quoth Sancho, but 
that's too long to relate at a minute's warning; but if it 
be our luck to be fellow-travellers, you may chance to 
hear more of the matter, 
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In the original, it is, I am now aſſur'd that I have 


not. ſeen what I have ſeen, nor, in reſpe& to me, has 


that happen'd which has happen'd, 
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beauty and fituation, And though ſome accidents .thiSnny 
befel me there, are ſo far from being grateful to my 
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1 inner time being come, Don Quixote and Don Alvaro 
a. together; and the mayor, or bailiff, of the town 

appcning to come into the inn with a publick-notary, 

; B defir'd him to take the depoſition which 

Don Alvaro Tarfe there preſent was ready to give, con- 

fefling and declaring, that the ſaid deponent had not any 


NC 
ha 
my. 


ne, 


ea- knowledge of the Don Quixote there preſent, and that 
on : faid Don Quixote was not the ſame perſon that he 
om is deponent had ſeen mention'd in a certain printed 


has WW hiftory, intituled, or call'd, The ſecond part of Don Quix- 
the W ote de la Mancha, written by Avellaneda, a native of 
dl WF Tordefillas, In ſhort, the Notary drew up and en- 
na- groſs d the affidavit in due form, and the teſtimonial 
our wanted nothing to make it anſwer all the intentions of 
tote W Don Quixote and Sancho, who were as much pleas'd as 
an- if it had been a matter of the laſt conſequence, and that 
ith WW their words and behaviour had not been enough to make 
ny- I the diſtinction apparent between the two Don Quixote's 
two BW and the two Sancho's, 
in The compliments and offers of ſervice that paſs'd after 
art, W that between Don Alvaro and Don Quixote were not a 
mes WW few, and our knight of La Mancha behav'd himſelf 
Ay, BB therein with ſo much diſcretion, that Don Alvaro was 
ure, W convinc'd he was miſtaken ; for he thought there was 
inea ſome inchantment in the caſe, ſince he had thus met 
land WW with two knights and two ſquires of the ſame names and 
my profeſſions, and yet ſo very different. 
her, They ſet out towards the evening, and about half a 
and league from the town, the road parted into two, one 
, I I way led to Don Quixote's habitation, and the other was 
ſaid WW that which Don Alvaro was to take. Don Quixote in 
but IF that little time let him underſtand the misfortune of his 
if it defeat, with Dulcinca's inchantment, and the remedy 
e to WW preſcrib'd by Merlin; all which was new matter of won- 
der to Don Alvaro, who having embrac'd Don Quixote 
nner I and Sancho, left them on their way, and he followed 
2 his own. 
Don Quixote paſs'd that night among the trees, to 
have IN give Sancho a fair occaſion to make an end of his diſcip- 
has line, when the cunning knave put it in practice juſt after 
Dd3 the 
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the ſame manner as the night before. The bark of the 


trees paid for all, and Sancho took ſuch care of his back, 


— a fly might have reſted there without any diſtur- 
e. 

All the while his abus'd maſter was very punctual in 
telling the ſtrokes, and reckon'd, that with thoſe of the 
foregoing night, they amounted juſt to the ſam of three 
thouſand and twenty- nine. The ſun, that ſeem'd to 
have made more than ordinary haſte to riſe and ſee this 
human facrifice, gave *em light however to continue 
their journey ; and as they went on, they deſcanted at 
large upon Don Alvaro's miſtake, and their own pru- 
dence, in relation to the certificate before the magiſtrate, 
in ſo full and authentick a form. 

Their travels all that day, and the enſuing night, af- 
forded no occurrence worth mentioning, except that San- 
cho that night put the laſt hand to his whipping-work, 
to the inexpreſſible joy of Don Quixote, who waited for 
the day with as great impatience, in hopes he might 
light on his lady Dulcinea in her difinchanted ſtate ; and 
all the way he went, he made up to every woman he 
ſpy'd, to ſee whether ſhe were Dulcinea del Toboſo or 
not; for he ſo firmly rely'd on Merlin's promiſes, that 
he did not doubt of the performance. 

He was altogether taken up with theſe hopes and 
fancies, when they got to the top of à hill, that gave 
'em a proſpect of their village. Sancho had no ſooner 
bleſs'd his eyes with the fight, but down he fell on his 
knees, and O, my long, long wiſh'd-for home ! cry'd 
he, open thy eyes, and here behold thy child, Sancho 
Panga, come back to thee again, if not very full of mo- 
ney, yet very full of whipping : open thy arms, and re- 
ceive thy ſon Don — — too, who, though he got the 
worſt on't with another, he ne*ertheleſs got the better 
of himſelf, and that's the beſt kind of victory one can 
wiſh for ; I have his own word for it. However, though 
I have been ſwingingly flogg'd, yet I han't loft all by the 
bargain, for I have whipp'd ſome money into my pocket. 
Forbear thy impertinence, ſaid Don Quixote, and let us 
now in a decent manner make our entry into the * 
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of our nativity, where we will give a looſe to our ima- 
ginations, and lay down the plan that is to be follow d 
in our intended paſtoral life. With theſe words they 
came down the hill, and went directly to their village. 


2 HHN 
Ferre 


CH AP, LXXIII. 


Of the omi nous accidents that croſs d Don Quixote as he 
entered his village, with other tranſactions that til 
luftrate and adorn this memorable biſtory, 


HEN they were entering into the village, 1s 
Cid Hamet relates, Don Quixote obſery'd two 
little boys contefting together, in an adjoining field ; and 
lays one to the other : never fret thy gizzard about it, 
tor thou ſhalt never ſee her while haſt breath in thy body. 
Don Quixote over-hearing this, Sancho, ſaid he, did you 
mind boy's words, Thou ſhalt never ſee her wvh1i{: 
thou haſt breath in thy body, Well, anſwer d Sancho, 
and what's the great buſineſs though the boy did ſay fo ? 
how ! reply'd Don Quixote, doſt thou not perceive, that 
applying the words to my affairs, they plainly imply that 
I ſhall never ſee my Dulcinea. Sancho was about to 
anſwer again, but was hindred by a full cry of hounds 
and huntſmen purſuing a hare, which was put ſo hard to 
her ſhifts, that ſhe came and ſquatted down for ſhelter 
Juſt between Dapple's feet. Immediately Sancho laid 
hold of her without difficulty, and preſented her to Don 
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Quixote; but he, with a dejected look, refuſing the 
preſent, cry*d out aloud, Malum ſignum, malum fignum, 
an ill omen, an ill omen, a hare runs away, hounds. pur- 
ſue her, and Dulcinea is not ſtarted, You are a ftrange 
man, quoth Sancho, Can't we ſuppoſe now, that poor 
puſs here is Dulcinea, the grey-hounds that followed her 
are thoſe dogs the inchanters, that made her a country 
laſs. She ſcours away, I catch her by the ſcut, and give 
her ſafe and ſound into your worſhip's hands; and pray 
make much of her now you have her; for my part, I 
can't, for the blood of me, ſee any harm nor any ill 
luck in this matter, 

By this time the two boys that had fallen out came up 
to fee the hare ; and Sancho having aſk'd the cauſe of 
their quarrel, he was anſwer'd by the boy that ſpoke the 
ominous words, that he had ſnatch'd from his play-fel- 
low a little cage full of crickets, which he would not 
let him have again. Upon that Sancho put his hand in 
his pocket, and gave the boy a three-penny piece for his 
cage, and giving it to Don Quixote, there, Sir, quoth 
he, here are all the ſigns of ill luck come to nothing. 
You have them in your own hands; and though I am 
but a dunder-head, I dear ſwear theſe things are no more 
to us than the rain that fell at Chriſtmas, I am much 
miſtaken. if I han't heard the parſon of our pariſh adviſe 
all ſober catholicks againſt heeding ſuch fooleries; and I 
have heard you yourſelf, my dear maſter, ſay, that all 
ſach Chriſtians as troubl'd their heads with theſe fortune- 
telling follies, were neither better nor worſe than down- 
right numſkulls : ſo let us cen leave things as we found 
*em, and get home as faſt as we can, 

By this time the ſportſmen were come up, and de- 
manding their game, Don Quixote deliver'd them their 
hare, They paſs'd on, and juſt at their coming into 
the town, they perceiv'd the curate and the bachelor 
Corraſco at their devotions in a ſmall field adjoining. 
But we muſt obſerve by the way, that Sancho Panca, to 
cover his maſter's armour, had, by way of a ſumpter- 
cloth, laid over Dapple's back the buckram frock figur'd 


with flames of fire, which he wore at the duke's ** 
nig 
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night that Altiſidora roſe from the dead, and he had no 
leis judiciouſly clapp'd the mitre on the head of the aſs; 
which made ſo odd and whimſical a figure, that it might 
be ſaid, never four-footed aſs was ſo bedizen'd before. 
The curate and the bachelor preſently knowing their old 
friends, ran to meet em with open arms; and while 
Don 2 alighted and return d their embraces, the 
boys, who are ever ſo quick-fighted that nothing can 
ſeape their eyes, preſently ſpying the mitred aſs, came 
running and flocking about em; oh law ! cry'd they to 
one another, look a' there boys ! here's gaffer Sancho 
Panga's aſs as fine as a lady ! ahd Don Quixote's beaſt 
leaner than ever. With that they ran hooping and hol- 
lowing about *em through the town, while the two ad- 
venturers, attended by the curate and the bachelor, 
mov'd towards Don Quixote's houſe, where they were re- 
ceiv'd at the door by his houſekeeper and his niece, 
that had already had notice of their arrival, The news 
having alſo reach'd Tereſa Panca, Sancho's wife, the 
came running half naked, with her hair about her ears, 
to ſee him ; leading by the hand all the way her. daugh- 
ter Sanchica, who hardly wanted to be lugg'd along. But 
when ſhe found that her huſband looked a little ſhort 
of the ſtate of a governor, mercy o'me, quoth ſhe, what's 
the meaning of this, huſband ! you look as though you 
had come all the way on foot, nay, and tir'd off your 
legs too! why, you come liker a ſhark than like a go- 
vernor, Mum, Tereſa, quoth Sancho, tis not all gold 
that gliſters, and every man was not born with a ſilver 
ſpoon in his mouth. Firſt let's go home, and then I'll 
tell thee wonders. T've taken care of the main chance. 
Money I have, old girl, and I came honeſtly by it, with- 
out wronging any body, Haſt got money, old boy, nay 
then tis well enough, no matter which way, let it come 
by hook or by crook, tis but what your betters have 
done afore you, At the ſame time Sanchica hugging her 
father, aſk'd him what he had brought her home, for ſhe 
had gap'd for him as the flowers do for the dew in May, 
Thus Sancho leading Dapple by. the halter on one fide, 
his wife taking him under the arm on the other, _ | 
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his daughter faſtning upon the waiſt-band of his breeches, 
away they went together to his cottage, leaving Don 
Quixote at his own houſe, under the care of his niece 
and houſekeeper, with the curate and bachelor to keep 
him company. 

That very moment Don Quixote took the two laſt 
aſide, and without mincing the matter, gave em a ſhort 
account of his defeat, and the obligation he lay under of 
being confin'd to his village for a year, which, like a 
true knight-errant, he was reſolv'd punctually to ob- 
ſerve : he added, that he intended to paſs that interval of 
time in the innocent functions of a paftoral life; and 
therefore he would immediately commence ſhepherd, and 
entertain his amorous paſſion ſolitarily in fields and woods; 
and begg d if buſineſs of greater importance were not an 
obſtruction, that they wou'd both pleaſe to be his com- 
panions, aſſuring them he would furniſh them with ſuch 
a number of ſheep, as might entitle them to ſuch a pro- 
feſſion. He alſo told 'em, that he had already in a 
manner fitted tkem for the undertaking, for he had pro- 
vided them all with names the moſt paſtoral in the world, 
The curate being defirons to know the names, Don Quix- 
ote told him he would himſelf be called the ſhepherd 
Quixotis, that the bachelor ſhou'd be called the ſhep- 
herd Carraſcone, the curate paſtor Curiambro, and San- 
cho Panga, Panſino the ſhepherd. 

They were ftruck with amazement at this new ftrain 
of folly z but conſidering this might be a means of keep- 
ing him at home, and hoping at the ſame time, that 
within the year he might be cur'd of his mad Kknight- 
errantry, they came into his paſtoral folly, and, with 
great applauſe to his project, freely offer'd their company 
in the deſign, We ſhall live the moſt pleaſant life ima- 
ginable, ſaid Sampſon Carraſco z for, as every body 
knows, I am a moſt celebrated poet, and I'll write 
paſtorals in abundance. Sometimes too I may raiſe my 
ſtrain, as occaſion offers, to divert us as we range the 
groves and plains, But one thing, gentlemen, we muſt 
not forget, tis abſolutely neceſſary that each of us chuſe 
2 name for the ſhepherdeſs he means to celebrate in his 
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lays, nor muſt we forget the ceremony us'd by the a- 
morous ſhepherds, of-writing, carving, notching, or en- 
graving on every tree the names of ſuch ſnepherdeſſes, 
though the bark be ever ſo hard, You are very much 
in the right, reply'd Don Quixote, though for my part, 
I need not be at the trouble of deviſing a name for an 
imaginary ſhepherdeſs, being already captivated by the 
peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, the nymph of theſe ſtreams, 
the ornament of theſe meads, the primroſe of beauty, 
the cream of gracefulneſs, and, in ſhort, the ſubject that 
can merit all the praiſes that hyperbolical eloquence can 
beſtow. We grant all this, ſaid the curate, but we who 
can't pretend to ſuch perſections, muſt make it our bu- 
ſineſs to find out ſome ſhepherdeſſes of a lower form, 
that will be good-natur'd, and meet a man half-way up- 
on occaſion, We ſhall find enow, I'II warrant you, re- 
ply'd Carraſco : and though we meet with none, yet 
will we give thoſe very names we find in books, ſuch as 
Phyllis, Amaryllis, Diana, Florinda, Galatea, Beliſarda, 
and a thouſand more, which are to be diſpos'd of pub- 
lickly in the open market; and when we have pur- 
chas'd *em, they are our own. Beſides, if my miſtreſs 
(my ſhepherdeſs I ſhould have ſaid) be called Ann, 1 will 
name her in my verſes Anarda ; if Frances, I'll call her 
Francenia ; and if Lucy be her name, then Lucinda ſhall 
be my ſhepherdeſs, and ſo forth; and if Sancho Panca 
makes one of our fraternity, he may celebrate his wite 
Tereſa by the name of Tereſania, Don Quixote could 
not forbear ſmiling at the turn given to that name, The 
curate again applauded his laudable reſolution, and repeat- 
ed his offer of bearing him company all the tiric that his 
other employment wou' d allow him; and then they took 
their leaves, giving him all the good advice that they 
thought might conduce to his health and welfare. 
No ſooner were the curate and bachelor gone, but the 
houſekeeper and niece, who, according to cuſtom, had 
liſtening to all their diſcourſe, came both upon Don 
Quixote ; Bleſs me, uncle, cry'd the niece, what's here 
to do | what new maggot's got into your head? when 
we thought you were come to Ray at home, and * 
Ike 
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like a ſober honeſt gentleman in your own houſe, are 
you hearkning after new inventions, and running a wool. 
gathering after ſheep, forſooth ! by my troth, Sir, you're 
ſomewhat of the lateſt : the corn is too old to make 
oaten pipes of. Lord, Sir, quoth the houſekeeper, how 
wilryour worſhip be able to endure the ſummer's ſun, 
and the winter's froſt in the open fields ? and then the 
howlings of the wolves, heaven bleſs us! pray, good Sir, 
don't think on't : *tis a buſineſs fit for no body but thoſe 
that are bred and born to it, and as ſtrong as horſes, Let 
the worſt come to the worſt, better be a knight-errant 
fill, than a keeper of ſheep, Troth, maſter, take my 
advice; I am neither drunk nor mad, but freſh and faſt. 
ing from every thing but fin, and I have fifty years over 
my head; be rul'd by me; ſtay at home, look aftes 
your concerns, go often to confeſſion, do good to the 
poor, and if ought goes ill with you, let it lie at my 
door. Good girls, faid Don Quixote, hold your prat- 
ing: I know beſt what T have to do: only help to get 
me to bed, for I find myſelf ſomewhat out of order, 
However, don't trouble your heads, whether I be a 
knight-errant, or an errant-ſhepherd, you ſhall always 
find that Iwill provide for you. The niece and maid, 
who without doubt were good-natur'd creatures, un- 
dreſs'd him, put him to bed, brought him ſomething to 
cat, and tended him with all imaginable care, 
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CHAP, LXXIV. 


Hew Den Quixote fell fick, made his laft wwill, 
and died. 
= 


are tranſitory, their M eginnings being but 


A S all human things, eſpecially the lives of men, 
p 


to their diſſulution; ſo Don Aixote, who was no 


way exempted from the common fate, was ſnatch'd 


away by death when he leaſt expected it. Whether his 
ſickneſs was the effect of his melancholy reflections, or 
whether it was ſo pre-ordain'd by heaven, moſt certain 
it is, he was ſciz'd with a violent fever, that confined 
him to his bed ſix days. 
All that time his good friends, the curate, bachelor, 


and barber, came often to ſee him, and his truſty *ſquire 
Sancho Panga never ſtirr'd from his bed-fide, 


They conjectur' d that his ſickneſs proceeded from the 
regret of his defeat, and his being diſappointed of Dul- 
cinea's difinchantment 3 and accordingly they left 


nothing uneſſay d to divert him. The bachelor begg'd 


him to pluck up a good heart, and riſe, that they might 
begin their paſtoral life, telling him, that he had already 
writ an eclogue to that purpoſe, not inferior to thoſe of 
Sanazaro, and that he had bought with his own money, 
of a ſhepherd of Quintanar two tearing dogs to watch 
their -fleck, the one call'd Barcino, and the other Bu- 
tron ; but this had no effect on Don Quixote, for he 
ſtill continu'd dejected. A phyſician was ſeat for, who, 
upon feeling his pulſe, did not very well like it; and 


therefore defi;*d him. of all things to provide for his ſouÞ's 
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health, for that of his body was in a dangerous conditi- 
en. Don Quixote heard this with much more temper 
than thoſe about him ; for his niece, his houſekeeper, 
and his *ſquire fell a weeping as bitterly as if he had been 
Jaid out already. The phyſician was of opinion, that 
mere melancholy and vexation had brought him to his 


approaching end. Don Quixote deſir d them to leave 


him a little, becauſe he found himſelf inclinable to reſt; 
they retir'd, and he had a hearty ſleep of about fix hours, 

— 2 the maid and niece were afraid had been his 
aſt. 

At length he wak'd, and with a loud voice, Bleſſed 
de the Almighty, cry'd he, for this great benefit he has 
vouchſafed to do me ! infinite are his mercies ; they are 
greater, and more in number than the fins of men. The 
niece hearkening very attentively to theſe words of her 
uncle, and finding more ſenſe in them than there was in 
his uſual talk, at leaſt ſince he had fallen ill; what do you 
ſay, Sir, ſaid ſhe, has any thing extraordinary happen'd ? 
what mercies are theſe you mention ? mercies, anſwer'd 
he, that heaven has this moment vouchſafed to ſhew me, 
in ſpite of all my iniquities, My judgment is return'd 
clear and undiſturb'd, and that cloud of ignorance is now 
remov'd, which the continual reading of thoſe damnable 
books of knight-errantry had caſt over my underſtand- 
ing. Now I perceive their nonſenſe and impertinence, 
and am only ſorry the diſcovery happens ſo late, when I 
want time to make amends by thoſe ſtudies that ſhou'd 
enlighten my ſoul, and prepare me for futurity. I find, 
niece, my end approaches; but I wou'd have it ſuch, that 
though my life has got me the character of a mad-man, 
I may deſerve a better at my death, Dear child, conti- 
nu'd he, ſend for my honeſt friend the curate, the ba- 
chelor Carraſco, and maſter Nicholas the barber, for 1 
intend to make my confeſſion, and my will, His niece 
_ was ſav'd the trouble of ſending, for preſently they all 
three came in; which Don Quixote perceiving, my good 
friends, ſald he, I have happy news to tell you; 1 am 
no longer Don Quixote de Ja Mancha, but Alonſo Quix- 


ano, the ſame whom the world for his fair purine ws 
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ti- been formerly pleas'd to call the good. I now declare þ 
per | myſelf an enemy to Amadis de Gaul, and his whole ge- 
er, | neration ; all profane ſtories of knight-errantry, all ro- 
en | mances I deteſt, I have a true ſenſe of the danger of 
hat reading them, and of all my paſs'd follies, and through 
his || heaven's mercy, and my own experience, I abhor them. 
ve. | His three friends were not a little ſurprized to hear him 
ſt; talk at this rate, and concluded ſome new frenzy had 
rs, poſſeſs'd him. What now, faid Sampſon to him? 
his What's all this to the purpoſe, Signor Don Quixote? 
We have juſt had the news that the lady Dulcinea is diſ- 

Ted inchanted; and now we are upon the point of turning 
has I ſhepherds, to ſing, and live like princes, you are dwindl'd 
are ¶ down to a hermit, | ? 
he No more of that I beſeech you, reply d Don Quixote; | ' 
ner I all the uſe I ſhall make of theſe follies at preſent, is to | 
in I heighten my repentance ; and though they have hither- | 

ou to prov'd prejudicial, yet by the affiſtance of heaven, 1 
d? bey may turn to my advantage at my death: I find it | 
rd comes faſt upon me, therefore, pray gentlemen, let us 1 
ne, ¶ be ſerious. I want a prieſt to receive my confeſſion, and | 
n'd Wa ſerivener to draw up my will. There's no trifling at 
ow Fa time like this ; I muſt take care of my ſoul ; and 4 
ble I therefore pray let the ſcrivener be ſent for, while Mr | 
ad- Curate prepares me by confeſſion, x 
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ce, Don Quixote's words put them all into ſuch admirat : | 
nl Won, that they food gazing upon one another; they 4 
u'd WW thought they had reaſon to doubt of the return of his 1 
nd, ¶ underſtanding, and yet they cou'd not help believing him. 1 
hat They were alſo apprehenſive he was near the point of | | 


an, Math, conſidering the ſudden recovery of his intellects; | 
i- and he deliver'd himſelf after that with ſo much ſenſe, ' ! 
da- diſcretion, and piety, and ſhew'd himſelf ſo reſign' d to the 

r 1 Vill of heaven, that they made no ſcruple to believe him 
ece reſtor'd to his perfect judgment at laſt, The curate | 
all thereupon clear'd the room of all the company but him- | 
ood ſelf and Don Qxixote, and then confeſs'd him. In the | 
am wean time the bachelor ran for the ſcrivener, and pre- 
- Wfeatly brought him with him, and Sancho Panga being 
has Eatorm'd by the bachelor how ill his maſter was, and 
een E e 2 finding 
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finding his niece and houſekeeper all in tears, began to 
make wry faces, and fall a crying. The curate having 
heard the fick perſon's confeſſion, came out and. told 
them, that the good Alonſo Quixano was very near his 
end, and certainly in his ſenſes ; and therefore they had 
beſt go in, that he might make his will. Theſe diſ- 
mal tidings open'd the ſluices of the houſekeeper's, the 
niece's, and the good ſquire's ſwollen eyes, ſo that a 
whole inundation of tears burſt out of theſe flood gates, 
and a thouſand ſighs from their hearts ; for indeed, either 
as Alonſo Quixano, or as Don Quixote de la Mancha, as 
it has been obſerv'd, the ſick gentleman had always 
thew'd himſelf ſuch a good natur'd man, and of ſo agree- 
able a behaviour, that he was not only belov'd by his 
family, but by every one that knew him, 

The ſcrivener, with the reſt of the company, then 
went into the chamber, and the preamble and former 
part of the will being drawn, and the teſtator having re- 
commended his ſoul to heaven, and bequeath'd his body 
to the earth, according to cuſtom, he came to the lega- 
cics as follows, 


Item, I give and bequeath to Sancho Panga, whom in 
my madneſs I made my *ſquire, whatever money he has, 
or may have of mine in his hands and whercas there are 
reckonings and accounts to be adjuſted between us, for 
what he has received and diſburs'd ; my will and plea- 
ſure is, that whatever may remain due to me, which can 
be but ſmall, be enjoyed by him as my free gift, with- 
out any let or moleſtation, and much good may it do him, 
And as, when I was mad, he was through my means 
made governor of an iſland, I wou'd now, in my right 
ſenſes, give him the government of a kingdom, were it 
in my power, in conſideration of his integrity and faith- 
fulneſs. And now, my friend, ſaid he, turning to San- 
cho, pardon me that I have brought upon thee, as well 
as myſelf, the ſcandal of madneſs, by drawing thee into 
my own errors, and perſuading thee that there have been 
and ſtill areknights-errant in the world. Woe is me, my 
dear maſter's worſhip ! cry*d Sancho, all in tears, don't = 
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this bout, but e' en take my counſel, and live on a many 
years; tis the maddeſt trick a man can ever play in his 
whole life, to let his breath ſneak out of his body with- 
out any more ado, and without ſo much as a rap o'er the 
pate, or a kick of the guts; to go out /tke the ſnuff of 2 
farthing-candle, and die merely of the mulligrubs, or the 
ſallens, For ſhame, Sir, don't give way to ſluggiſhneſs, 
but get out of your doleful dumps, and riſe. Is this a 
time to lie honing and groaning a-bed, when we ſhou'd 
be in the fields in our ſhepherd's cloathing, as we had 
reſolv'd ? ten to one but behind ſome buſh, or under 
ſome hedge, we may find the lady Madam Dulcinea, 
ſtripp'd of her inchanted rags, and as fine as a queen. 
Mayhaps you take it to heart, that you were unhors'd, 
and a little crupper-ſcratched t' other day; but if that be 
all, lay the blame upon me, and fay twas my fault, in 
not girting Roſinante tight enough. You know too, 
there's nothing more common in your errantry-books, 
than for the knights to be every foot joſtl'd out of the 
ſaddle. There's nothing but ups and downs in this 
world, and he that's caſt down to day, may be a cock-a- 
hoop to-morrow. Even ſo, ſaid Sampſon, honeſt San- 
cho has a right notion of the matter. Soft and fair, 
gentlemen, reply'd Don Quixote, ne'er look for birds of 
this year in the neſts of the laſt : I was mad, but I am 
now in my ſenſes ; I was once Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, but am now (as I ſaid before) the plain Alonſo 
Quixano, and I hope the ſincerity of my words, and my 
repentance, may reſtore me the ſame efteem you have 
had for me before, and ſo Mr Scrivener pray go. 
on. 

Item, I conſtitute and appoint Antonia Quixano, my 
niece here preſent, ſole heireſs of all my eſtate both real 
and perſonal, after all my juſt debts and legacies, be- 
queath'd by theſe preſents, ſhall have been pay'd, ſatis- 
fy'd, and deducted, out of the beſt of my goods and chat- 
tels; and the firſt of that kind to be diſcharg'd, ſhall be 
the ſalary due to my houſekeeper, together with twen- 
ty ducats over and above her wages; which ſaid ſum I 
leave and bequeath her to buy her mourning, 
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Item, I appoint Mr Curate, and Mr Sampſon Carraſco 
the bachelor, here preſent, to be the executors of this 
my laſt will and teſtament. 

Item, It is my will, that if my niece Antonia Quixano 
be inclinable to marry, it be with none but a perſon, who, 
upon ſtrict enquiry, ſhall be found never to have read a 
book of knight-errantry in his life ; and in caſe it ap- 
pears, that he has been converſant in ſuch books, and 
that ſhe perfiſts in her reſolution to marry him, ſhe is then 
to forfeit all right and title to my bequeſt, which in ſuch 
caſe, my executors are hereby impower'd to diſpoſe of to 
pious uſes, as they ſhall think moſt proper. 

Item, I intreat the ſaid executors, that if at any time 
they happen to meet with the author of a book now ex- 
tant, entitl'd, The ſecond part of the atchievements of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, they wou'd from me moſt 
heartily beg his pardon for my being undeſignedly the 
occaſion of his writing ſuch a parcel of impertinences as 
is contain'd in that book ; for it is the greateſt burthen 
to my departing ſoul, that ever I was the cauſe of his 
making ſuch a thing publick, 


Having finiſh'd the will he fell into a {wooning fit, and 
extended his body to the full length in the bed, All the 
company were troubled and alarm'd, and ran to his aſſi- 
ſtance : however, he came to himſelf at laſt: but relaps'd 
into the like fits almoſt every hour, for the ſpace of three 
days that he liv'd after he had made his will, 

The whole family was in grief and confuſion ; and yet, 
after all, the niece continued to eat, the houſekeeper 
drank, and waſh'd down ſorrow; and Sancho Panca 
made much of himſelf : for there is a ſtrange charm in 
the thoughts of a good legacy, or the hopes of an eſtate, 
which wonderouſly removes, or at leaft alleviates, the 

ſorrow that men would otherwiſe feel for the death 
of friends. 

In ſhort, Don Quixote's laſt day came, after he had 
made thoſe preparations for death, which good Chriſtians 
ought to do; and by many freſh and weighty arguments, 
ſhew'd his abhorreace of books of knight-errantry, The 
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ſcrivener, who was by, proteſted he had never read in 
any books of that kind of any knight-errant- who ever 
dyed in his bed ſq quietly, and like a good Chriſtian, as 
Don Quixote did, In ſhort, amidit the tears and lamen- 
tations of his friends, he gave up the ghoſt, or, to 
ſpeak more plainly, died; which, when the curate per- 
ceiv*d, he deſir d the fcrivener to give him a certificate, 


how Alonſo Quixano, commonly call'd The Good, and 


ſometimes known by the name of Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, was departed out of this life into another, and 
died a natural death, This he defired, left any other au- 
thor but Cid Hamet Benengeli ſhould take occaſion to 
raiſe him from the dead, and preſume to write endleſs 
hiſtories of his pretended adventures, 

Thus dy' d that ingenious gentleman Don Quixote de 
la Mancha, whoſe native place Cid Hamet has not 
thought fit directly to mention, with deſign that all the 
towns and villages in La Mancha ſhould contend for the 


honour of giving him birth, as the ſeven cities of Greece 


did for Homer, We ſhall omit Sancho's lamentations, 
and thoſe of the niece and the houſekeeper, as alſo ſe- 
veral epitaphs that were made for his tomb, and will 


only give you this which the bachelor Carraſco cauſed to 
be put over it, 


Don 
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320 The life and atchievements 


Don Quixote's Epitaph. 


H E body of a knight lies here, 
So brave, that to his lateſt breath, 
Immortal glory vas his care, 
And makes him triumph over death. 


His looks ſpread terror every hoar ; 
He firove oppreſſion to controul 3 

Nor cou d all hell's united pow r 
Subdue or daunt his mighty ſoul, 


Nor has his death the world deceid' d 
Leſs than his wwondrous life ſurpriz'd ; 
For if be like a madman liv'd, 
At leaſt be like a wviſe one dy d. 


Here the ſagacious Cid Hamet addrefling himſelf to his 
pen, O thou my ſlender pen, ſays he, thou, of whote 
knib, whether well or ill cut, I dare not ſpeak my 
thoughts ! ſuſpended by this braſs-wire, remain upon this 
ſpit-rack where I lodge thee. There may'ſt thou claim 
a being many ages, unleſs preſumptuous and wick'd hiſto- 
rians take thee down to profane thee. ' But e're they lay 
their heavy hands on thee, bid *em beware, and, as well 
as thou can' ſt, in their own ſtile, tell em, 


* Avaunt, ye ſcoundrels, all and ſome ! 
I'm kept for no ſuch thing. 
Deple me not; but hang yourſelves ; 
And fo god ſave the King, 


— 


®* Tat?, tatè, Sollonzicos, &c. wvords borrow'd from 
an old romance, ſays Don Gregorio in the authors life, 


For 
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For me alone was the great Quixote born, and I alone 
for him, Deeds were his taſk, and to record em, mine, 
We two, like tallies for each other truck, are nothing 
when apart, In vain the ſpurious ſcribe of Tordeſillas, 
dared with his blunt and bungling oftridge-quill invade 
the deeds of my moſt valorous knight : his ſhoulders are 
unequal to th' attempt: the taſk's ſuperior to his frozen 
enius. 

N And thou, reader, if ever thou can't find him out in 
his obſcurity, I beſeech thee adviſe him likewiſe to let 
the wearied, mouldring bones of Don Quixote, reſt quiet 
in the earth that covers em. Let him not expoſe em 
in Old Caſtile, againſt the ſanctions of death, impiouſly 
raking him out of the vault where he really lies firetch'd 
out beyond a poſſibility of taking a third ramble through 
the world. The two allies that he has made already 
(which are the ſubject of theſe two volumes, and have 
met with ſuch univerſal applauſe in this and other king- 
doms) are ſufficient to ridicule the pretended adventures 
of knights-errant. Thus adviſing him for the beſt, thou 
ſhalt diſcharge the duty of a Chriſtian, and do good to him 
that wiſhes thee evil. As for me, I muſt eſteem myſelf 
happy, to have been the firſt that rendered thoſe fabulous 
nonſenſical ſtories of knight-errantry, the object of the 
publick averſion, They are already going down, and 1 
do not doubt but they will drop and fall all together in 
good earneſt, never to riſe again. Adieu. 
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